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The religion of the Bible is a singing religion. The spiritual -life of 
the Old Testament expressed itself in songs. There is a musical language 
to express every passion and emotion of the soul. The Psalms were sung 
and they strike every chord in the human heart, from the saddest dirge 
to the loftiest note of triumphant praise. Every revival period in the 
history of Christianity broke forth in a new flood of song. New hymns 
were written expressive of the passions and purposes of the hearts blesseo 
and lifted up by the revival. 

One of the most serious concerns of a pastor should be to promote 
good singing in his church. By good singing is meant the hearty, soulfu? 
singing of worthy hymns. Along with good preaching and good pray 
ing, good singing deserves a large place. 

The selection of a song book is of grave importance. No book i3 
adequate that does not provide for the expression of a wide range oi 
feeling in song; for, let it be said, that people sing out their feelings jus* 
as really as they talk them out. It could not be expected, therefore, 
that every one would like the same song, because people do not all feel 
alike at any one time. 

The compiling of a hymn 'book is, therefore, an effort to interpret 
and give voice to the manifold religious sentiments and emotions of 
people of different temperaments, stages of religious development and 
conditions. To do this successfully, one must have a wide range of 
experience and knowledge of current religious life. It is our belief that 
in "The Popular Hymnal" will be found a satisfying variety of songs, 
"within safe limits, as to real worth, to meet the demands of any congrega- 
tion. Tf one cannot find what his heart craves in one place, he has only 
to look further to come to it. The author of this collection has had 
large experience in compiling song books. His books have gone into the 
churches and Sunday schools by the millions. 

This is an attempt to meet a wider need by supplying a greater 
range of songs. Especially have many of the older and statelier hymns 
been added to the newer and more popular songs. 

We commend this new collection to churches and other singing 
groups with tlie belief that it will contribute worthily to the spiritual 
needs of all the people. 

J. B. GAMBRELL, 
GEORGE W. TRUETT. 

(Copyright, 1P18, by Robert H. Coleman. Dallas. TPXBM 
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1. When 


morn-ing gilds 
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skies, 
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heart 
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spir - it sigh, 
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sus Christ be praised; 
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- like at work and prayer ' 


May 


Je - sus Christ he praised; When 


e - vil thoughts mo - lest," 


May 
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sus Christ be praised; 


Or 


fades my earth - ly bliss, 


May 


Je - sus Christ be praised; The pow'rs of dark 
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To Je - sus I re - pair: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

With this I shield my breast: May Je - sns Christ he praised. 

My com -fort still is this: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

When this sweet chant they hear: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

Thro' all the a - ges on: May Je - sus Christ be praised. A-MEN 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time; All the 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an-noy, Nev-er 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up -on my way, From,thg 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane -ti- fled; Peace i/ 
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sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 

cross for -sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
cross the ra- diance streaming Adds more lus,-ter to the day. 
there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all tjme a - bide. A 
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho- vah, Pil-grim thro' this bar -ren 
2. - pen now the crys-tal foun-tain Whence the heal- ing wa-ters 
3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious fears sub- 
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Bread of Heav - en, Feed me till I 
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my 
Songs of prais - es I will ev - er 

+* -f- -f- * *- -t- .. . 


want no more. 
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give to Thee. 
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Frederick W. Faber. 



Wellesley, 8s. js. 
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1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more gra-ces for the good; 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind; 

4. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word," 
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There's a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer-cy with the Sav-ior; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And the heart of the E - ter - nal Is most won-der - M - ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. A-MEN. 
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John Keble. 
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1. Sun of my soul! ThonSav-ior dear, 

2. When the soft dews of Mnd-ly sleep 
3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, 
4. Be near to bless me when I wake, 


^r vwT 

It is not night if Thou be near; 
My wear-y eye - lids gen - tiy steep, 
For with-out Thee I can -not live; 
Ere thro' the world my way I take; 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! 
Be my last tho't how sweet to rest For-ev- er on my Sav-ior's breast! 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not die. 
A-bide with me till in Thy love I lose my-self in Heaven a-bove. A-MEN. 
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1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, 
2. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, 
3. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, 
4. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, 
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Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y! 
Ho-ly! All the saints a -dore Thee, 
Ho-ly! Tho' the darkness hide Thee, 
Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y! 
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morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; 
sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 
praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 
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Cher-u-bim and 
On -ly Thou art 
Ho-ly, Ho-ly, 
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ser-a-phim 
ho - ly; 
Ho - ly! 
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Mer - ci - M and Might-y! God in Three Per - sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ing down be -f ore Thee , Who wert, and art, and ev-er-more shalt be. 
there is none he-side Thee Per- feet in pow'r, in love, and pu - ri - ty. 
Mer - ci - ful and Might-y! God in Three Per - sohs.blessed Trin-i - ty! A-MEN. 
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ome, tOjou Ctlmigfyty King. 



Anonymous. 




Italian Hymn. <5$. ^. 



Felice de Giardini. 
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1. Come, Thou Al - might - y Eng, 

2. Come, Thou In - car - nateWord, 

3. Come, Ho- ly Com - fort-.er^ 

4. To the great One in Three 



Help us Thy name to sing, 

Gird on Thy might - y sword, 

Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear 

E - ter-nal prais - es be 
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Help us to praise: 
Our prayer at - tend: 
In this glad hour: 
Hence ev - er more. 



Fa - ther, all - glo - ri - ous, O'er all vc- 
Come, and Thy peo - pie bless, And give Thy 
Thou who al - might -y art, Now rule in 
His sov-'rei'gn maj - es - ty . May we in 
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to - ri -ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 

wordsuc-cess:.Spir-it of ho - li-ness, On us de-scend. 

ev - 'ry heart, And ne?er from us . de -part, Spir - it of pow'r. 

glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore. A,- MEN. 
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8 Come, Sounfc f?is praise. 

Isaac Watts. Stiver Street. S. M. Isaac Smith. 
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Come, sound His praise a - broad, And hymns of glo - ry sing; Je- 
He formed the deeps uu-known; He gave the seas their tonmd; The 
Come, wpr - ship at His throne, Come, how he - fore the Lord; We 
To - day at - tend His voice, Nor dare pro - voke His rod; Come, 
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fry worlds are all His own, And all the sol - id 

His works, and not our own; He formed us hy His 
the peo-ple of 
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King, 
ground, 
word. 
His choice, And own your gra-cious God. 
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Benjamin Schmolck. 



Jewett. 6. 6. 6. 6. D, From C.M. von Weber. 
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1. My Je -sus,as ThoawiltIO may Thy will he mine ;Jn- to Thyhandoflove 

2. My Je -sus, as Thou wilt! Tho' seen thro' many a tear, Let not my star of hope 

3. My Je -sus, as Thou wilt! Allshall he well for me; Each changing future scene 
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I would my all re - sign. Thro' sor - row, or thro' joy, Con-duct me 
Grow dim or dis-ap - pear. Since Thou on earth hast wept And sor - rowed' 
I glad-ly trust with Thee. Straight to my home a -hove I trav-el 
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as Thine own; And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done, 
oft a-lone, If I most wep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will 1 done, 
calmly on, And sing, in life ordeath.My Lord, Thywill be done. A-MEH. 
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Eventide, zos. 



W. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit -tie 

3. I need Thy pres-ence ev - 'ry pass-ing 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be -fore my clos- ing 



tide; The dark-ness deep-ens; 
day; Earth's joys grow dim, its 
hour: What but Thy grace can 
eyes; Shine thro' the gloom, and 
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Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers fail, and corn-forts 
glo - riespassa - way; Change and de-cay in all a -round I 
foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like Thy-self my guide and stay can 
point me to the skies: Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shad-ows 
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flee, Help of the help -less, a 
see: Thou who chang-est not, a 
be? Thro' cloud and sun-shine, a 
flee In life, in death, Lord, a 

7yjj-r s> j-4? - F . F = L 


bide with 
bide with 
bide with 
bide with 

<=) J 


me! 
me! 
me! 
me! A - MEN. 

-&~ v 




E...J 


^ 


f 


-F 




.[, % \ 


3= 


J2 1 


L M- 




T ; L 


'r r 


\ \\ ei \ U 



11 

.Bernard Barton. 
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Manoah. C. M, 



From Francis J. Haydn. 
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1. Walk in the light! so shalt thou know That f el -low-ship of love His 

2. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find Thy heart made tru-ly His Who 

3. Walk in .the light! and thou shalt own Thy dark-ness passed a - way, Be- 

4. Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb No fear -M shade shall wear; Glo- 
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Sph* - it on - Ij can be -stow Who reigns in light a - bove. 
dwells in cloud-less light enshrined, In whom no dark-ness is. 
cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per - feet day. 
ry shall chase a - way its gloom, For Christhath conquered there. A 
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John E. Bode. 



3esus, 3 



promised 



Angel's Story, j. 6. 7. <5. Z>. 



Arthur H. Mann. 




1.0 Je - sus, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thou for-ev - er 

2. let me feel Thee near me, The world is ev - er near; I see the sights that 

3. Je-sus, Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee That where Thou art in 
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near me, My Mas-ter and my Friend: I shall not fear the bat -tie If Thou art 
daz- zle, The tempting sounds I hear: My foes are ev - er near me, A-round me 
glo - ry There shall Thy servant be; And, Je-sus, I have promised To serve Thee 
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by my side, Nor wan-der from the pathway If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

and with-in; But, Je-sns, draw Thon near-er, And shield my soul from sin. 

to the end; give me grace to fol - low My Mas-ter and my Friend. A-MEN. 
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Samuel Stennett. Ortonville. C. M. Thomas Hastings. 
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Fair - er is He than all the fair Who fill the 
For me He bore the shame -M cross, Andcar-ried 
He makes me tri-umph o - ver death, And saves me 
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grace o'er - flow, His lips with grace o'er - flow, 

heav'n-ly train, Who fill the heav'n-ly train, 

all my grief, And car - ried all my grief, 

from the grave, And saves me from the grave. 
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(3m 3 a Solbicr of tty Cross? 



Isaac Watts. 



Arlington. C. M. 



Thomas A. Ame. 
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1. Am I a sol- dier of the cross, A fol-low'r of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow -'ry beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease my cour-age, Lord; 
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.And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
I'll bear the toil, en-durethe pain, Sup-port- ed by Thy word. A -MEN. 
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Charles Wesley. 



r>cry (E^ilb of (Brace. 

Materna, C. M. D. Samuel A. Ward, 
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1. How hap - py ev - 'ry child of grace, Who knows his sins for 
2. what a bless - ed hope is ours! While here on earth we 
3. would He more of Heav'n be-stow, And let the ves - sels 
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A conn - try far from mor - tal sight, Which yet by faith I see, 
We feel the res - ur - rec - tion near, Our life in Christ con - cealed, 
In rap-turous awe on Him to gaze, Who bought the sight for me: 



J * '* 


f f 


Y 


W w .J^^ 

f- -r * * * ^ j 


^j 


Vf 1 1 


T * 


. r 


f 


. 


r 
F 




w 




e;.. 7k 








* 






1 . - 






L->k Llf 


1 ^ 


1 


1 




1 




v P 




p Pb 






j 








JH 




A L i I V 


r i 
i 1 1 ... i 1 . 1 


V L ' n m 


^ PI M 


m n W 









S3 Mm' 


fL h vi r 


*! J J 


T J J J J r J 




a\ 




II 


~n\" D U F 


* * * 9 


J S f i i* 




-Jt 




-^T-1J 


*y -. L. ... , 




. m r II 1 r 




a 


tJ 


^m 


The land of rest, the saints' delight, The Heav'n prepared for me." 
And with His glo-rious press-ence here Our earth-en ves - sels filled. 
And shout and won-der at His grace Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty! A-MEN. 




1 










8/ 


^~ ii 


8J., D k t 




h 1 


1 








/? II 


^hkl * 














-5LU 



16 (Brace, 'Its a (farming Sounb. 

Philip Doddridge. Olmutz. S. M. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Grace, 'tis a charm-ing sound, Har - mo-nious to the ear; Heav'n 

2. Grace first con-trived the way To save re-bel-lious man; And 

3. Grace taught my wand'ring feet To tread the heav'n-ly road; And 

4. Grace all the work shall crown Thro' ev - er - last - ing days; It 
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with the ech - o shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear. x 
all the steps that grace dis-play Which drew the won-drons plan. ^ 
new sup-plies each hour I meet While press-ing on to God. 
lays in Heav'n the top-most stone, And well de-serves our praise. A - MEN. 
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Washington Gladden. Saxfy. L. M. ' J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Mas-ter,.let me watt with Thee In low-ly paths of serv-ice free; Tell 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; Teach 

3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clo-ser, dear-er com-pa-ny, In 

4. In hope that sends a shin - ing ray Par down the future's broad'ning way. In 




r *o J 'J y- 1 ^ *& < \6 j y 



rr r. r =r * 

me Thy se-cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care, 
me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 
work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs o-ver wrong, 
peace that on-ly Thou canst give, With Thee, Mas -ter, let me live! A-MEN. 
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Hayward. 
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Lischer. 6.6.6.6.8.8, 



Friedrich Schneider; 






1. Wel-come^ de- light 

2. Now may the King 

3. De - scend, ce - les - 



ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest! I 
de-scend, And fill His throne with grace; Thy 
tial Dove, With all Thy quick-'ning pow'rs; Dis- 







[I i hi J3J. nJ J 
^-jH-Rfegp^a 



hail Thy kind re - 
seep - ter, Lord ex - 
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turn; Lord, make these mo - ments blest: From 
tend, While saints ad -dress Thy face: Let 
love, And bless the sa - cred hours: Then 



UJelcpjije, JWigfytfuI ttlorn. 









the low train of mor -tal toys, I soar to reach im -mor- tal joys, 

sin -ners feel Thy quick'ning word, And learn to know and fear the Lord, 

shall my soul new life oh - tain, Nor Sabbaths he en - joyed in vain, 
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William Hammond. PleyeVs Hymn. js. Ignace J. 
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1. Lord, we come be-fore Thee now, At Thy feet wehum-hlybow; do: 

2. Lord, on Thee our souls de-pend; In corn-pas- sion now de-scend; Fill our 

3. In Thine own ap-point-ed way, Now we seek Thee, here we stay; Lord, we 

4. Send some message from Thy word, That may joy and peace af-ford; Let Thy 
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not our suit dis-dain; Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? 

hearts with Thy rich grace, Tune our lips to sing Thy praise, 

know not how to go, Till a bless -ing Thou be -stow. 

Spir-it now im-part Full sal-va-tion to eachl 
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ZITy Soul, 3e n Cfjy (Buarfc. 



George Heath. 



Laban. S. M. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a - rise; The 

2. watch, and fight, and pray; The bat - tie ne'er give o'er; Be- 

3. Ne'er think the vie -fry won, Nor lay thine ar-mor down; The 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He'll 
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hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold - ly ev - 'ry day, And help di - vine im - plore. 
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob - tain the crown, 
take tbee, at thy part - ing breath, To His di - vine a - bode. A 
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Ellers. IDS. Edward J. Hopkins. 
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Grant us Thy 
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gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac- 

peace up - on our home-ward way; With Thee be- 

peace, Lord, thro' the com - ing night, Turn Thou for 

peace thro' - out our earth - ly life, Our balm in 
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cord our part-ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our 
gan, with Thee shall end the day; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 
ns its dark -ness, in- to light; From harm and dan- ger keep Thy 
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
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Satrior, Clgatn to !fy 2>car Hamc. 




wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace, 
hearts from shame, That in . this house have called up - on Thy name. i 

chil - dren free, For dark and light are both a - like to Thee. i 

con - flict cease, Call us, Lord, to Thine e -ter-nal peace. A- MEN.! 
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Philip Doddridge 
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Cttpake, 217y Soul. 

Christmas. C M. 



George F. Handel. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, stretch ev - 'ry nerve, And press with vig - or 

2. A cloud of wit - ness - es a -round Holdthee in full sur- 

3. 'Tis God's all - an - i - mat - ing voice That calls thee from on 

4. Blest Sav - ior, in - tro - duced by Thee, Have I my race be- 
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Isaac Watts. 



Hugh Wilson. 
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1. A - las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sov-'reign die? Would 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done He groaned np- on the tree? A- 

3. Well might the sun in dark -ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, When 

4. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe; Here, 
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He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I? 
maz-ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be - yond de - gree! 
Christ, the might-yMak-er, died, For man, the crea-toe's sin. 
Lord, I give my -self to Thee, 'Tis all that I can do. A -MEN. 
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24 (Blortous Clings of Ct?ce are Spoken. 



John Newton. 



Austria. 8s. 73. D. 



Francis J. Haydn. 






1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi- on, cit - y of our God; 

2. See, the streams of liv - ing wa- ters, Spring-ing from e - ter - nal love, 

3. Bound each hab - i - ta - tion hov-'ring, See the cloud and fire ap - pear 
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He, whose word can -not be bro-ken, Formed thee for 
Well sup- ply thy sons and daugh-ters, And all fear 
For a glo - ry and a cov - 'ring, Show-ing that 
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near! 
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On the Eock of A -ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re -pose?; 
Who can faint.while such a riv - er- -Ev - er .flows their thirst to assuage? 
Glo-rions things of thee are spa-ken, -Zi - on, eit - y of our God; 
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With sal-va-tion's walls surrounded, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giv-er, Nev-er fails from age to age. 
He, whose word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode. A - MEN. 
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Isaac Watts. Si. Martin's. C. M. 
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.William Tansur. 
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Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs; . 

Look how we grov-el here be- low, Fond of these earth -ly toys; 

In vain we tune our for - mal songs, In vain we strive to rise; 

And shall we then for-ev - er live At this poor dy - ing rate? 
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die a flame of sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours, 
souls, how heav - i - ly they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys, 
san - nas Ian - guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies, 
love so faint, so cold to _Thee, And Thine to . ns . so greatl A - MEN. 
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Keign. 



Isaac Watts. 



Duke Street. L. M. 



John Hatton. 
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Je - sus shall reign wher-e'er the sun Does his suc-cess-ive jour-neys run; 
Prom north to south the prin-ces meet To pay their bom-age at His feet; 
To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
Peo - pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And savage tribes attend His word. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev-'ry morn-ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in - fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Their earthly blessings on His name. AMEN. 
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Mary A. Thomson. 


Tidings. P. M. James Walch. 
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1.0 Zi -on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful- fill -ing, To tell to all the 
2: Be - hold how man - y thoa-sands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 

3. Pro-claim to ev - 'ry peo-ple, tongue and na - tion That God in Whom they 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 
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world that God is Light; 
pris - on-house of sin, 
live and move is love: 
speed them on their way; 
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That He who made all na-tions is not will -ing 
With none to tell them of the Sav-ior's dy - ing, 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost ere - a - tion, 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vie - to - rions; 
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One soul should per -ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life He died for them to wjn. Pub - lish glad ti 

And died on earth that man might live a - hove. 

And all thou spend -est Je-sus will re-pay. 
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Ti - dings of peace? Ti - dings of Je - sns, Ee-demp-tion and re-lease. A-MEN. 
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George W. Doane. 



Doane. L. M. 



J. Baptiste Calkin. 
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out the ban-ner! Let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; The 
out the .ban-ner! An-gels bend In anx-ions si-lence o'er the sign, And 
out the ban-ner! Heathen lands Shall see from far the glorious sight, And 
out the ban-ner! Sin-sick souls, That sink and per-ish in the strife, Shall 
out the ban-ner! Wide and high, Seaward and skyward, let it shine: Nor 
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29 Christ tfy iorb is Htsett 

Charles Wesley. Nuremburg. ?s. 
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J . R. Able. 



1. Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day, Sons of men and an - gels say: 

2. Love's re-deem-ing work is done; Fought the fight; the bat - tie won: 

3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 

4. Lives a - gain our glo-rious King: Where, death, is now thy sting? 
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Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav'n's; thon earth, reply. 
Lol our Sun's e-clipse is o'er; Lo! he sets in blood no more. 
Death in vain for-bids His rise Christ hath opened Par - a - dise. 
Once He died our souls to save: Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave? A -MEN. 
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Thomas Kelly. 


Harwell. 
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Hark, ten 
Je - sus, 
Sav - ior, 
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thoa-sand harps and voi - ces Sound the note of praise a - bove! 
haill whose glo-ry bright-ens All a - bove, and gives it worth; 
has - ten Thine ap -pear - ing; Bring, bring the glo-rious day, 
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Je - sus reigns, and Heav'n re - joi - ces, Je - sus reigns, the God of love; 
Lord of life, Thy smile en -light-ens, Cheers and charms Thy saints on earth; 
When,the aw - M sum-mons hear-ing, Heav'n and earth shall pass a - way; 
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See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of love like Thine f Lord, we own it love di - vine. ' 
Then with gold-en harps we'll sing, "Glo-ry, glo-ry to our King!" 
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Charles Wesley. 
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1. I know that my Ee-deem-er lives, Andev - er prays for me; 

2. I find Him lift - ing up my head, He brings sal - va - tion near; 

3. Je-sus, I hang up -on Thy word; I stead - fast-ly be.-lieve 

4. When God is mine, and I am His, Of Par - a - dise pos-i 
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A to - ken of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty. 

His pres-ence makes me free in -deed, And He will soon ap-pear. 

Thou wilt re -turn, and claim me, Lord, And to Thy-self re-ceive. 

I taste un - ut - ter- a - ble bliss, And ev - er - last -ing rest. A MEN. 
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den hands: 
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But will He prove a friend in-deed? He will; the ver,- 
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friend you need: 
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Has wait-ed long 


, is wait-ing still 
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You treat no 


oth-er friend so 


m. 




match-less kindness! and He shows 


This matchless kindness to His foes. 


The Friend of sinners yes, 


'tis He, 


With 


garments dyed on 


Cal-va- 


ry. 




That sonl-de-stroy-ing monster, sin, 


And 


let the heav'nly Stranger 


in. AMEN. 
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>sus, C^ou art Stanbing. 



William W. How. 



SI. Hilda. 7. 6. 7. 6. D. 



Justin H. Knecht. 
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Shame on us, Chris-tian broth - ers, His name and sign 
love that pass -eth knowl-edge, So pa - tient-ly 
Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now 
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' shame, thrice shame up 
sin that hath no 
Dear Sav - ior, en - ter, 


-on us, To keep Him stand-ing therel 
e - qual, So fast to bar the gate! 
en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more. 
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34 J?oly (Bliost, Wity tigljt Stem 

A. Reed. Jfem'. 75. Gottschalk. 



Reed. Jfefrx 



1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di- vine, Shine up- on this heart of 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, withpow'r&-vme,Cleansethisguilt-y heart of 

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di- vine, Cheer this saddened heart of 

4. Ho - ly Spir -it, all di- vine, Dwell with -in this heart of 



mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day. 

Long hath sin with-out cpn-trol, Held do- min- ion o'er my soul. 

Bid my man-y woes de- part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

Cast down ev - 'ry i - dol-throne, Reign supreme andreign alone. A-MEN.' 
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Hugh Stowell. 



Stormy JPinb. 



Retreat. L.M. 




Thomas Hastings. 
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1. From ev-'ry storm-y wind that blows, From ev-'ry swell-ing tide of woes, There 

2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil oi glad-ness on our heads; A 

3. There is a scene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend; Tho' 

4. Ah! whith-er could we. flee for aid, When tempted, des-o-late, dis-mayed; Or 
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is a calm, a sure re-treat: 'Tis found beneath the mer-cy - seat, 
place than all besides more sweet: It is the blood-bo't mer-cy - seat, 
sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer-cy - seat, 
how the hosts of hell de - feat, Had sufi'ring saints no mer - cy - seat? A - MEN. 
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Robert Robinson. 
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

2. Here I raise mine Eb - en - e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I'm come; 

3. to grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I'm constrained to be! 
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Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar.-rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee: 
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Teach me some mel 


- o-dious son 


-net, 


Sung by flam -ing 


tongues a-bove; 


Je - sus sought me when a 


stran-ger, 


Wand 


ringfrom^the fold of God; 


Jftone to wan - der, 


Lord, I 


feel 


it, 


Prone to leave 


the 


God I love; 
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Praise the mount I'm fixed up-on it Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 


He, to res -cue me from dan-ger, In- ter-posed His precious blood. 


Here's my heart, take 


and seal it; Seal it forThy courts a-bove. A -MEN. 
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Isaac Watts. 
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1. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of Glo -ry died, 

2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my God; 
8. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down: 
4. Were the whole realm of na-ture mine, That were a pres - ent far too small; 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
AU the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to His blood. 
Did e'er such love and sor-row meet, Or thorns corn-pose so rich a crown? 
Love so a - maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. A-MEN. 
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Must Je - sas 'bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go 
The con- se-crat-ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me 
Up -on the crys-talpave-ment, down At Je - sus' pierc-ed 
0, pre-cious cross! glo-rious crown! res -nr -rec-tion 
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free, 
feet, 
day! 
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No; there's a cross for ev - 'ry one, And there's a cross for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear, For there's a crown for me. 
Joy - ful, I'll cast my gold - en crown, And His dear name re-peat. 
Ye an-gels, from the stars come down, And bear my soul a - way. 
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Edward Hopper. /VA>/. d. 7. J. E. Gould. 
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1. Je - sus, Sav - ior, 
2. As a moth-er 
3. When at last I 


pi - lot me - ver life's tem-pes-tuons 
stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean 
near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers 
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Un-known waves be- fore me roll, Hid - ing rocks and treach'rous shoal; 

Boist'rons waves o - bey Thy will When Thou say'st to them "Be still!" 

'Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
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Chart and compass come from Thee, Je.- sus, Sav -ior, pi - lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav -ior, pi - lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I willpi-lotthee.'' A-MEN. 
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Wm. P. Mackay. 
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1. We praise Thee, God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je-sus who 

2. We praise Thee, God! for Thy Spir-it of light, Who has shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 

4. Ke - vive us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re- 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav - ior, and scat-tered our night. Hal-le - lu-jah! Thine-the glo-ry, 
sins, and hath cleansed ev-'ry stain, 
kin-died with fire from a - bove. 
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In- jah! a-men; Hal-le -lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, re-vive us a-gain. 
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Oliver W. Holmes. 
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Zephyr. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. Love di-vine, that stooped to share 
2. Tho' long the wear -y .way we tread, 
3. When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
4.. On Thee we fling our bur-d'ning woe, 


Our sharpest pang, our bit-t'rest tearl 
And sor-row crown each ling'ring year, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
Love di-vine, for - ev - er dear; 
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On Thee we cast each earth-born care; We smile at pain while Thou art near. 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, Our hearts still whisp'ring, Thou art near! 
The murm'ring wind, the quiv'ring leaf, Shall softly tell us, Thou art near! 
Con-tent to suf-fer while we know, Liv-ing and dy-ing, Thou art near! A-MEN. 
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Marcus M. Wells. Faithful Guide. 75. D. Marcus M. Wells. 
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Spir- 
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faith -M Guide, Ev- 


er near the 


Chris-tian's side; 


2. 


Ev - 


er 


pres-ent, 


tru - est Friend, Ev - 


er near Thine aid to lend, 


3. 


When our days 


of 


toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for 


sweet re - lease, 
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Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a 


des 


- ert land; 


Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in 


dark - ness drear; 


Noth-ing left but Heav'n and prayer, Won-d'ring if our names were there; 
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Wear-y souls for -e'er re -joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead -ing naught but Je - sus' blood, 
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Whisp'ring soft-ly, "Wand'rer, come! Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home." 
Whis - per soft-ly, "Wand'rer, come! Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home." 
Whis - per soft-ly, "Wand'rer, come! Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home." A-MEN. 
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William B. Tappan. Olive's Brow. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 



I J J. . J-t^: 



m 



fP^ 



1., 'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: 'Tis 

2. 'Tis midnight; and from all removed, The Savior wrestles lone with fearsj-E'en 

3. 'Tis midnight; and for oth-ers' guilt The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; Yet 

4. 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that angels know; Un- 
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mid-night; in the gar - den now, The sufi 'ring Sav-ior prays a - 

that dis - ci - pie whom He loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

He that hath in an-gnish knelt Is not for-sak-en by His God. 

heard by mor-tals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Savior's woe. A - MEN. 
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44 Stow Street tfye Hame of 3esus. 
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1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds In a be -liev-er's ear! It 

2. It makes the wound-ed spir-it whole, And calms the troubled breast; 'Tis 

3. Dear name! the rock on which I build, My shield and hid -ing place; My 

4. Weak is the ef - fort of my heart, And cold my warm-est tho't; But 
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soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his fear. 

man - na to the bun - gry soul, And to the wear - y, rest. 

nev - er - fail - ing treas-ure, filled With boundless stores of grace! 

when I see Thee, as -Thou art, I'll praise Thee as I ought. A -MEN. 
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Jane C. Bonar. 



Lundie. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Theodore E. Perkins. 
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1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy; 
2. Tempt not my soul a -way; 
3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night; 
4. Fare - well, mor- tal - i - ty; 
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Je - sns is mine. Break ev - 'ry 
Je - sus is mine. Here would I 
Je - sus is mine. Lost in this 
Je - sus is mine. Wei -come, e- 
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ten - der tie; Je - sus is mine. Dark is the wil-der-ness, Earth has no 
ev - er stay; Je - sus is mine. Per - ish-ing things of clay, Born but for 
dawning bright, Je - sus is mine. All that my soul has tried Left but a 



ter - ni-ty; 
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Je - sus is mine. Welcome, Gloved and bit 
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rest - ing-place, Je- sus a - lone can bless; Je - sus is mine. 

one brief day, Pass from my heart a -way; Je - sus is mine, 

dis - mal void; Je - sus has sat - is - fled; Je - sus is mine, 

scenes of rest, Welcome, my Sav-ior's breast; Je - sus is mine. A - MEN. 
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46 'Hearer, 2Tty (Bob, to 

Sarah F. Adams. Bethany. 6. 4. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Near - er, my God, to -Thee, Near - er to Thee! E'en though it 

2. Though like the wan- der- er, The sun gone down, Dark -ness be 

3. There let the way ap - pear, Steps un - to Heav'n: All that Thou / 

4. Then, with my wak-ing tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 

5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Gleav - ing the sky, Sun, moon, and 
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be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near- er, my 

o-verme, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I'd be Near -er, my 

send'st to me, In mer-cy giv'n: An- gels to beck -on me, Near- er, my 

sto-ny griefs Beth -el I'll raise; So by my woes to be Near -er, my 

stars for-got, Up -wards I fly, Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 
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1. Je - sus! the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast: 
2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the mem- 'ry find 
3. hope of ev - -'ry con - trite heart, joy of all the meek, 
4. But what to those who find? Ah! this Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see, 
A eweet-er sound than Je-sus' name 
To those who ask, how kind Thou art! 
The love of Je - sus, what it is 



And hi Thy pres-ence rest. 
, The Sav-ior of man-kind. 
How good to those who seek! 
None but His loved ones know. A-MEN. 
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Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th' en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on! 
I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; 
So long Thy pow'r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 



Lead Thou me on! 
Lead Thou me on! 
The night is gone, 
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The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for 
Pride ruled my will. Re-mem -her not past 
Which I have loved long since, and lost a- 
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while! A - MEN. 

r^r 




* 


^ 


t-^ 


f 


^ 


>-^ 






^n I 1 


^"^"l 17 






L^ 


m r 


L 


f2 




f 


3 


r^> 




K & \\ 


^te"^n I* 


^t 


^y '' 


r 


r r 


f 










__ 




**' 1 1 


V \J 


2 r 








_. 













t^ 




\ 


<2 1 1 




I 








I I 


1 

















49 

John Fawcett. 
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Blest he the tie that hinds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low- 
Bo - fore bur Fa-ther's throne, We pour our ar-dent prayers; Our fears, our 
We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual hur-dens hear; And oft - en 
When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain; But we shall 
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ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - hove, 

hopes, our aims are one, Ottr com -forts and our cares, 

for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear, 

still he joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. A - MEN. 
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50 Jesus Calls ] 

Mrs. Cecil P. Alexander. Galilee. 8. 7. 8. 7. 



William H. Jude. 
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1. Je - sus calls us; o'er the tu - mult Of our lif e's wild, rest-less sea, 

2. Je - sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world's golden store, 

3. In our joys and -in our sor- rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je - sns calls us: by Thy mer - cies, Sav - ior, may we hear Thy call, 
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Saying, "Christian, fol-low Me." 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Saying, "Christian, love Me more." 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, "Christian, love Me more than these." 
Give our hearts to Thy o - be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. A - MEN. 
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Charles C. Converse. 
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1. 


What a Friend we have in Je - sus, 


All our sics and griefs to bear! 


2. 


Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? 


Is there troub-le an - y-where? 


B. 


Are we weak and h 
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eav-y - la - den, 
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What a priv- i - lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis-cour- aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre-ciousSav-ior, still our ref - uge, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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what peace we oft - en for - feit, what need-less pain we hear, 

Can we find a friend so faith - M Who will all our sor-rows share? 

Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
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All he-cause we do not car - ry Ev- 'ry-thing to God in prayer! 
Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A - MEN. 
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Ctmaztng (5race, 

Mclntosh, C. M. Arr. by E. 0. Excell. 



1. A - maz- ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me! I 

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved; How 

3. Thro' man-y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come; 'Tis 

4. When we've been there ten thousand years, Bright shin-ing as the sun, We've 
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once was lost, hut now am found, Wasbhnd,butnow I see. 

pro - cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first he-lieved! 

grace hath hro't me safe thus far, And grace will lead, me home. 

no, less days to sing God's praise Than when we first be - gun. A - MEN. 
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Charlotte Elliott. 
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1. 
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Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And 
Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To 
Just as I am, tho' tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, Fight- 
Just as I am poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea, 
Just as lam Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Be- 
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that Thou bidd'stmecometoThee, OLamb of God, I come! I come! 

Theewhosebloodcancleanseeachspot,OLambofGod,Icome! I come! 

ings and fears with-in, with-out, Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

all I need in Thee to find, Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, OLamb of God, I come! I come! A -MEN. 
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Horatius Bonar. 
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Jerusalem. C. M. D. 



Arr. from Spohr. 



P\)\\\ l) J' 
i" P b p * 




T 








s s g j 


-^ i 


P- 


E 






' " r 


> 







m 


4 






i < 




B 




i* d 1 


" 9 w 9 ' 9 

I.I heard the voice of Je- sus say, "Come un- to Me and rest; 
2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give 
3. I heard the voice of Je- sus say, "I am this dark world's light: 
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thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast." I 
- ing wa- ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live." I 
- to Me; thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright." I 
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camie to Je - sus 
came to Je - sus 
looked to Je - sus 

."i m m * 


as I was, Wear- y, and worn, and 
and I drank Of that life - giv ^ing 
and I found In Him my Star, my 

Jt. ( JL. JL -f- -f- *F3- 


sad; I 
stream: My 
Sun; And 




















*- 




^ 






C^U L 1? 
















* 1^~ T" 


~Tr 










Y b ' ' * 


y 






^ 




\ 




\) 


V 




^ 





n 


A -U| 1 


J 


1 


N 


. i 


f> 










^^ 




p 


V i P b \ i . 






r 


i 


r 


) 










(O. b IT! J ' 


fl 


j 


j 


j 








^ i i 




1 II 


UK Pb i a J J 


9 


9 


9 


9 







n -i 


I ' 1 -^^ I 




1 


4.W y * ! # 












p 


\ j . . i 






1 II 


J . i . . 5 - 5 ' . * M && 

found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me glad, 
thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Hun. 
in that h'ght of life I'll- walk Till all my jour-ney's done. A - MEN. 
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H%rcl?* Scabs 2k 



E. W. Blandly. COPVR lfs H E T oB 8 Y 9 P ER B M Y , S s, S o N NORI " s - J- S. Norris. 






n n 


\ 






h. 




' r>i i 


r^ K 


J*L F7 


P 


J J m J 


, j 


1 ' K 




^ J 


^ 


P 1 


J _T 


IfiA / 


K, _p 


5 i 


M ^ 


1 K U 




i 




m ' 




v-1/ ^ 


n _ 


i . * 


m ^ 


t t W '. 


! 


^ I ! 




1 ^1 4 


(f 


J ^-^ " T-'-5- "" h " -**- -^- h 



1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I /can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can 

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go 

4. He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will 
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.REP. Where He leads me I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol-low, Where He 
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hear my Sav - ior call-ing, ' 'Take thy cross and fol-low, fol -low Me." 
with Him thro' the gar - den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
with Him thro' the judg-ment,Tll go with Him, with Him 'all the way. 
give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way. A - MEN. 
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we I will fol-low, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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1. A-sleep 
2. A-sleep 
3. A-sleep 
4. A-sleep 
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in Je - su 
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s! blessed sleep, From which none ev-er wakes to weep! 
s! how sweet To be for such a slum-ber meet! 
s! pea'ce-ful rest, Whose waking is su - preme-ly blest! 
is! for me May such a bliss -M ref-uge be! 
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A calm and un-dis-turbed repose, TJn-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With ho-ly con -fi-dence to sing, That death hath lost his venomed sting. 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour That manifests the Savior's pow'r. 
Se - cure-ly shall my ash-es lie, Wait-ing the summons from on high. A - MEN. 
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Walter O. Gushing. 



Kelley. 8. 6. 8. 6. 



William F. Sherwin. 
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1. Beau-ti-ful val-ley.of E -den! Sweet is thy noon-tide calm; 

2. - ver the heart of the mourn -er Shin -eth thy gold- en day, 

3. There is the home of my Sav - ior; There, with the blood-washed throng, 
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- ver the heart of the wear - y, Breath-ing thy waves of balm. 
Waft- ing the songs of the an - gels Down from the far a - way. 
ver the high-lands of glo - ry Eoll - eth the great new song. 
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Elizabeth Mills. William Miller. 
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1. land of rest, for thee I sigh! When will the moment come When I shall 

2. To Je sus Christ I fled for rest; He hade me cease to roam, And lean for 

3. I sought at once my Sav-ior's side, No more my steps shall roam; With Him I'll 
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lay my ar - mor by, And dwell in peace at home? We'll work till 

sue -cor on His breast Till He con -duct me home.. 

brave death's chilling tide, And reach my heav'nly home. We'll work 
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Je-sos comes, We'll work tillJesus comes; Andwe'llbegatheredhome.A-MEN. 
e'll work 
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Thomas Ken. Morning Hymn. L. M. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai-ly stage of du - ty run; 

2. Wake and lift up thy-self, my heart, And with the an - gels bear thy part, 

3. Glo - ry to Thee who safe hast kept, And hast re-freshed me whilst I sleptl 

4. Lord, I my vows to Thee re- new; Dis- perse my sins as morn-ing dew; 
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy-ful rise To pay thy morn-ing sac - ri - flee. 
Who, all nightlong,un-weariedsing High praise to the e - ter-nalEIng. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall- wake, I may of end -less life par-take! 
Guard my first springs of tho't and will, And with Thy-self my spir-it fill. A-MEN. 
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Sweet Jjour of prayer. 



W. W. Walford. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, The joys I feel, the bliss I share 

3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe - ti -tion bear 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther's throne, Make all my wants and wish - es known! 
Of those whose anxious spir - its burn With strong de-sires for thy re - turn! 
To Him, whose truth and faith-ful-ness En- gage the wait -ing soul to bless: 
A 









Swet i?our of -ptager. 
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In sea -sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, \ 
With such I has -ten to the place Where God, my Sav-*or,shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be- lieve His word, and trust His grace, 
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Andoftescapedthetempter'ssnare,By thy re-turn, sweet hoar of prayer. 
And glad-ly take my station there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
I'll cast on Him my ev-'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. A-MEN. 
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Ho 3>ytng 



F. A. B. 



COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY W, A, PENN, 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 



F. A. Blackmer. 
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1. A land by faith I see, Where saints shall ever be Free from mor-tal-i - ty, 
2. There friends shall meet again,In happiness to reign, While thro' that blest domain, 
3. There sorrow cannot stay; There tears are wiped away, One bright, eternal day, 
D. S. In that fair, heav'nlyland, 
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No dy-hig there. No dying there, . . . . No dyhig there. .... A- 
No dyeing there. No dy-ing there, No dy-ing there. 
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R. E. Hudson. 



COPYRIGHT. 1B91. BY MRS. MARY HUDSON. 
RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. 



C. R. Dunbar. 
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1. My 


life, my love 




[ 


give to Thee, 


Thou Lamb of God who 


died for me; 


2. I 


now be-lieveThou 


dost re-ceive, 


For Thou hast died that 


I might live; 


3. 


Thou who died 


on 


Cal - va - 


ry, 


To 


save my soul and make me free, 
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Kue /or .Him w/io died for 


me, How 


hap-py then my life sh 


all be! 
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Oh, may I ev - er 


faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and 


my God! 


And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav - ior and 


my God! 


I'll con -se- crate my 


life to Thee, My Sav-ior and 


my God! A 


-MEN. 
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I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! ' 
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Cttmost 



P. P. B. 



COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 
USED BY PERMISSION. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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1. " Al - most per-suad - ed' ' now to be - lieve; " Al - most per-suad-ed' ' 

2. "Al - most per-suad - ed," come, come to - day; "Al - most per-suad-ed," 

3. "Al- most per-suad -ed," har- vest is past! "Al- most per-suad-ed," 
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Christ to re 
turn not a 
doom comes at 


- ceive; Seems now some 
way; Je - sus . in - 
last! "Al - most" can 
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soul to say, "Go, Spir-it, 
vites you here, An - gels are 
-not a - vail; "Al - most" is 
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Qlmost 



go Thy way, Some more con-ven-ient day On Thee I'll call." 
lin-g'ring near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, wan-d'rer, come, 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit-ter wail "Al-most but lost!" A -MEN. 
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Hot 



El Nathan. 



Ifert 



COPYBIOHT, 1891. BY C. C. CASE, 
USED BY PERMISSION. 



C. C, Case. 
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need, 

2. You have wan-dered iar a - way; Do not risk an - oth - er day; 

3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind; 

4. Come to Christ, con - fess - ion make; Come to Christ and par - don take; 
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While your Fa - ther calls you home, Will' you not, my broth -er, 

Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His 

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re 

Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep yqu all the 



come? 
grace, 
ceive. 
way. 
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CHORUS. 
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Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? sus now? A -MEN. 
Why not now? why not now? 
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Jerusalem, ttje <J5olben. 



Bernard of Cluny. 



Ewing. ys.6s. D. 






Alex. Ewiag. 




1. Je ru-sa-lem, the gold-en, With milk and honey blest!Beneath"thycon-tem- 

2. They stand,those halls of Zi-on, All ju-bi-lant with song, And bright with many an 

3. sweet and blessed country, Shall I e'er see thy face? sweet and blessed 
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plation Sink heart and voice oppressed; I know not, I know not What joys a- 
an-gel, And all the martyr throng; The Prince is ev - er in them, The day-light 
country, Shall I e'er win thy grace?Ex-ult, dust and ash-es!The Lord shall 
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wait me there; What ra-dian-cy of glo-ry, What bliss beyond compare. 

is se - rene; The pastures of the bless-ed Are decked in glorious sheen. 

be thypart; Hisqn-ly,Hisfor-ev-erThoushaltbe,andthouart! A-MEN. 
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66 30* JDoulb See 3esus. 

Anna B. Warner. Reynolds. F. Mendelssohn, Arr. 






1. We would see Je - sus for the shad-ows length-en A - cross this 

2. We would see Je sus the great Bock-foun-da - tion, Where -on our 

3. We would see Je - sus oth - er lights are pal 1 - ing, Which for long . 

4. We would see Je - sus this is all we're need -"ing, Strength, joy, and 
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lit - tie land-scape of oar life; We would see Je - sag, oar weak faith to 
feet were set by sov'reign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their ag - i- 
years we have re-joiced to see; The bless-ings of our pil-grim-age are 
will --ing-ness come with the sight; We would see Je - BUS, dy - ing, ga - en, 
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strengthen For the last wea - ri - ness the fl - nal strife, 
ta - tion, Can thence re - move us, if we see His face, 
fail -ing; We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. . 
plead-ing; Then wel-come, day! and fare-well, mor-tal nightl A -MEN.' 
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W. H. Bathurst 
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Spirit, from it 

Seymour. 73. 



C. M. von Weber. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, from on high, Bend o'er us a pity -ing eye; 

2. Light up ev- 'ry dark re - cess Of our heart's un - god - li - ness; 

3. Teach us, with re - pent - ant grief, Hum- bly to im - plore re - lief ; 

4. May we dai - ly grow in grace, And pur - sue the heav'n-ly race, 
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Now re-fresh the droop-ing heart; Bid the pow'r of sin de - part. 
Show us ( ev - ,ry de - vious way Where our steps have gone a-stray. 
Then the Sav-ior's blood re - Veal, And our bro-ken spir-its heal. 
Trained in wisdom, led by "love, Tilljwe reach our rest a-bove. A- 
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'68 3'm a pilgrim* 

Mrs. M. S. B. Dana. 



Italian Air. 
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1. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a stran-ger; I can tar-ry, I can 

2. There the glo - ry is ev-er shhi-ing; Oh, my long-ing heart, my 

3. There's the cit - y to which I jour-ney; My Be-deem-er, my Be- 








D.C. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a stran-ger; I can tar-ry, I can 

FINE. 
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tar-ry bat a night; 
long-ing heart is there; 
deem-er is its light; 



Do not de - tain me, for I am 
Here in this conn - try so dark and 
There is no sor - row nor an - y 
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tar-ry but a night, 
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go - ing To where the form-tains are ev-er flow-hig. 


drear-y, I long have wan-dered for -lorn and wea-ry. 


sigh-ing, Nor an -y tears there, nor an-y dy - ing. A -MEN. 
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John R. Macduff. 



is (Coming! 

Helmsley. 85.75,45. 



H. Madan. 
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1. Christ is corn-ing! 
.2. Long Thine ex-iles 
3. With that"bless-ed 
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let ere -a - tion Bid her groans jmdtrav-ail cease; 
have been pin - ing,*Par from rest and home and Thee; 
hope" be -fore us, Let no harp re-main un- strung; 
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(Ujrist is Coming! 
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Let the glo-rions 
But in heav'n-ly 
Let the might-y 
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proc - la - ma - tion Hope re - store and faith in - crease; 
ves - ture shin-ing, Soon they shall Thy glo -ry see; 
ad - ventcho-rns On -ward roll from tongue to tongue: 
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Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Come,Thou blessed Prince of peace! 
Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Haste the joy - ous ju - bi - lee. 
Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Come, Lord Je - sus, quickly come! A-MEN. 
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70 pratjer is tfye Soul's Sincere 3>csire. 

James Montgomery. Prince of Peace, C M. William D. Macla^an. 
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1. Prayer is the soul's sin - cere de-sire, TJn-ut-tered or ex-pressed; 

2. Prayer is the bur -den of a sigh, The fall -ing of a tear, 

3. Prayer is the con -trite sin-ner's voice, Re -turn-ing from his ways; 

4. Prayer is the Chris-tian's vi - tal breath, The Christian's na - tive air; 
5.0 Thou, by whom we come to God, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
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den fire That trembles in the breast, 
the eye, When none but God is near, 
re-joice, And cry"Be-hold, he prays!" 
of death: He en-tersHeav'n with prayer, 
hast trod; Lord, teach us how to pray. A 



Themo-tion of ,a hid - 
The up-ward glanc-uig of 
While an-gels hi their songs 
His watch-word at the gates 
The path of prayer Thy -self 
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71 Break Ctyou tfje 3rea5.of iife. 

Mary Ann Lathbury. Bread of Life. 6. 4. D. William F. Shfirwin. 

bdt 



1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst break the 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me to me As Thou didst bless the 
3< Thou art the bread of life, Lord, to me, Thy ho - ly Word the 
4. send Thy Spir - it, Lord, Now un - to me, That He may touch my 
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loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek Thee, 

bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease, All fet - ters 

truth That sav - eth me; Give me to eat and live With Thee a- 

eyes, And make me see: Show me the truth con-cealed With -in Thy 



-9- 
f f 


7 hr 


^ 


^ 





t. 


-9- - 


9- 
~ f 3 


p b 




*V h L 


L 


o n "^ 


















Hr- 


p 


CA, v 9 


F 














9 


t W 




" 




^b K 1 

























w ' 


^ V ff 






t* 




* 




' 








: \- 


r 















I 




I 


\ 


1 


y i t> a 




& 
































t 





















A 








frf\ v \> -\>f5 






j 








^ 






JJ 




"n 




es 




*\f ff \ 






a 


4JV 








j 




i 


1 


*~i*r\ 






M . " r r " ~ ~. " 

, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, liv - ing Word, 
fall; And I shall find my peace, My All in all. 
bove; Teach me to love Thy truth, For Thou art love. 
Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I see the Lord. A -MEN. 
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Heeb Ctjce <t>erH fjour. 



Mrs. Annie S. 
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1. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten-der voice like 
2,' I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 

3. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 

4. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most Ho - ly _ One; make me Thine in- 
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CHORUS. 
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Thine Can peace af-ford. 

pow'r When Thou art nigh. I need Thee, 0, 1 need Thee; Ev-v'ry hour I 

bide, Or life is vain. - 

deed, Thou bless -ed Son. 
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need Thee! bless me now, my Sav-ior, I come to Thee! A -MEN. 
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Sabine Baring-Gould. 



s 



Barnby. 6s. 55: 



Joseph Barnby. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw -ing nigh, 

2. Je - sus, give 'the wear - y Cahn and sweet re - pose; 

3. Grant to lit - tie chil -dren Vi - sions bright of Thee; 
t. Thro' the long night-watch-es, May Thine an - gels spread, 



5. When the morn - ing wak - ens, The 
, ft J .1 J J J 


n ma 


iy I a - rise, 

J *- -^ 


W*^ 1 tt ' 


r 


E. 


^i.^ u^ 






r 


&-)"^- ^^**^^ 




- - -- F 


..,,.:., 


'.-. 






L 


vr . 


^t^ * 


.. r . 




.^\ f ^ : 






. ,, ,- . ,. 





jff " 






' 














I 




B- 


/T\ ' 


* 


* 


J 












? 


- - 






My 




il-J ( 






^J 








J 


^ 




J ^ 


U -t 


tt 


i 


r 


r 


T TTT 


* " * 


Shad - ows of the 


eve - nmg 


Steal a - cross the 


sky. 


With Thy ten-d'rest bless - ing 


May our & 


pe-h'ds 


close. 


Guard the sail - ors 


toss - ing 


On the deep blue 


sea. 


Their white wings a- bove me, Watch-ing round my bed. 


Pure and fresh and 


sm - less 


In Thy ho - ly 


eyes. " A -MEN. 
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to tf;e Brightness. 



Thomas Hastings. 



. zr. xo.-ii. 10. 



Dr. Ivowell Mason. 
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1. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on's glad morn-ing! Joy to the 

2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on's glad morn-ing! Long by the 

3. Lo! in the des'-ert rich flow -era are spring-ing, Streams ev - er ^ 

4. See, from all lands from the isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je- 
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lands that in dark-ness have lain! Hushed be the ac-cents of sor - row and 
proph-ets of Is -rael fore -told! Hail to the mil-lions from bondage re- 
co - pious are glid-ing a - long; Loud from the mountain-tops ech-oes are 
ho - yah as-cend-ingon high; Fall'n are the en-gines of war and com- 
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mourning; Zi - on in tri-nmphbe- 
tnrn - ing, Gen - tiles and Jews the blest 
ring - ing, Wastes rise in ver - dure and 
mo-tion, Shouts of sal-va-tion are 
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gins her glad reign 
vi - sion be - hold! 
min-gle in song, 
rend -ing the sky. 
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<[ose to 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



USED BY PERMISSION. 



Silas J, Vail. 
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1. Thou, my ev - er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me; 

2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas -ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

3. Lead me thro' the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea;- 
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D.S. All a -long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav - ior, 
D.S. Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer, On-ly 
D.S. Then the gate of life e - ter - nal May I 


let me walk with Thee. 
let me walk with Thee, 
en ,- ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
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Close to Thee, 
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close 4oThee; A -MEN. 
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76 ion Stanbs tt>itl^ frills Surtounbeb, 

Thomas Kelly. Eton College. 8.7.8.7.4.7. Joseph, Barnby. 
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1. Zi - on stands with hills sur-round-ed, Zi - on, kept by pow'r di - vine: 
2. Ev-'ry., hu-man tie may per- ish; Friend to friend un- faith -ful prove; 
3. In the f ur-nace God may prove thee, Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
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All her foes shall he con-found-ed, 
Mbth-ers cease their own to cher-ish, 
But can nev - er cease to love thee; 

1 1 J . . 1 1 


Tho' the world in arms corn-bine; 
Heav'n and earth at last re-move; 
Thou art pre-cious in His sight: 
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Hap - py Zi - on, What a 
But no chang-es Can at- 
God is with thee, God, thine 

1*- -f- 


fa - vored 
tend Je - 
ev - er - 


lot is thine, 
ho - vah's love, 
last - ing lig^ht. 


A-MEN. 
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<omcs, IDittj (Ioubs Scsocnbhuj. 



Sicilian Hymn. 8s. ?s. 43. 



Sicilian Melody. 
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1. Lo! He comes, with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for fa-voredsin-nersslain: 

2. Ev-'ry eye shall now be-holdHim,Kobedindread-Mmaj-es-ty! 

3. Now the Sav-idr, long ex -pect-ed, See, in sol - emn pomp ap-pear; 
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Thou-sand thou-sand saints at - tend-ing Swell the tri - umphof His train: 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
All His saints, by man re -ject-ed, Now shall meet Him in the air: 
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Hal -le- In -jah! hal-le-lu-jah! God ap- pears on earth to reign. 

Deep-ly wail-ing, deep-ly wail-ing, Shall the true Mes- si - ah see. 

Hal -le- In -jah! hal-le-lu-jah! See the day of God ap-pear. A-MEN. 
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V Storey 



Samuel Stennett. 



Arr. by R. M. Mclntosh. 
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1. On Jor - dan's storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye 

2. All o'er those wide, ex - tend- ed plains Shines one e - ter-nal day; 

3. No chill-ing winds, nor pois'nous breath, Can reach that health-rful shore; 

4. When shall I reach that hap -py place, And be for-ev- er blest? 
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To 


Ca-naan's fair and hap -py land, Where my pos 


- ses-sionslie. 


There 


God, the 


Son, for - 


ev - er reigns, And scat -ters 


night a - way. 


Sick -ness and 


sor -row, pain and death, Are felt and 


feared no more. 


When shall I 


see my Fa-ther'sface, And in His 


bos - om rest? 
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D.S.-O w;Ao will come and go with me? lamboundfortheprortv-isedland. 
KEFKAIN. _ i .< 17 s ^ ^ i D.'S. 
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I am bound for the promised land, .... I am bound for the promised land; A-MEN. 
promised land, 
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79 <Diot 3 Knew tf^e Secret place. 



Isaac Watts. 



Mear. C. M. 



American Air. 
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1. 


that 


I knew 


the 


se 


- cret place Where I might 


find 


my God! 


2. I'd 


tell 


Him how 


my sins a - 


rise; 


What sor - rows 


I 


BUS - tain; 


3. He 


knows what 


ar - 


gu-ments I'd 


take 


To wres 


-tie 


with my God; 


4. A 


-rise, 


my soul, 


from 


deep dis - tre 


ss, 


And 


ban- 


ish 


ev 


- 'ry fear; " 
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I'd spread my wants be - fore 


His face, 


And pour my woes 


a -broad. 


' i 


How grace de-cay 


s, and com -fort dies, 


And leaves my heart in pain. 


I'd 


plead for His own mer - cy's sake And 


for my Sav-ior's ; blood. 


He 


calls 


thee to 


His throne of grace 


To spread thy sor -rows there. A-MEN. 
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Cake iEimc to 6e . 



W. D. Longstaff. 
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C. Stebbins. 



1. Take time to be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; A. - bide in Him 

2. Take time to be ho - ly, The world rnsh-es on; Spend much time in 

3. Take time to be ho - ly, Let Hun be thy Guide; And run not be- 

4. Take time to be ho ly, Be calm in thy soul; Each tho't and each 
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a!-ways,Andfeedon His Word. Make friendsofGod'schildrenjHelp those who are 

se -cret With Je- sus a -lone By look-ing to Je-sus,LikeHimthoushalt 
fore Hun, What-ev-er be -tide; In joy or in sor -row, Still fol- low thy 
mo - tive Be-neath His con-trol; Thus led by His Spir - it To foun-tains of 
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weak; For - get-ting in noth - ing His Wess-ings to seek. 

be; Thy friends in thy con - duct His like-ness shall see. 

Lord, And, look- ing to Je - sus, Still trust In His Word, 

love, Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serv-ice a- bove. 
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81 master, Set me Walk H)itf? 



W. Gladden. 



Maty Ion, L. M. 



,H. P. Smith. 






1.0 Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low -ly paths of serv-ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, whining word of love; 

3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clos-er, dear-er com-pan-y, 

4. In hope that sends a shin -ing ray Far down the future's broad'ning way, 
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master, Set We Walk 









Tell me Thy secret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs over wrong, 
In peace that on-ly Thou canst give, With Thee, Master, letmelive. A-MEN. 
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David Nelson. 



Sfyorc. 



Geo. F. Root. 
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1. My days are glid - ing swift-ly by, And I, a x pil-grim stran-ger, 

2. Should com-ing days be dark and cold, We need not cease our sing - ing; 

3. Let sor-row's rud - est tempests blow, Each cord on earth to sev -, er; 
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Would not de -.tain them as they fly! Those hours of toil and dan 
That per-f ect rest naught can mo - lest, Where gold - en harps are ring 

Our Kingsays, "Come," and there'sour home, For-ev- er, for-ev- 





ger. 
ing. 
er. 






f 






F=f 



For 0! we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing o- ver; 
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And just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis-cov-er 
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83 Cfyere is a ian& of 

Isaac Watts. Varina. C. M.'D. 



Geo. F. Root. 







-i /There is a land of pure deJig^ht,' Where > saints im-mor-tal reign;) 
|E - ter - nalday. ex -eludes the night, And pleas-ures ban -ish pain, j 

2 /Sweet fields' be -yond the swell -ing flood Stand dressed in liv - ing green; 1 ! 
(So to the Jews old Ca-naan stood, While Jor - dan rolled be - tween. J 

o /Oh, could we make our doubts re-move, Those gloom-y doubts that rise, \ 
(And'; see the Ca- naanthat we love With un - be-rdoud-ed eyes!] 
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There ev - er- last -ing spring a-bides, And nev - er-with-'ring flow'rs: 
Bat tiin-'rousmor-tals start and shrink To cross this nar - row sea, 
Could we but climb where Mo - ses stood, And view the land-scape o'er, 
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Death, like a nar -row sea, di-vides this heav'nly land from ours. 

And lin - ger, shiv'ring, on the brink, And fear to launch a - way. 

Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold floodShould fright us from the shore. A-MEN. . 
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P.P. 



21Ty prayer. 



COPYRIGHT. 1818. USED BY PER. THE JOHN CHURCH CO.. 
OWNERS OF THE COPYRIGHT. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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1. 
2. 
3. 



More ho - li - ness give me, More striv-ing with - in; More pa-tience in 
More grat- i - tude give me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His 
More pu - ri-ty give me, More strength to o'er-come; More free-dom from 
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suf - fring, More aor - row for sin; More faith in my Sav - ior, 
glo - ry, More hope in His word; More tears for His sqr-rows, 
earth-stains, More long-ings for home; More fit for the Mng-dom, 
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More sense of His care; More joy in His ser-vice, More purpose in prayer. 

More pain at His grief; More meekness in tri - al, More praise for relief. 

More used would I be; Morebless-edandho-ly, More, Savior, like Thee. A-MEN. 
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John Newton. 



I Do Believe. C. 



English Air. 
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1, In e - vil long I took de-light, TJri-awed by shame or 

2. I saw One hang-ing on a tree, In ag - o - nies and 
3. Sure nev-er till my lat-est breath Can I for -get that 
4. My conscience felt and owned the guilt; It plunged me in de - 
5. A sec -ond look He gave, which said "I free-ly all for - 
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EEF. 7 do be-lieve, I MOM; 6e - /feve, jf|fe Je-sws died for me; 

W B.C. 




And 
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a new oh - ject stgrck my sight, And stopped my wild ca reer. 

fixed His Ian -guid ; eyes on me, As near His cross I stood, 
seemed to charge me with His death, Tho' not a word He spoke, 
saw my sins His blood had spilt, And helped to nail Him there, 
bloodis for thy ran -som paid: I die thatthou maystlive." A-MEN. 
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f Arc ' #is Wood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin be free. 
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Cfjou, 



Ctlmtgljty IDorb, 



John Marriott. 
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Trinity. 6s, 45. 



W. R. Braine. 
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1. Thou, whose al - might - y word Cha - os and dark - ness heard, 

2. Spir - it of truth and love, Life - giv - ing, Ho - ly Dove, 

3. Bless - ed and Ho - ly Three, Glo - ri - ous Trin - i - ty, 
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And took their flight, 
Speed forth Thy flight: 
Truth, Love and Might! 


Hear us, we 
Move o'er the 
Bound-less as 
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hum -bly pray; 
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gos - pel's day Sheds not its glo - rious ray, Let there be light! 
lamp of grace; And, in earth's darkest place, Let there be light! 
full - est pride, Thro' the world, far and wide, Let there be light! 
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A-MEN. 
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Fannie E. S. Heck. Italian Hymn. 6s. 45, 



Felice de Giardini. 
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1. Come, worn -en, wide pro -claim Life thro' your Sav - ior slain; 

2. Come, clasp-ing chil - dren's hands, Sis -ters from man - y lands, 

3. Work with your cour - age high, Sing of the day - break nigh, 

4. Then when the gar - nered field Shall to our Mas - ter yield 
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Sing ev er more.' 
Teach to a - dote, 
Your love out -poor. 
A boun-teous store, 



CSirist, God's ef - M-gence bright, Christ, who a- 
For the sin - sick^ and worn, Ihe weak and 
Stars shall your brow a - dorn, Tour heart leap 
Christ, hope of all the meek, Christ, whom all 



J 


j i 


1 




.L ^ 


t. 




* " t 


. * f- -P- 


@d; T- 


P- 


h 












-P-* P P- 












1 1 


nr~ 









m 




i h 1 




H- 


_p 


t 


s' ' 






























ntt 1 




i 


i 






[) 


J 


1 


| 


i 




V TT 


n i 


i 






4 


t 




J 




J 




1 












J 


. 


j 




1 






^ 


1 


1 


J 












?H 9 ' 


J 


j * 


! . 




J 






J 


I 


i ' 


8 


R 






^ 






T *i 




















* 


P 


" 





^ 




%J 99 9 9 GS '" CS 

rose in might, Christ, who crowns you with light, Praise and a-dore. 
o - ver-borne, All who in darkness mourn, Pray, work, yet more, 
with the morn, And, by His love up-borne, Hope and a - dore. 
earth shall seek, Christ, your reward shall speak, Joy ev - er - more. A - MEN. 
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3csus! anb S^alt it 



Joseph Grigg. 

Qirfcs 



Woodworlh. L. M. 



Wm. Bradbury. 
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1. Je - sus! and shall it ev-er be, A mor-tal man ashamed of Thee? A- 

2. A-shamed of Je-sus! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav'n depend! No, 

3. A-shamedof Je-sus! yes, I may, When I've no guilt to wash a -way, No 

4. Till then nor is my boasting vain Till then I boast a Sav-ior slain; And, 
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shamed of Thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro' endless days? 
when I blush, be this my shame, That I no morere-vere His name, 
tear to wipe, no good to crave, No fear to quell, no soul to save, 
oh, may this my glo - ry be, That Christ is not a-shamed of me. A-MBN. 
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Anonymous. 
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Gordon, us. 



A. J. Gordon. 




1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee, 'be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I mil love Thee in d6ath, Ind praise Thee as 

4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end -less de- light, I'll ev - er a- 
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iol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Ee-deem-er, my Sav - ior art 
par- don on Cal - va-ry's tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the thorns on Thy 
long as Thou lendest me breath; And say when the death-dew lies cold on my 
dore Thee in Heaven so bright; I'll sing with the glit-ter-mg crown on my 
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Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, my 
brow: If ev - er I loved Thee, my 
brow, If ev er/ I loved Thee, my 
brow, If ev - er I loved Thee, my 
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sus, 'tis now. 
sus, 'tis now. 
sus, 'tis now. ' 
sus, 'tis now. A - MEN. 
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William Cowper. 



a Closer IDalL 



Balenna. C. M. 



Robt. Simpson. 



>r b *' 






--n J 
















4 


n ^ 




-*! ^ i 


Ph p - 


















j 




n 


J 3 




n j 


LMJ ' 






"&J 










. *t< 


i 






(V 




&j_ i 


U 





1. Oh, for a olo-ser 

2. Where is the bless-ed 

3. What peace-fnl hours I 
4 Be -turn, Ho - ly 



walk with God, A calm and heav'n-ly frame; A 
ness I knew When first I , saw the Lord? Where 
once en - joyed! How sweet their mem-'ry still! But 
Dove, re -turn, Sweet mes-sen-ger of rest; I 
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light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb! 

is the soul -re -fresh-ing view Of Je - sns and His word? 

they have left an ach- ing void The world can nev-er fill. 

hate the sins that made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my breast. A- MEN. 
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Ray Palmer. 
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Up to 
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Lowell Mason. 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb, of Cal - ya - ry, 

2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my faint -ing heart, 

3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a -round me spread, > 

4. When ends fife's tran-sient dream, When death's cold, sul - len stream 
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear ine while I ,pray, Take all my 

My zeal in -spire; As Thou hast died for me, may my 

Be Thou my guide; Bid dark -ness turn to day, Wipe sor- row's 

Shall o'er me roll; Blest Sav - ior, then, in love, Fear and dis- 
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guilt a - way, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! 
love to Thee Pure, warm and changeless be, A liv - ing fire! 
tears a -way, Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a - side, 
trust re-move; bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul! A 
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Joseph Hart. 



(otne, tyt Sinners. 

Greenville. 8.7.8,7.4.7. Jean Jacques Rousseau. 
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sin-ners, poor and. need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick- and sore; . 
need-y, .come and welcome; God's free boun-ty glo - ri - fy; 
conscience make you lin-ger, Nor of fit -ness fond-ly dream; 
wear-y, heav -y-la- den, Bruised and man-gled by ' the fall; 
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Come, ye 
Now, ye 
Let not 
Come, ye 
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read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love, and pow'r: 
lief and true re - pent-ance, Ev - 'ry grace that brin-gs you nigh, 
fit -ness He re-qnir-eth Is to feel your need of Him: 
tar - ry till you're bet - ter, You will nev - er come at all; 



Je - sus 
True be - 
All the 
If you 




He is a - ble, He is a - ble, He is will-ing: doubt no more. 
With-out mon-ey, With-out mon-ey, Come to Je-sus Christ and buy. 
This He gives you, This He gives you; 'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam. 
Not the righteous, Not the righteous, Sin-ners Je-sus came to call. A -MEN. 
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Bdmnnd Jones. 




<ome, fjumfrle Sinner. 

Balerma. C. M. Arr. by Robert Simpson. 
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Come, hum-ble sin - ner, in whose breast A thou-sand tho'ts revolve, Come, 
I'll go to Je - sus, tho' my sin Like mountains round me close; I 
Pros-trate I'll lie be-fore His throne, And there my guilt con -f ess; I'll 
I can but per-ish if I go; I am re -solved to try; For 
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Come, I?umf>k Sinner. 
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with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And make this last re - solve: 

know His courts, I'll en - ter in, What-ev - er may op - pose. 

tell Him, I'm a wretch un- done With-out His sov-'reign grace. 

if r stay a -way, I know I must for-ev - er die. A -MEN. 
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Elizabeth Codner. ' Even Me. 8. 7. 5. 7.3. William B. Bradbury. 
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4. 



Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless -ing Thou art scat-t'ring full and free; 
Pass me not, gra-cions Fa-ther, Sin- ful though my heart may be; 
Pass me not, ten - der Sav - ior, Let me love and cling to Thee; 
Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 
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Show'rs, the thirst-y land re -fresh-ing;. Let some drops now fall on me, 

Thou mightst leave me, but the rath-er Let Thy mer-cy light on me,. 

I am long -ing for Thy fa -vor; Whilst Thou'rt calling, call me, 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, Mag- ni- fy them all in me, 
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E - ven me, E - ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 

E ven me, E - ven me, Let Thy mer - cy light on me. 

E - ven me, E - ven mo, Whilst Thou'rt calling, call me. 

E- ven me, E- ven me, Mag - ni - fy them all in me. 



A -'MEN. 



P*ffT 


p 










r - p p r^ 












k_>TI 












f P r 








f ' 
















1 II 1 
























. 



95 



E. R. Stokes D. D. 



wo?, BY JNO. R. SWENEY. RENEWAL. 
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1. Hov- er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir-it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; 

2. Thou canst fill me, gra-cious Spir - it, Though I can - not tell Thee how; 

3. I am weak-ness, full of weak-ness, At Thy sa - cred feet I bow; 

4. Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me, Bathe, bathe my heart and brow; 
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Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, come and fill me now. 

Bat I need Thee, great-ly need Thee, Come, come and fill me now. 

Blest, di-vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it, Fill with pow'r and fill me now. 

Thou art com -fort-ing and sav- ing, Thou art sweet -ly fill - ing now. 
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me now, Je - sus, come and fill me now; A - MEN. 
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love Thy king-dom, 


Lord, The 
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love Thy Church, 
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walls be 
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stand, 


3. For 


her my tears shall 


fall; For 
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prayers as - 
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4. Be - yond my high - est 
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heav'n-ly 


ways, 


5. Sure as Thy truth 
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shall be 


giv'n 






. \ 


J ' i. 


* 4 


f*f 




p.. ' . 










i 






r 


r 




' f r 






^ff^ 


~~f 


_L 






r~ 


P_! 




-\ 


i 


-4 p- 








r" 


T 


' 


i>j 

















3 ore Cfjij Kingdom, iorb. 



i 



* 



The Church our blest Re-deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. ^ 

Dear as the ap-ple of Thine eye, And gra-ven on Thy hand. 

To her my cares and toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end. 

Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of Heav'n. A-MEN. 
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Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin op-pressed, There's mer-cy with the Lord, 
For Je - sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to be - stow; 
Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest; 
Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go, 
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And He will sure - ly give you rest By trust - ing in His word. 

Plunge now in - to the crim- son flood That wash -es white as snow. 

Be - lieve in Him with - out de - lay, And you are full - y blest. 

, To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im - mor - tal flow. 
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J On - ly trust Him, on-ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; 
(He will save you. He will save you. He will (Omit . . . j 
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j save you now. A-MEN. 


' m \Jl 8 . p m 


p f 


P 









i* 




X "* 


S3m ft 


cj* r x r 


r r 


r 




r 


Ir? ' 


< '\m 








tZS" 1 J 1 


* P 


i 






r 


^ 'Ir 






/5 " I'l 


. i . r I 


R U 








1 


' 






-*^ 




^ t 






1 




\ "" 



98 



Fanny J. Crosby. 
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Take the world, bat give me Je 
Take the world, but give me Je 
Take the world, but give me Je 
Take the world, but give me Je 



sus, All its 
sns, Sweet-est 
sus, Let me 
sus; In His 



joys are but a name; 
com -fort of my soil; 
view His con-stant smile; 
cross my trust shall be, 
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But His love a - bid - eth ev - er, Thro' e 
With my Sav - ior watch-ing o'er me, I can 
Then thro'-out my pil-grim jour- ney Light will 
Till, with clear -er, bright-er vi - sion, Face to 
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sing tho' bil - lows roll, 
cheer me all the while, 
face my Lord I 



see. 
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Oh, the height and depth of mer-cy! Oh, the length and breadth of love! A -MEN. 
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Je - sus, the sin-ner's Friend, to Thee, Lost and un-done, for aid I flee, 
Pit.- y and heal my sin - sick soul; 'Tis Thou a -lone canst make me whole; 
At last I own it can -not be That I should fit my -self for Thee; 
What shall I say Thy grace to move? Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love; 
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Wear-y of earth, my-self and sin; Open Thine arms, and take me in. 
Dark, till in me Thine im-age shine, And lost I am till Thou art mine. 
Here, then, to Thee I all re-sign; Thine is the work, and on- ly Thine. 
I give up ev-'ry plea be -side Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast died. A-MEN. 
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1. More a - bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - era show; 

2. More a -bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 

3. More a -hout Je-sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 

4. More a -bout Je-sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo- ry all His own; 
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More of His sav-ing full -ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spk - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each f aith-fol say - ing mine. 
More of His kingdom's sure in-crease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace. 
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D.S. More of His sav-ing full -ness see, More of. His love who died for me. 
EEFEAIN. D. S. 
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More, more a - bout Je - sus, -More, more a - bout Je - sus; A - MEN. 
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1. Sav -ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, clinging close to Thee; 
2. Thro' this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tiy, gen-tiy as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-irjg, fleet-ing life is o'er; 
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Let Thy pre-cious blood ap-plied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can -not stray, I cannev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, brighter world a - bove. 
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D. S. May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me do- ser, do -ser, Lord, to Thee. 
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Ev- 'ry day, ev-'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r; A-MEN. 
Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev-'ry day and hour, 
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1. Art thou wear - y, 
2. Hath He marks to 
3. If I still hold 
4. If I ask Him 
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Be . at- 


rest." 
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side." 
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1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther'smer-cy Prom His 
2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Loud the 
3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth-er: Some poor 
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But to us He gives the 
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, 
Try - ing now to make the 
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keep -ing Of the lights a - long the shore, 
long -ing, For the lights a -long the shore, 
har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost. 


g;. t> 1 -f 












r=r 


.r~i 


r 


F=^ 


> 


l 




^^9 Iff- 5 ! 




-> 1 





P 




) (- 


-h 


<$ 


-p 


P 


f 


^ 1 


P 'i 






) 


^ P 

















D.S. Some poor fainting, strug-gling sea-man You may res -cue, you may save. 
CHORUS. i w v i ,D.s. 
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Let the low-er lights be burn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! A -MEN. 
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1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dnn-geon, fire, and sword: 

2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 

3. Faith of our fa - thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 
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how our hearts beat high with joy When-e'er we hear that glo-rious word! 
How sweet would be their children's fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life: 
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will he true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! A- MEN. 
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God, our help 
Un - der the shad - 
Be - fore the hills 
Time, like an ev - 
God, our help 
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a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
of Thy throne Still may we dwell se - cure; . 
or - der stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, 
roll -ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way; 
a - ges past, Our hope for years to come; 
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Our shel-ter from 1 the storm -y blast, And our e- ter-nal home! 

Suf - fi-eient is Thine arm a -lone, And our de-fenseis sure. 

From ev-er- last-ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same. 

They fly, for-got-ten, as a dream Dies .at the opening day. 

Be Thou our guide while life shall last,And our e- ter-nal home. 'A-MEN. 
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1. Work, for the night is coming, Work thro' the morning hours; Work while the dew is 
2. Work, for the night is coming, Work thro' the sun-ny noon; Pill brightest hours with 
B. Work, for the night is coming, Under the sunset skies; While their bright tints are 
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sparkling, Wortmid springing flow'rs; Work when the day grows brighter,Work in the 
la - hor, Eest comes sure and soon. Give ev-'ry fly - ing min-ute Something to 
glow-ing, Work, for daylight flies. Work till the last beam f ad-eth, Fad-eth to 
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. glow -ing sun; Work,f or the night is corn-ing, When man's work is done, 
keep in store: Work,for the night is com-ing, When man works no more, 
shine no morejWork while the night is dark'ning, When man's work is o'er. A-MEN. 
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Geo. Atkins. 



Holy Manna. 85.75. 
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1. Breth-ren, we have met 

. C. Breth-ren, pray, and ho - 

2. Breth-ren, see poor sin - 
. C. Breth-ren, pray, and ho - 

3. Sis - ters, will you join 

. C. Sis - ters, pray, and ho - 



to wor -ship, And a - dore the Lord our God; 
ly man-na Will be show-ered all a-round. 
ners round you Slumb'ringon the brink of woe; 
ly man-na Will be show-ered all a-round. 
and help us? Mo - ses' sis-ter aid-ed him; 
ly man-na Will be show-ered all a-round. 
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Will you pray with all your pow - er, While we try to preach the word? 
Death is com - ing, hell is mov - ing, Can you bear to let them go? 
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All is vain un-less theSpir-it Of the Ho-ly One comes down; 
See our fa-thers and our mothers, And our chil-dren sink-ing down; 
Tellthemall a - bout the Sav-ior, Tell them that He will be found; A-MEN. 
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George Keith. 



Foundation. 



Anne Steele. 







1. How firm a fonn-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, 

2. In ev-'ry con-di -tion, in sick-ness, in health, 
3."Whenthro'fier-y tri - als thy path-way shall lie, 
4."E'endown to old age, all My peo - pie shall prove 
5."The soul that on Je -sus hath leaned for re -pose, 



Is laid for your 

In pov -er-ty's 

My grace, all suf- 

My sov-'reign, e- 

I will not, I 
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faith in His ex - eel lent word! What more can He say than to 

vale, or a - bound-ing in wealth; At home and ay broad, on the 
fi - cient, shall be thy sap - ply; The flame shall not hart thee; I 

ter - nal, on- change-a - ble love; And when hoar - y hairs shall their 

will not de-sert to its foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en- 
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yon He hath said, You who an -to Je -BUS for ref- age have fled? 
land, on the sea, As your days may demand, shall your strength ever be. 
on - ly de-sign Thy dross to con-some, and thy gold to re -fine, 
tem-ples a-dorn, Like lambs they shall still hi My bos - om be borne, 
deav-or to shake, I'll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev - er for-sakel" A-MEN. 
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[Second Tune.] 
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110 Come, Set Us 3oin 0ur Cheerful Songs, 

Isaac Watts. Warwick. C. M. Samuel Stanley. 
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1. Come, let us join our cheer-ful gongs With an -gels round the throne; Ten 

2. "Wor - thy the Lamb that died, "they cry, "To be ex - alt - edthus:""Wor. 

3. Je - sus is wor - thy to re - ceive Hon - or and pow'r di - vine; And 

4. The whole ere - a - tion join in one To bless the sa - cred name Of 
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thou-sand thou-sand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. 
thy the Lamb, "our lips re - ply, "For He was slain for us." 
bless-ings more than we can give, Be, Lord, for - ev - er Thine. 
Him who, sits up - on the throne, And to_ a - dore the Lamb. A-MEN. 
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v. Hartsough. Dunbar. S. M. Chas. W. Dunbar. 
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love to sing 
love to think 
love to think 
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of Heav'n, Where white-robed an - gels are; Where , 
of Heav'n, Where my Be deem - er reigns; Where 
of Heav'n, That prom - ised land so fair; Oh, 
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CHO. TJiere'll be no sor -row there, There'll be no sor -row there; In 
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many a friend is gath-ered safe From fear, and toil, and care. 

rap-turous songs of tri - umph rise, In end -less, joy -ous strains. 

how my rap-fared spir - it longs To be for-ev- er there. A-MEN. 
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Heav'n a-bove, whe^eall is love, There'll be no sor - row there. 
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Norton. 7. 7. 7. 7. Xavier Schnyder. 
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1. Come, said Je - sus' sa - cred voice, Come, and make My path your choice; 

2. Thou who, house-less, sole, for-lorn, Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 

3. Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 

4. ffith'-ercome, for nere is found Balm that flows for ev - 'ry wound, 
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I will guide you to your home; Wea-ry pilgrim, hith-er come. 


Long hastroamed the barren waste, Wea-ry pilgrim, hith-er haste. 


Ye, byfierc-er 


an-guishtorn, In re-morse for guilt who mourn; 


Peace that ev-er 


shall en- dure, Este-ter-nal,sa- cred, sure. A -MEN. 
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Isaac Watts. 



3s tfye Koab. 

Windham. L. M. 



Daniel Read. 
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is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to r geth-er there; 
ny thy-self and take thy cross,"Is the Ee-deem-er's great command: 
f ear-M soul that tires and faints, And walks the ways of God no more, 
let not all my hopes be vain,'Cre -ate my heart en -tire- ly new, 
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But wis-dom shows a nar-row path, With here and there a trav-el - er. 
Na-ture must count her gold but dross, If she would gain this heav'nly land. 
Is but es-teemed al - most a saint, And makes his own destruction sure. 
Which hyp-o-crites could ne'er attain, Which false a-pos-tates never knew. A-MEN, 
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Charles Wesley. 



a 



Congucs. 



Azmon. C. M. 



Carl G. Glaser. 
Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. 



for a thou-sand tongues to sing My great Ee-deem-er's praise, 

2. My gra-cious Mas - ter and my God, As -sis* me to pro -claim, 

3. Je-sus! the name that charms our fears, That hids our sor- rows cease; 

4. He creaks the pow'r of canceled sin, He sets the pris-'ner free; 

5. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, Tour loosened tongues em-ploy; 
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glo - ries of my God and King, The tri-umphs of His grace, 
spread thro' all the earth a - broad The hon - ors of Thy name, 
mu - sic in the sin-ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace, 
blood can make the foul - est clean; His blood a-vailed for me. 
blind, be -hold your Sav-ior come; And leap, ye lame, for joy. A - 
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115 2>i& Christ 7 er Sinners 

Benj. Beddome. Boylston. S. M. 



I<owell Mason. 
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Christ o'er sin-ners weep? And 
Son of God in tears The 
wept that we might weep Each 
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shall our tears 
wond'ring an - 
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tears of pen - i - ten-tial grief Flow forth from ev - 'ry eye. 
thou as - ton-ished, my soul; He shed those tears for thee. 
Heav'na-lone no sin is found, And there's no weep- ing there. A- 
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Frances R. Havergal. 



Sorb, Speak to 

Gratitude. L. M. 



A. Bost. 




1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech-oes of Thy tone; As 

2. strength-en me, that while I stand Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee, I 

3. teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thou dost impart; And 

4. fill me with Thy full-ness, Lord, Un - til my ver - y heart o'er-flow In 

"* """ 




Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy er-ring chil-dren lost and lone, 
may stretch out a lov-ing hand To wres-tiers with the troubled sea. 
wing my words,that they may reach The hidden depths of many a heart, 
kin-dling tho't and glowing word, Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. A-MEN. 
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B. H. Draper. 



Christian f?eralbs ! 

Missionary Chant. L. M. 



H. C. Zeuner. 
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1. Ye Chris-tian her -aids! go pro-claim Sal -va-tion thro' Im-man-uel's name; 

2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, With flaming zeal your hearts in-spire, 

3. And when our la - bors all are o'er, Then shall we meet to part no more 
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To dis-tant climes the ti-dings bear, And plant the Eose of Sharon there. 
Bid rag-ing winds their fu-ry cease, And hush the tempest in -to peace. 
Meet with the blood-bo'tthrongto fall, And crown our Jesus Lord of all. A - MEN. 
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John Ryland. Azmon. C M. Carl G. Glaser. 



r\ if it 














1 


V ft 


Tl O II 




















1 


L^ 


*i 


J 


/d rd 


1 


4 




& 


4 





*A 


<^ 




tfh" 


ft 


. . 4^* 


9. -^ 






G* 


^J 








- \ 





1. In all my Lord's ap - point-ed ways My jour-ney I'll pur - sue; 

2. Thro' floods and flames, if Je - sus lead, I'll fol - low where He goes; 

3. Thro' du-ty,-and thro' tri-als too, I'll go at His com-mand; 

4. And When my Sav - ior calls me home, Still this my cry shall be, 
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Hin - der me not! shall be my cry, Tho' earth and hell op - pose. 
Hin-der me not! for I am bound To my Im-man-uel'sland. 
Hin-der me not! come,welcome death; I'll glad-ly go with Thee! A-MEN. 
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Rev. 



CtrtCdou 

John M. Neale. Bullinger. 8.5.8.3. 



Rev. W. Bullinger. 
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Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art thon sore dis 
Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my 
Is there di - a - dem, as Mon- arch, That His brow a 
If I ask Him to re - ceive me, Will He say me 
Find -ing, foil' wing, keep -ing strug-gling, Is He sure to 
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bless? 
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"Come toMe,"saithOne,"and,com-ing, Be at rest." 



"In His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side." 
"Tea, a crown, in ver - y sure-ty, But of thorns." 
"Not till earth and not till Heav-en Pass a -way." 

"Saints, a - pos -ties, proph-ets, mar-tyrs, An - swer,Tes." A 
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ail ?ail tfc power. 

Coronation. C. M. ' Oliver Holden. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 
2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is - rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall, 
3. Let ev-'ry kin-dred, ev- 'ry tribe On this ter- res -trial ball, 
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him 
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him 
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Miles' Lane. C. M. 



William Shrubsole. 
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Charles Wesley. 



3csus, Sopcr of JTty Soul. 

COPVRIQHT. 101B, BY H. R. BANKS. A. V. DANKB. 
G. L. DANK8, AND L. P. BUILDER, 



H. P. Banks. 
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1. Je sos, Lov-er of my soul, 

2. Oth -er ref-ugehavel none; 

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; 

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 



Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 

Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; 

More than all in Thee I find; 

Grace to cov-er all my sin; 
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While the near- er wa-ters roll, 
Leave, oh, leave me not a- lone, 
Raise the fall -en, cheer the faint, 
Let the heal-ing streams a - bound; 



While the tern-pest still is high. 
Still sup-port and com -fort me. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Make and keep me pure with -in. 
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Hide me, 0, my Sav-ior, hide, 
AU my trust on Thee is stayed, 
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, 
Thou of life the Foun-tain art, 
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Till the storm of life is past; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Free - ly let me take of Thee; 
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Safe in - to tue ha-ven guide, 
Cov-er myde-fense-less head 
Vile and full of sin I am, 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
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re-ceive my soul at last! 
With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Eise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 



A-MEN. 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From 
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Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee. A- 
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Martyn. 7$. Z>. 



Simeon B. Marsh. 
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Hide me, my Sav-ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; A -MEN. 
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Charles Wesley. 
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, 

2. Oth -er ref-ngehave I none; Hangs my help -less soul on Thee; 

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find: 

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 



f^fe^ 



& 



^i 



BE 



While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high! 

Leave, leave me not a -lone, Still sup -port and corn-fort me: 

Eaise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Let the heal - ing streams a-bound; Make me, keep me pure with -in. 
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Hide me, my Sav - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 

Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 

Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-Iy let me take of Thee; 



CT& 


if \fj. y>_ 


-M 


9 j -8 


r 


J * 


9-* 1 











7T\ 




T h ri . 




1 


J 


t^ 




i 







p 


^ \ 


A ff 


V V 


* 


n r 


r 1 v 
i ^ t 


i 






^ 




^ 




J/jr 


,, p 


i* 


* a P 


, J H 




._ 








i 




/L* 


n -P - 


1 


d 


J - 1*4^ 


J 


!u n 


N- 












J 9 


k 


a 9 


-i 1J J 9 


* 


^ J 


R 






j 




W 


i * - 


f 


f 


8 * * 





f 


-P 






a. 




*f 


i 


\> 


1 


X^* 


t 


l 


-8- 


f" 




& 


cs* 



Safe in -to theha-ven guide, re-ceivemysoul at last. 

Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Kise to all e-ter-ni-ty. A 
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C. Wordsworth. 



Mendebras. fs. 6s. D. 



Arr. by I/. Mason. 
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1. day of rest and glad -ness, day of joy and light, 

2. On thee, at the ere - a. - tion, The light first had its birth; 

3. To - day on wear-y na-tions The heav'n-ly man-ria falls; 

4. New gra - ces ev - er gain - ing From this our day of rest, 
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balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright; 
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On thee, for our sal - va - tion, 
To ho - ly con - vo - ca - tions 
We reach the rest re - main - ing 
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On thee, the high and low-ly, Bend -ing be -fore the throne, Sing, 

On thee onr Lord vie - to - rious The Spir - it sent from Heav'n; And 

Where gos- pel light is glow -ing With pure and ra-diant beams, And 

To Ho - ly Ghost be prais - es^ To Fa - ther and to Son; The 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, To the great Three in One. 

thus on thee most glo- rious A tri - pie light was given. 

liv - ing wa - ter flow -ing With soul -re - fresh-ing streams. 

Church her voice up - rais - es To Thee, blest Three in One. A -MEN. 
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Matthew Bridges. 



Diademata. S. M. D. 



George J. Elvey. 
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly an-them drowns AH mu - sic but its own! 
Bich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - hove, In beau-ty glo - ri - fied: 
Who rose vie - to - rious to the strife For those He came to save: 
One with the Spir - it thro' Him giv'n From yon-der glo-rious throne! 
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hail Him as thy match-less King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. 
down-ward bends his wond'ring eye At mys-ter-ies so bright, 
died e - ter - nal life to bring, And livens that death may die. 

A-MEN. 
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Isaac Watts. 
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And Heav'n and na - ture sing, And Heav'n and na - ture 

Re -peat the sound -ing joy, Ee-peat the sound -ing 

Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is 

And won - ders of His love, And won - ders of His 
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sing, And Heav'n, and Heav'n and na-ture sing. 

joy, Ee - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 

love, And won-ders, and won - ders of His love. A - MEN. 
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His grace. A - MEN. 



J J> J> J> J. 


p 


pj - 


P- 


fcV h * * * * 












i r 


^ 


















y 




Y? 








L 


s 








1 




, '- L 


.J ... 









130 Cfjc Son of (Sob <8ocs Jortli to JDar. 



Reginald Heber. 



All Saints New. C.M.D. 




Henry S. Cutler. 







1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 


The Son of God goes forth to war, A king -ly crown to 
The mar -tyr first, whose ea-gle eye Could pierce be-yond the 
A glo-rious band, the cho - sen few On whom the Spir - it 
A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the 
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His blood -red ban- ner streams a -far: Who. fol -lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas- ter in the sky, And called on Him to save: 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Sav-ior's throne re-joice, In robes of light ar - rayed: 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o - ver pain, Who 

Like Him, with par -don on His tongue In midst of mor-tal pain, He 

They met the tyrant's brandished steel, The li - on's go - ry mane; They 

They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav'n Thro 1 per- il, toil, and pain: 
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pa - tient bears his cross be - low, He fol -.lows in His train, 

prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train? 

bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their train? 

God, to us may grace be given To fol - low in their train. A - MEN. 
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1. Hail, Thou once de-spis - ed Je - sus! Hail, Thou Gal - i - le - an King! 

2. Pas-chal Lamb, by God ap-point-ed, All our sins on Thee were laid: 

3. Je - sus, hail! enthroned in glo - ry, There for-ev - er * to a - bide; 

4. Wor-ship, hon-or, pow'r, and blessing, Thou art wor - thy to re - ceive; 
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Thou didst suf - fer to re -lease us; Thou didst f ree sal- va-tion bring. 
By al -might -y love a-noint-ed, Thou hast full a-tone-mehtmade. 
All the heav'n-ly hosts a - dore Thee, Seat - ed at Thy Fa-ther's side: 
Loud - est prais-es, with -out ceas- ing, Meet it is for us to give. 



"zs'i v n 






m r ' - 


B U r> 


w F 


F 1 


CcliVU 






F r b 


P P 


r r 


R 1 


v 17 


' 


t 


v r \ v 


* b 




p ./s I 






) 


\ I 
t h 1 


1 F ' 




i 


y . \) u 






f 3 * ' f ' j' f 3 \ 


1 P "" ' J 




1 


JX n \-Y i 






r i t a> 


J J P< T 


i g 


1 


Co) 






V* 9 } ft 3_ 


s- 3 - J- 




-&< 1 


J t 


* 




' - I' * \- * 


9-. -9 &^j 


J J. 


rtr 



Hail, Thou ag- o-niz-ing Sav-ior, Bear-er of our sin and shame! 
All Thy peo - pie are for - giv - en, Thro' the vir - tue of Thy blood; 
There for sin-ners Thou art plead-ing; There Thou dost our place pre-pare: 
Help, ye bright an- gel - ic spir - its; Bring your sweet-est, no-blest lays; 
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By Thy mer - its we find fa - vor; Life is giv- en thro' Thy name. 
- pened is the gate of- Heav-en; Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 
Ev-er for us in-ter-ced-ing, Till inglo-ry we ap-pear. 
Help to sing our Sav-ior's mer-its; Help to chant Immanuers praise! A-MEN. 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-h'ng, Joy of Heav'n, to earth come down! 

2. Breathe, breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to ev - 'ry troub-led breast! 

3. Come, Al- might -y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re-ceive; 

4. Fin - ish then Thy new ere - a - tion; Pure and spot-less let us be; 
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing; All Thy faith -ful mer-cies crown. 

Let us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find that sec - ond rest. 

Sud - den - ly re - turn, aud nev - er , Nev-er - more Thy tern - pies leave: 

Let us see Thy great sal -va- tion, Per-fect-ly re -stored in Thee: 
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J6' sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, 


Pure, un-bound-ed 


love Thou 


art; 


Take ' a - way our bent to 


sm-mng; 


Al - pha and - 


me - ga 


be; 


Thee we would be al-waysbless-ing, 


Serve Thee as Thy 


hosts a - hove, 


Changed from glo-ry in - tq_ 


gio-ry, 


Till in Heav'n we 


take our place, 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion; En-ter ev-'ry trem-bling heart. 

End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, Glo-ry in Thy per - feet love. 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, Lost in won-dor, love, and praise. A-MEN. 
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1. It came up -on the mid-night clear, That glo-rious song of old, 

2. Still thro' the clo-ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un- furled, 

3. And ye; be-neath life's crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 

4. For lo, the days are has-t'ning on, By proph-et hards fore-told, 
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From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: 
And still their heav'n-ly mu - sic floats O'er all the wear - y world: 
Who toil a -long the climb -ing way With pain -M steps and slow, 
When with the ev - er - cir- cling years Comes round the age of gold; 
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"Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From Heav'n's all-gracious King:" The 
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov -'ring wing, And 
Look now! for glad and gold -en hours Come swift-ly on the wing: 
When peace shall o - ver all the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling, And 
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world in sol -emn still -ness lay To hear the an -gels 
ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless-ed an -gals 
rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the an - gels 
the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels 
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From Mozart. 
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1. Je - sus, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave, and fol - low Thee; 

2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior, too; 

3. Man maytroub-le and dis - tress me, 'Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 

4. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
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Des - ti -tute, de-spised, for-sa - ken, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 
Hu- man hearts and looks de-ceiveme;Thou art not, like man, nn-true; 
Life with tri - als hard may press me, Heav'n will bring me sweet-er rest. 
Heav'n's e-ter - nal day's be - fore thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
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ish ev - 'ry fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought, and hoped, and known; 
while Thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis - dom, love, and might, 
'tis not in grief to harm me, While Thy love is left to me; 
shall close thy earth-ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days, 
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Tet how rich is my con - di-tion, God and Heav'n are still my own! 
Foesmayhate,andfriendsmayshunme;ShowThyface,andall is bright. , 
'twere not in joy to charm me, Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
Hope shall change to glad fru - i - tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. A-MEN. 
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1. From Green-land's i - cy moun-tains, From In-dia's cor - al strand; 

2. What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey-lon's isle; 

3. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters, roll, 
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Where Af - ric's sun - ny 
Though ev - 'ry pros - pect 
Shall we to men be- 
Tffl, like a sea of 
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foun - tains Eoll down their gold - en 
pleas - es, And on - ly man is 
night - ed The lamp, of life de 
glo - ry, It spreads from pole to 
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Fromman-yan an-cient riv - er, Fromman-ya pahn : y plain, 
In vain with lav - ish kind - ness The gifts of God are steown; 
Sal - va - tionl sal - va - tion! The joy - ful sound pro - claim, 
Till o'er our ran-somed na - ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain, 





"' ' V> 


F 


P r 


' P P 


. 








' r - 


I 


I 


r r 


' r 








~ i 


1 


i 


i 








ntt tt " 


1 1 


i 








V ft 




" 




~ 






X ' 




ma* 


d 1 


., 








BY ' 




t '3 3 - 


h- ( .t 


~t 


.... j . 







They call us to de-liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain. 
The hea-then in his blind - ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth's re-mot - est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah's name. 
Ee - deem-er, King, Ore - a - tor, In bliss re -turns to reign 



>r, In bUss re -turns to reign. A-MEN. 
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1. The morn- ing light is break - ing, The dark -ness dis - ap - pears; 

2. See hea - then na - tions bend - ing Be - fore the God oi love, 
3., Blest riv - er of sal - va r tion, Pur -sue thine on -ward way; 
4. Eich dews of grace come o'er us In many a gen - tie show'r, 
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And thou-sand hearts as - 
How thou to ev - 'ry 
, And bright -er scenes be - 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti-dings from a - far, Of 
While sin-ners, now eon -f ess -ing, The Gos-pel's call o -bey, And 
Stay not till all the low - ly Tri - um-phant reach their home; Stay 
Each cry to Heav-en go - ing, A- bun-dant an-swer brings, And 
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na - tions.in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Zi - on's war. 
seek a Sav-ior's bless -ing, A na-tion in a day. 
not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim, "The Lord is come!" 
heav'nly gales are blow - ing, With peace up - on their wings. 



A -MEN. 
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1. Je - sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my 
2. Je - sns is all the world to me, My Friend in tri als 
3. Je - sus is all the world to me, And true to Him I'll 
4. Je - sus is all the world to me, I want no bet ter 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would 
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o'er and 
Oh, how could I this Friend de - ny, When He's so true to 
I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleet-ing days shall 
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When I am sad, to Him I go, No oth - er one can cheer me so; 
He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest's gold-en grain; 
Fol - low-ing Him I know I'm right, He watch-es o'er me day and night; 
Bean - ti - M life with such a Friend; Beau-ti - M life that has no end; 
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When I am 


sad 


He makes me glad, 


He's my Friend. 


Sun - shine and rain, 


bar -vest of grain, 


He's my Friend. 


Fol * low -ing 


Him, 


by day and night, He's my Friend. 


E ter - nal 


life, 


e ter - nal joy, 


He's my Friend. A -MEN. 
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1. There's One who can corn-fort when all else fails, Je ? sus, bless-ed Je - sns; 

2. He .hear - eth the cry of the soul dis-tressed, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 

3. He nev -er for-sakesin the dark-est hour, Je- sus, bless-ed Je- sus; 

4. What joy it will be when we see His face, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 




A. Sav -ior who saves tbo' the foe as -sails, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 

He heal -eth the wounded, He giv - eth rest, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 

His arm is a -round us -with keep-ing pow'r, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 

For-ev - er to sing of His love" and grace, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
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Once He trav-eledthe way we go, Felt the pangs of de - ceit and woe; 
When from loved ones we're called to part, When the tears in our an-guish start, 
When we en -ter the Shad-ow- land, When at Jor- dan we trembling stand, 
There at home on that shin-ing shore, With the loved ones gone on be -fore, 



E f t : T f it t Mrf f t : t4 

r p i) [j-Ei D r -f P P FU 



4-WW4J 

t-S-TJ " 



E^ 



1 



Who more per-f ect-ly then can know, Than Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus? 
None can corn-fort the breaking heart Like Je - ons, bless-ed Je - sus. 
He will meet us with outstretched hand, This Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
We will praise Him for -^ - er-more, Our Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. A - MEN. 
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1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 



Oat of my bond-age, sor-row and night, Je-sus, I come, 

Ont of myshame-fulfail-nreand loss, Je-sus, I come, 

Out of un-rest and ar-ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, 

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, 
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Je-sus, I 
Je-sus, I 
Je-sus, I 
Je-sus, I 
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come; 
come; 
come; 
come; 
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In - to Thy free-dom, glad-ness and light, Je - sus, I come to Thee; 

In- to the glo-riousgainof Thy cross, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 

In- to Thy bless -ed will to a - bide, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 

In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je - sus, I come to Thee; 
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Ont of my sick-ness in-to Thy health, Out of my want and in-to Thy wealth, 

Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm, Out of life's storms and into Thy calm, 

Out of my-self to dwell in Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to rap-tures a-bove, 

Ont of the depths of ru - in un - told, In-to the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 
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Out of my sin and in - to Thy-self , Je-sns, I come to Thee. 

Out of dis-tress to ju-bi-lant psalm, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 

Tip-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 

Ev - er Thy glo-rious face to be - hold, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
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Let r Him in; 
Let Him in; 

Let Him in; 

Let Him in; 

Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in; 



1. There's a Stran-ger at the door, 

2. - pen now to Him your heart, 

3. Hear you now His lov- ing voice? 
4; Now ad - mit the heav'n-ly Guest, 
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Let Hun in; 

Let Him in; 

Let Him in; 

Let Him in; 

Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in; 



He has been there oft he -fore, 
If yon wait He will de - part, 
Now, oh, now make Him your choice, 
He will make for you a feast, 
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Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, Je - sus 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He your soul will sure de-fend, He will 
He is "stand-ing at your door, Joy to you He will re -store, And His 
He will speak your sins for-giv'n, And when earth ties all are riv'n, He will 
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Christ, the Fa-ther's Son, 
keep you to the end, 
name you will a - dore, 
take you home to Heav'n, 



Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 



Him in. 

Him in. 

Him in. 

. Him in. 



A-MEN. 
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Let the Sav-ior in. 
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1. I will sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land, The far-a-way home of the 

2. Oh, thathome of the soul! In my visions and dreams Its bright, jasper walls I can 

3. That unchangeable home is for you and for me, Where Je-sus of Naz-a-reth 

4. Oh,.how sweet it will be in that beau-ti-ful land, So free from all sor-row and ' 
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souljWhere no storms ev-er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e- 
see; Till I fan - cy but thin-ly the veil in-ter-venes / Be - tween the fair 
stands; The King of all kingdoms for-ev - er is He, And He hold-ethour 
pain, With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To meet one an- 
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ter - ni-ty roll, While the years of e- ter -ni-ty roll; Where no storms ev-er 
cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me; Till I fan - cy but 
crowns in His hands, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands; The King of all 
oth - er a - gain, To meet one an- oth- er a -gain; With songs on our 
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beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e - ter - ni-ty roll, 
thin - ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me. 
kingdoms for-ev -er is He, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands, 
lips and with harpsin our hands, To meet one an -oth - er a-gain. A- MEN. 
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1. I've 

2. I've 

3. I've 

4. I've 



found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He loved me 

found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He bled, He 

found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! All pow'r to 

found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! So kind, and 
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He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him. 
And not a -lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me. 
To guard me on my on-ward course, And bring me safe to Heav-en. 
So wise a Conn - sel - lor and Guide, So might -y a De-fend-er! 
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And 'round my heart still close - ly twine Those ties which naught can sev-er, 
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv - er: 
Th'e- ter-nal glo - ries gleam a - far, To nerve my faint en-deav-or: 
From Him, who loves me now so well, What pow'r my soul can sev - er? 
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For I am His, and He is mine, For-ev-er and for-ev- 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for-ev- 
So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for-ev- 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for-ev- 
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er. 
er. 
er. A -MEN. 
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Je - sus, Friend of . 
Je - sus, Friend of 
Je - sus, Friend of 
Je - sus, Friend of 
Je - sus, Friend of 
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sin - ners, Hast Thou love for 
sin - ners, " Thou hast read my 
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sin - ners, Bid me fol - low 
sin - ners, Hold me -by Thy 
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Son of God the Ho ly, Man of mys - ter y, 
Search-ing its re - cess 
Not with scorn -ful pit 
O'er the rug - ged high*" 
Till the shad - ows deep 



es With a lov - er's art; 

y, Not with beg -gar's dole; 

ways, E'en to Gal - va - ry; 

en Tow'rd the e - veu - tide: 







Lov - er of the chil - dren, Teach - er of the wise, 



Naught have I with - 
Thou hast not de - 
Let me know Thy 
To Thy strength and 
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Noth - ing hid from Thee, 
Men that faint or fall, 
Sweet and strong and wise; 
I would ev - er bend, ' 
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Let me read the se - cret In Thy friend-ly eyes. 

Waste, or want, or fol - ly, Things that should not be. 

Ten-der-er than broth -er, For Thou know-est all. 

I . would win the friend-ship In Thy lov - ing eyes. 

Till, in dawn e ter - nal, Friend shall be as friend! A -MEN. 
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1. A - rise, my soul, a rise; 
2. He ev - er lives a - bove, 
8. Five bleed -ing wounds He .bears, 
4. The Fa-ther hears Him pray, 
5. My God is rec - on - ciled; 
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Shake off thy guilt -y 
For me to in - ter - 
Ee ceived on Cal - va 
His dear a-noint-ed 
His par-d'ning voice I 
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hear; 
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The bleed -ing Sac 
His all - re - deem 
They pour ef - fee - 
He can - not turn 
He owns me for 
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His child, 
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Be - fore the throne my Sure - ty stands, Be - fore the throne my 
His blood a - toned for all our race, His blood a - toned for 
"For -give Him, for-give," they cry, "For - give Him, for- 
His Spir - it an-swers to the blood, His Spir - it an- swers 
With con - fi - dence I now draw nigh, With con - fi - dence I 

m .._..,. 






Ill - f 


D 


r 


L r r 




f 










P 


S^H? w- 1 


> 


1 


I 


> 


1 1 1 : ' 1 




F 


n Vi 










i , 


i 


1 










1 










jt k 











1 


i--^ J- 


-^ - 




vn7 




t 




-S ! 


a- 


< 


j - &- 






J J J . , - - - ^ ^j 

Sure - ty stands, My name is writ -ten on His hands.: 
all our race, And sprin-kles now the throne of grace, 
give," they cry, "Nor let that ran-somed sin - ner die!" 
to the blood, And tells me I am born of God. 
now draw nigh, And, "Fa-ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther," 0ry. 
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while, and then the 


sum-mer Day, When I go 


Home; 


2. Work ceas-es 


not in sun-shine 


or in show'r, Till 


I go 


Home; 


3. All will be 


well, and all be 


hap -pi -ness, When I go 


Home; 


4. I'll meet the 


loved ones 


[ have 


lost a -while, When I go 


Home; 
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'Tis lone-some 


win - ter now, bat 


'twill be May, When I go Home; 


Bat in 


the 


still - ness of the 


twi- light hoar, I dream of Home; 


The wan 


-der-ings all o'er, and 


lone - li - ness, When I go Home; 


And, best of 


all, I'll see my 


Sav - ior smile, When I go Home; 
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Be - yond the gloom of moor and fen I see The wel-comewarm of 
And when the night-wind moans a -cross the wold I feel no dread of 
There will be light at e- ven-tide for me, The light that nev- er 
Oh, what a joy thro' all e - ter - m - ty, To sing the praise of 
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i who wait for me, When I go Home, when I go Home, 
or chill of cold I dream of Home, I dream of Home, 
on land or sea, When I go Home, when I ' go Home. 
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Him who died for me, When I go Home, when I go Home. A -MEN. 
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1. We have heard the joy - ful 
2. Waft it on the roll - ing 
3. Sing a" - hove the bat -tie 
4. Give the winds a might -y 


sound: Je - sus saves! Je 
tide: Je - sus saves! Je 
strife, Je - sus saves! Je 
voice, Je - sus saves! Je 
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- sns saves! 
- sus saves! 
- sns saves! 
- sus saves! 
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Spread the ti - dings all a - 
Tell to sin - ners far and 
By His death and end -less 
Let the na - tions now re 


round: Je - sus saves! Je 
wide: Je - sus saves! Je 
life, Je - sus saves! Je 
- joice, Je - sus -saves! Je 


- sus saves! 
- sus saves! 
- sus saves! 
- sus saves! 

f - 


(fff^f- 


P- p 


o m 


" ^: 









IE>tf p 




1 * | ( 1 


[j 




- 


( 




i 


i _. * 


r. k 




' ' '* 


^-1 r 


' 


_) j| ^ 




K K 


^ 

1 f 


s 

^ 


IS 5 

h ft 


~\ 

1 f 


1 h 


r 


^ 


f ft 


hi "i 


J J 


1 ' 


j -P 


r K 


^ 'R 


j 


D 


i 


r 


n o 


4 4 




i ^ 


& j p r 


1 a J 


T 


o 


i 




S - 1 








a" *> 




j 


JB 


<^ i 


Ik; 


. ! 


* 




j . j 


^ 3 






. 


& i 


Bear the 
Sing, ye 
Sing it 
Shout sal 


news to ev- 'ry 
is - lands of . the 
soft - ly thro' the 
- va -tion full and 


land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 
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free, High -est hills and deep -est caves; 
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On-ward! 'tis our Lord's com-mand; Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
, Earth shall keep her ju - hi - lee; Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Sing in tri-umph o'er the tomb, Je - sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
This our song of vie - to - ry, Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! A -MEN. 
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147 Stcmb Up, Stanfc Up for 3csus! 

George Duffield, Jr. Webb. 75. 6s. D. George J. Webb. 
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1. Stand np, stand up for 
2. Stand np, stand up for 
3. Stand np, stand up for 
4. Stand up, stand up for 


Je sus! Ye sol-diers of the 
Je - sus! The trump -et call o - 
Je - sus! Stand in His strength a - 
Je - sns! The strife will not be 

~5> i i : ; 


cross; 
bey; 
lone; 
long; 


^p i 


H 8 - 





1 * r ' 














f \ 







1 



' , , 




J I 




| 




1 






r 1 v ' 








J 























In 




1 4 




A 




J 




. 




d 1 


ff\ J 








J 3 




13 1 




\ 








fj\ . I 


V s - / W 








* 




<^ ! 






* 







\ 1 


\ " ' 

Lift high His roy - al 
Forth to the might - y 
The arm of flesh will 
This day the noise of 
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ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss: 
con - filet, In this His glo - rious day: 
fail you; Ye dare not trust your own: 
bat - tie, The next the vie - tor's song: 
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From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my shall He lead, 
Ye that are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un-num-bered foes; 
Put on the gos - pel ar - mor, Each piece put on with prayer; 
To him that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall b'e; 
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Till ev - 'ry foe is van-quished And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
Your cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose. 
Where du-ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. 
He with the King of glo- ry Shall reign e - ter-nal-ly. A -MEN. 
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148 Cfjcrc is a fountain, 

William Cowper. ' Cleansing Fountain. C M. Lowell Mason. 
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There is a foun-tain filled with Wood Drawn from Im-man-uel's Veins; 
The dy- ing thief re-joiced to see That foun-tain in his day; 
Dear dy -ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev-er lose its pow'r, 
E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow -ing wounds sup -ply, 
Then in a no -bier, sweet -er song, I'll _ sing Thy pow'r to save, 




- ners, plunged he-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains: 
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a- way: 
Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more: 
Re -deem -ing 'love has been my theme, And shall be till .1 die: 
When this poor lisp- ing, stamm'ring tongue Lies si -lent in the grave: 
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Lose all their guilt -y 
Wash all my sins a - 
Be saved, to sin no 
And shall be till I 
Lies si - lent in the 
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Lose all their guilt 
Wash all my sins 
Be saved, to sin 
And shall be till 
Lies si - lent in 
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sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt -y stains, 
there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 
all the ran-somed church' of God Be saved, to sin no more, 
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
this poor lisp-ing, stamm'ring tongue Lies si -lent in the grave. 
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A-MEN. 
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1. Our Lord is now re-ject-ed, And by the world dis-owned, By the man -y 
2. Theheav'nsshallglowwithsplendor,Butbrighterfarthanthey The saints shall 
3. Our pain shall then be o - ver, We'll sin and sigh no more, Be - hind us 
4. Let all that look for, has-ten The com-ing joy - M day, By ear-nest 
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still neg-lect-ed, And by the few enthroned; But soon He'll come in glo - ry , 
shine in glo - ry, As Christ shall them ar-ray ; The beau-ty of the Sav - ior 
all of sor-row, And naught but joy be -fore; A joy in our Ke-deem-er, 
con - se-cra-tion, To walk the nar-row way, By gath'ring in the lost ones, 
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The hour is draw-ing nigh, For the crown-ing day is com-ing 
Shall daz-zle ev- 'ry eye, In the crowning day that's com-ing 
As we to Him are nigh, In the crowning day that's com-ing 
For whom our Lord did die, For tfie crowning day that's com-ing 
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F. Bottome. 



Clje Comforter fjas Come. 

COPYRIGHT, leso, BY WM. j. KiRKPATRicK. \ff m T TTirlrnatripIr 

USED BY PERMISSION. W m. J . JVlTKpaKlCB. 
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1.0 spread the ti -dings 'round, wher - ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long night is past, the mom - ing breaks at last, And 

3. Lo, the great King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To 
4.0 bound -less love di-vine! how shal| this tongue of mine To 
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ev - er hn-man hearts and hu - man woes a-honnd; Let ev - 'ry Chris-tian 
hashed the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er the gold -en 
ev - 'ry cap - tive soul a full de-liv-'rance brings; And thro' the : va - cant 
wond'ring mor-tals tell the match-less grace di -vine That I, a child of 
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'D.S.-Ho-ly Ghost from Heav'n, TheFa-ther'sprom-isegiv'n; Ospreadtke fe'- dings 
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tongue pro-claim the joy - fnl sound: The Com - fort - er has come! 

hills the day ad-vanc-es fast! The Com - fort er has come! 

cells the song of tri-umph rings; The Com - fort er has come! 

hell, should in His im - age shine! The Com* - fort - er has come! 
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'round, wher- ev -er man is found The Com -fort - er has come! 
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The Com - fort-er has come, The Com - fort-er has come! The A - MEN. 
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3 Can 



Citle <Oar. 



Isaac Watts. 



Pisgah* CM. 



J. C. Lowry. 
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When I can read my ti - tie clear To man-sions in the skies, 
Should earth a - gainst my soul en -gage, And fie - ry darts he hurled, 
Let cares, like a wild del - uge come, And storms of sor-row fall! 
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ev - 'ry fear, And wipe my weep -ing eyes. 
Then I can smile at Sa - tan's rage, And face a frown-ing world. 
May I hut safe - ly reach my home, My God, my Heav'n, my all. 
And not a wave of trouh-le roll, A - cross my peace-ful hreast. 
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And wipe my weep -ing eyes, 
And face a frown-ing world, 
My God, my Heav'n, my all, 
A - cross my peace-ful hreast, 


And wipe 
And face 
My God, 
A - cross 
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my weep -ing eyes, 
a frown-ing world, 
my Heav'n, my all, 
my peace-ful hreast, 
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I'll hid fare-well to ev-'ryfear, And wipe my weep-ing eyes. 
Then I can smile at Sa-tan's'rage, And face a frown-ing world. 
May I hut safe -ly reach my home, My God, my Heav'n, my all. 
And not a wave of trouh-le roll, A - cross my peace-ful hreast. A-MEN. 
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Ct Zltigljty 



M.L. 



EM Feste Burg. P.M. 



Martin Luther. 




1. A might-y for-tress is our God, A bul-wark nev-er fail - ing; 

2. Did we in bur own strength confide, Our striv-ing would be los -ing, 

3. And tho' this world, with dey-ils filled, Should threaten to un - do us, 

4. That word a - bove all earthly pow'rs No thanks to them a - bid - eth; 
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Our help-er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre -vail - ing. 
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God's own 'jhoos-ing. 
"We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri - ump'h thro' us. 
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours Thro'.Him who with us sid - eth. 
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For still our an-cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'r are 
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is He; Lord Sabaoth is His 
The prince of darkness grim We tremble not foi him; His rage we can en- 
Let goods and kin-dred go, This mor -tal life al - so; The bod - y they may* 
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great, And, armed with cruel hate, On earth is not his e - qnal. 
name, From age to age the same, And He must win the bat - tie. 
dure, For lo! his doom is sure: One lit - tie word shall fell him. 
kill; God's truth a_- bid -eth still, His kingdom is for - ev - er. A-MEN, 
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John Newton. 



DeFleury. 8s. 



I^ewis Edson. 




1. How te-dious and taste-less the hours When Je - sns no lon-ger I see! 

2. His name yields the rich-est per-f ume, And . sweet-er than mu - sic His voice; 

3. Con - tent with be - hold-ing His face, My all to. His pleas-ure re-signed, 

4. Dear Lord, if in -deed I am Thine, If Thou art my sun and my song, 
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Sweet prospects, sweet birds, an& sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness for me. 
His pres-ence dis-pers-es my gloom, And makes all with -in me re-joice: 
No chang-es of sea -son or place Would make an-y change in my mind: 
Say, why do I lan-guish and pine, And why are my win-ters so long? 
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The mid - sum-mer sun shines but dim; The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
I should, were He al-ways thus nigh, Have noth- ing to wish or to fear; 
While blest with a sense of His love, A pal - ace a toy would ap-pear; 
Oh,drive these dark clouds from my sky; Thy soul : cheer-ing pres-ence re -store; 



1 






h 

J' 



: i 3 rf 



But when I am hap-py in Him, De - cem-ber's as pleas-ant as May. 

No mor-tal so hap-py as I; My sum-mer would last all the year. 

And prisons would pal-a-ces prove,If Je-sus would dwell with me there. 

Or take me un -to Thee on high, Where winter and clouds are no more. A-MEN. 
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John Newton. 



Sabbath, /s. 



Lowell Mason. 






1. Safe - ly through an - oth - er week God has brought us on our way; 

2. While we pray for par-d'ning grace, Thro' the dear Ke-deem-er's name, 

3. Here we come Thy name to praise, Let us feel Thy pres-ence near; 

4. May Thy gos -pel's joy- ful sound Con-quer sin- ners, corn-fort saints; 






Let us now a bless -ing seek, Wait -ing in His courts to - day; 
Show Thy rec - on - cil - ed face; Take a - way our sin and shame: 
May' Thy glo - ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear: 
Make the fruits of grace a - bound, Bring re - lief for all com -plaints: 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest: 
From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee: 
Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of 7 our ev- er- last -ing feast: 
Thus may all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a-bove: 
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all the week the best, Em-blem of e -ter -nal rest, 

world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee, 

ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er -last -ing feastV v 

all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a - bove. A -MEN. 
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Zlcscuc ttjc perishing. 
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1. Kes-cue the perr-ish-ing, Care for the dy- ing, Snatch them in ;pit-y from 

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i-tent 

3. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur-ied that 

4. Res -cue the per-ish-ing, Du- ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o'er the er-ring one, Lift np the fall -en, 
child to re - ceive; Plead with them ear-nesfr-ly, Plead with them gen-tly, 
grace can re - store; Touched by a lov -ing heart. Wak-ened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar- row way Pa-tient-ly win them; 
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Tell them of Je- sus the might -y to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Ees - cue the per - ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken wiU vi-brate once more. 
Tell the poor wan-d'rer a Sav - ior has died. 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - M, Je-sus will save. A-MEN. 
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1. When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend - eth my way, When sor-rows like 

2. Though Sa-tan should buf-fet, tho' tri - als should -come, Let this blest as- 

3. My sin oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous tho't My sin not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled 

U-4 






fe 







m 






m 



sea -bil- lows roll; What-ev -er my lot, Thou hast taught me 
sur - ance con - trol,. That Christ has re-gard - ed my help - less 
part, but the whole, Is nailed to the cross and I bear it 
back as a scroll, The trump shall resound and the Lord shall 
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It is well, it" is well with my soul. 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. It is well .... with my 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, my soul! 
"E - ven so" it is well with my soul. It is well 
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it is well with my soul 
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Ffcraces R. Havergal. Armageddon. ' Sir John Goss. 
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1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His help-ers, 

2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown and palm, En-ter we the ar-my, 

3. Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own life-blood, 

4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong may be the foe, But the King's own ar - my 
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Oth - er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side? Who will face the foe? 
Raise the warrior-psalm; But for Love that claim-eth Lives for whom He died: 
For Thy di - a - dem: With Thy bless-ing fill - ing Each who comes to Thee, 
None can o-ver-throw: Round His standard rang-ing, Vic - fry is se - cure; 
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Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go? By Thy call of mer - cy, 
He whom Je - sus nam-eth Must be on ,His side. By Thy love con-strain-ing, 
Thou hast made us will-ing, Thou hast made us free. By Thy grand re-demp-tion, 
For His truth un-chang-ing Makes the triumph sure. Joy-ful - ly en - list - ing, 
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By Thy grace di-vine, We are on the 
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Lord's side, Sav-ior, we are Thine. A-MEN. 
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Sabine Baring-Gould. St. Gertrude. 6s. js. D. 



, Christian Sorters. 



Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 
2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan's host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, 
3. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 
4. Onward, then, ye people, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 
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Go - ing on be -fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas -ier, Leads a-gainstthe foe; 
On ;to vie - to - ry! Hell's foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; All one bod - y we, 
In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon-or, Un-Jo Christ the King; 
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For-wardin-to bat -tie, See, His banner go! 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, 
Onenn hope and doc-trine, One in char - i - ty. 
This thro' countless a - ges Men and angels sing. 
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March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 
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Go-ing on be - fore! A-MEN. 
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Cecil F. Alexander. "*". '^^"o. c. m. M m. 


Ctmay. 

Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. There is a green hill far a - way, 
2. We may not know, we can - not tell, 
3. He died that we might he for-giv'n, 
4. There was no oth - er good e-nongh 
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With-out a cit - y wall; 
What pains He had to bear; 
He died to make ns good, 
To pay the price of sin; 
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Where the dear Lord was era - ci - fled, Who died to save ns all. 
Bnt we be-lieve it was for ns He hung and suf-fered there. 
That we might go at last to Heav'n, Saved by His pre-cious blood. 
He on - ly could un- lock the gate Of Hev'n and let us in. 
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And trust in His re-deem-ing blood, And try His works to 
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Some (Dne IDfjo Knows, 



Mrs. P. A. Breck. 



COPYRIGHT. 1610, BY E. O. EXCELU 
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1. How man-y are lost in the dark-ness, With spirits whose sor-rowo'er-flows; 

2. Go forth to the need-y and love them With something of Je-sus' own love, 

3. They're waiting, perhaps, for your coming; You snre-ly will has-ten to , go, 

4. Wher-ev-er are siu-ners a-round you, By woe or temp-ta-tion o'er-thrown, 
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They know not of Christ or sal-va-tion, Ah! some one must tell them who knows. 
And win them to share in His Mng-dom Of glad-ness and glo-ry a -hove. 
And teach them of life ev - er - last-ing, The won-der-f ul Gos-pel .you know. 
Oh, bid them take freely God's blessing, Make Je-sus the Com-fort-er known. 
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Some one must tell them who knows The mercy that Jesus bestows: Oh, let the Light 
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shine, tell the message divine, For some one must tell them who knows. A- MEN. 
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1. Pre - cious prom-ise God hath giv - en To the wear - y pass - er - by, 

2. When temp-ta-tions al - most win thee, And thy trust -ed watch-ers fly, 

3. When thy se - cret hopes have perished In the grave of years gone by, 

4. When the shades of life, are fall - ing, And the hour has come to die, 
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On the way from earth to Heav-en, "I will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Let this prom-ise ringwith-in thee, "I will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Let this prom-ise still be cher-ished, "I will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Hear the trust -y Pi- lot call -ing, "I will guide thee with Mine eye." 
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I . will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with Mine eye; 
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On the way from earth to Heav-en, I will guide thee with Mine eye. A -MEN. 
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Edward Mote. The Solid Rock. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus' blood and righteousness; 
2. When dark-ness veils His love-ly face, I rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov - e -aant, His blood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 
4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be -found; 
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I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus' name. 
In ev - 'ry high ancflstorm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-ia the veil. 
When all a -round my soul gives way, He then is all my hop and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be- fore the throne. 
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Mary A. Lathbury, Evening Praise, 73. 4. William F. Sherwin. 
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1. Day is dy - ing in the west, Heav'n is touching earth with rest; Wait and 

2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u - ni-verse, Thy home, 6fath-er 

3. While the deep'ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold - ing all, Thro' the 

4. When for- ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 
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who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy emhrace, For Thou art nigh. 
- ry and the grace Of the stars that Veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 
gels, on our eyes Let e - ter-nal morning rise, And shad-ows end! 
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Joseph H. Gilmore. He Leadeth Me, L. M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. He lead -eth me! bless-ed thought! words with heav'nly comfort fraught! 
2. Sometimes 'midscenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bow-ers bloom, 
3. Lord, I,worild clasp Thy hand in- mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re -pine, 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t'ry's won, 
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What- e'er I do,'wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me. 
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea, Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con - tent, what-ev - er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead-eth me! 
. E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro' Jor - dan lead-eth me. 
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1. When the shad-ows 'round you gath-er, When the day is long and drear, 

2. When your cour-age al- most fails you, When you need a word of cheer, 

3. When your fondest hopes have perished, When so free-ly falls the tear, 

4. When the val - ley of the shad-ow Tou are tread-ing, 'do not fear; 
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In the morning, or at mid-night, Tour best Friend is al-ways near. 
There is One who will not leave you: Tour best Friend is al-ways near. 
He who knows and feels your sor- row Tour best Friend is al-ways near. 
One there is who will go with you: Tour best Friend is al-ways near. 
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In your glad-ness, in your sad-ness, Tour best Friend is al-ways near. A - MEN . 
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1. What though the way be 
2. The sun may shine to - 
3. He guides my halt -ing 
4. A day of light and 


lone - ly, And dark the shad-ows 
mor - row, The shad-ows break and 
foot - steps A - long the wear - y 
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I know, wher-e'er it lead - eth, My Fa-ther planned it all. ... 

'Twill be the way He choog-es, The Fa-ther's plan for me. . . . 

For well He knows the path - way Will lead to end - less day. . . , 

'Tis this at last a - waits me My Fa-ther planned it all. ... 
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way is best it leads to rest; My Fa-ther planned it all. A -MEN. 
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1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 

2. It tells me of a Sav-ior's love, Who died to set me free; 

3. It tells me what my Fa-therhath In store for ev-'ry day; 

4. It tells of One whose lov- ing heart Can feel mydeep-est woe, 



*s\i ^y i 






L L L 














-i : 


X I 


1 1 





Hi? 


r-1 


I I 




> 








tL 




" r* a 








r~i 




^far 




m * 


^ 
















1 




. .6 


U-jt_| 




-1 










-0 


. J 
















-<e 


L 



It sounds like ma -sic in mine ear, The sweet -est name on earth. 
It tells me of His pre-cious blood The sin -ner's per -feet plea. 
And though I tread a lone - ly path, Yields sun-shine all the way. 
Who in each sor - row hears a part, That none can bear be - low. 
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1. "There shall be 
2. "There shall be 
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bless-ing" Pre-cions re - viv-ing a - gain; 
bless-in^:" Send them up -on us, Lord; 
bless-ing:" Oh, that to -day they might fall, 
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There shall be sea -sons re -fresh -ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a-bove. 
- ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of a - bun-dance of rain. 
Grant to 'us now a re -fresh -ing, Come, and now hon- or Thy Word. 
Now as to God we 're con- fess- ing, Now as on Je'-sus we call! 
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1. Of the themes that men have known, One su-preme-ly stands a - lone; 

2. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, Let the saints their trib-ute bring, 

3. Since the Lord my soul nn - bound, I am tell - ing all a - round 

4. As of old when blind and lame To the bless -ed Mas-ter came, 
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Thro' the a -ges it has shown, 'Tis His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 

Let the world true prais-es sing For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 

Par-don, peace and joy are found In His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 

Sin-ners, call ye on His name, Trust His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
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Love is the theme, Love is su-preme; Sweet-er it grows, Glo-ry be-stows; 
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Bright as the sun Ev-er it glows! Love is the theme, E-ter-nal theme! A-MEN. 
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1. There was One who came from Heav-en, Came this fall - en world to save, 

2. His was love di - vine and ten - der, More than we could think or dream; 

3. On the cru - el cross up -lift - ed, He did all that love could do, 

4. Love like that can nev-er fail us, He will al-ways be our Friend; 
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Sparing naught for our re-demp - tion, E'en His ver - y life He gave. 
His was in - fl - nite corn-pas - sion, His the sac - ri - fice su - preme. 
To con-strain our hearts to love Him, How can we but love Him too? , 
Hav-ing loved us so, as sin - ners, He will love us to the end. 



(?>, y k 






~.e4 


. 










._..., . 


r 


k .^.. 1 


* ta-/ b b 






J 


1 








. 


' to 


to m 


-f -I 




* _ 


t 


&> 


-;* 1 , . ' 




p 


"y 




P^ 


r r r 


1 




1> D 

CHOEUS. 


I 1 




I 


U U i 

N 1 . 


r r r 

i L 




ir J i? 








d i J 


"K 


^ 


i t 


"* 1 











*1 i ' 





! 


- J -<y m 


_^4 


irh " 









J 




. 




i-^ 


V\l/ .^- 




' 


J 


&i m J J 


J 




^i L L. 


Do 


-^ > 

you love 
| i 


*-i-~"r" r* rHr'i 5 " 

Him? DoyouloveHim?Maythisyu-ran-swer be:. . . . 
May this your an - swer be: 

P ^ . . -. J) -g-. -gTV . 


WV* \-. i 


'^ 




j 




r 








r ' 


r r 3 


8 f 


r *i ^ n 




i 


i 




to It 






^ 




^ - f 


p 








J 




r r 








1 ' 


'' 


r - 


I'' I/ 


^ 


^ 


* 


^ 


l l 





+ 


















i i 














i 



ZliZ 



gg." 



S? 7 



Yes, I love Him, yes, I love Him, Be-cause He first loved me. A-MEN. 
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Sav - ior speaks, and I go free, Oh, how 
lifts the bur - den from my soul, Oh, how 
lift - ed me from sin and shame, Oh, how 
tell the mes - sage ev - 'ry - where, Oh, how 
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From bond - age gives me lib - er - ty, Oh, how 
He re - cre-ates and makes me whole, Oh, how 
I love His great-ness to pro -claim, Oh, how 
That all who will His grace may share, Oh, how 
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He saves! 
He saves! 
He saves! 
He saves! 
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1. I'm press-ing on the up-ward way, New heights I'm gaining ev-'ry day; 

2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
3,1 want to live a -hove the world, Tho'Sa-tan's darts at me are hurled 
4. I want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright; 
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, ' 'Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. ' 
Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-fnl sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
But still I'll pray till Heav'n I've found, ' 'Lord, lead me on to higher ground. ' 
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plane than I have found; Lord, plant my feet on high - er ground. A - MEN. 
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Some Street Day. 
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1. There is a land our eyes shall see, Some sweet day, some sweet day; 
2. From care and toil we shall he free, Some sweet day, some sweet day; 
3. A -round the throne we'll sing His praise, Some sweet day, somesweetday; 
4. We'll meet the loved ones gone he - fore, Sonw sweet day, some sweet day; 
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Where we shall dwell, dear Lord, with 
E - ter-nal joy in Heav'n 'twill 
A- loud the great ho-san-nas 
To know and greet them as of 
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Some sweet day, ?. . . some 
Some sweet day, yes, 
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sweet day, ... We shall dwell in "Glo-ry-Land;" 
some sweet day, 
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Somesweetday, . . .somesweefday, . . .With the ransomed we shall stand. A-MEN. 
Some sweet day, yes, some sweet day, 
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1. Je - sus, keep 
2. Near the cross, 
3. Near the cross! 
4. Near the cross 
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There a pre - cious foun - tain, 
Love and mer - cy found me; 
Bring its scenes be - fore me; 
Hop - ing, trust - ing ev - er, 
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jTree to all, a heal -ing 
There the Bright and Morn -ing 
Help me walk from day to 
Till I reach the gold - en 
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Star Shed His beams a - round me. 
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1. There is a land be- yondour sight, Tin-marred by sin, nn-dimmed by night, 

2. No cm- el strife, no bit - ter hate, That bet - ter world can des - o - late, 

3. Howman-y van-ishedfa - cesdear In mem'-ry's gold-en light ap - pear, 

4. How dark and cheerless life would be If faith no bright-er world could see, 
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A land with-out one grief or care, No pain nor death can en -ter there. 
For love a -lone hath full con- trol In that blest home-land of the soul. 
Of those who, pass-ing on be -fore, Are safe with Christ f or -ev - er-more! 
H, wea-ry "pil-grims of thenight,"We had no home be -yondour sight! 

J gfrKi 



M 



g-,7> g E ".r t <* 

H^rTrF *== IP 



gjjTfr-F 

JLS]n\y I 



CHORUS. 



* 









f 



-^ 

Be-yond our sight! beyond our sight! "There is a land of pure delight, "A 
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world, than all our dreams more f air,-God grant us each an entrance there! A-MEN. 
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A par -don to sin-ners is of -fered to -day; There's 
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Come now and ac- cept His re-demptiOn.complete; There's 

m V -f"' -f- -f- 


fo); b ]y 


^ 


- - 


^ 


=1 




-p 






-f 




L L 









" 


-f 






i 1 


*T ^~ 


-1 


9 


-N 


f- 




-f 


( 1 


h f~ 















-f 


^ \/ n 


^} 




^* ' I 


... i 




1 


\ 










i 


) 














1 
ik i 




1 1 K 

FINE. CHOEI 
\~ 1 J 


i 

f- 


J>J 


1 1 
I 


i 
1' 


* 




- I 




1 
1 




i 
h i 




j 


7 


_ ... 


r-Z 




a 1 




4 


1 


^ tf 


J 


'A 






r 




J 


J ^ 


i'-j 


M n LK 


n * fl 


J 


< 


\ 




1 1 1 










- m 




* 














(ft\ v "n 


I 1 


*_ 


'-&* 


_J 




1 1 ! 




/*" * 


^ A 
















1k\) V 




P 




^v*/^, 1 ff,, 


f 







S" P 


/^ 






^y 







r^ 




J 1 1 
par-don on Cal -va 

-*-- 


1 .. . 1 1 1 1 1 . 

- ry. There's par-don on Cal -va-ry, . . .There's pardon on 
There's par - - don on Cal-va-ry, There's par- 

\'\ - ~&~' ~Sr t -p~ m ^ . . 


E0* "b-fa~ 


tif 




p- 




- 1 C- 


F F F- 






-f- 




=-- 





ii>u V I? 


1 




1_ 


"^ ;' 


? ~tt~" 


-1 1 h- 


9 1 


- 


r 







~zn 
^ 


^ I/ n 








~~ 


1 
















D. Si par-don on Cal- va-ry. 

fi Vl 1 ' ' ' ' 


1 

J J> 








J j 


1 , 


K 




1 


D 


1 

.8. 
I 


1 




Jr U P 


) 




- - 






J J 








J 1 




n 






, 




^i i 


_^, 


<? ' i 






- ' 


- % 






m . _ 




n 




1 ^ 1 


B J t 


J 










n 


^ 


^ . i 


KM P n 


j 


g ^ 


&f 


?* 


. 


j J 




i. 




j 1 


I f * 




i 








> 


-_ 


, i 


v-l/ ^ 






m ^ 




r 


9 


< 


' 











r 




^ 




* 1 


^^ 


O.'ti 


J r r r , , , . 
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1. Tears I spent in van - i - ty and pride, Car -ing not my Lord was 

2. By God's Word at last my sin I learned; Then I . trem-bled at the 

3. Now I've giv'n to Je- sus ev - 'ry- thing, Now I glad-ly own Him 
4.0 the love that drew sal -va - tion's plan! the grace that bro't it 
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cru - ci - fied, Enow-ing not it was for me He died On Cal - va - ry. 
law I'd spurned, Till myguilt-y soul im-plor-ing turned To Cal - va - ry. 
as my King, Now my raptured soul can on - ly sing Of Cal - va - ry. 
down to man! the might-y gulf that God did span At Cal - va - ry. 
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Mer-cy there was great, and grace was free; Pardon there was mul-ti- plied to me; 
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There my burdened soul found lib - er -ty, At Cal - va - ry! 
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1. I saw One hang-ing on a tree, In ag - o - ny and blood; 

2. Sure, nev-er, till my lat - est breath, Can I for -get that look: 

3. My con-science felt and owned the guilt, And plunged me in de - spair; 

4. A -las! I knew not what I did, But now my tears are vain: 

5. A sec -ond look He gave, which said, "I free-ly all for -give: 
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He fixed His lian - guid eyes on me, As . near His cross I stood. 
It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho' not a word He spoke. 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt And helped to nail Him there. 
Where shall my trembling soul he hid? For" I the Lord have slain. 
This blood is for thy ran- som paid, I die that thou may'st liye." 



^tf 


TT," ^ 


P P 




.vs * 


r> P r r 








1 -s 




r 


I 




, 1 




1 1 ^ 




i i 


1 II- 




CHORDS. 


1 1' 1 


$3s 


T W 




j 


1 






tf tlJ 


d J 





rd d J 




f(n ' 


11 B* 


3! 9 


^ 


^ ' s J /- fl "- 


^v 


ISJr 'i i 




^f 


5 . ^ 9.19 


"5s ^ 


J 1 
Oh, 

I, 11 P 


can it be, up - on a tree The Sav - ior died for me? My 

f3 * f3 T~ "~ ~~ <3 m r? * ivT^rt : 


'*)# tf 








L 




iTl 1 


1 




1 I 


^ W .p; . ka 


V /Tl- 


1 ' ' A 



FB -5 


A 












a s 









nft*- 


\ \ 
1 ' 1 11 




ytf 


Tlit ^ 


ma J " 








A. \ 


*f "^ 


S P^ fl 


^ a /a 


" 




|{T\ ' 




r r * 


y % 


r i r- J ' <~' 




\sl/ 






S 1 2 fi^fi 




iJ 

soul 

.>4tt W 


1 1 
is thrilled, My h 

*-^y~ 1 - 
IT t . 


eart 

9- 


is filled, 


i 11. 
To think He died for me! A - MEN. 
1 ^ ' 

~8 Tp T ^ f ^,*^J . *rt II O - . -* - 




ritir| 


: r 


^> 


- v 


JLJ f^H8-- 


*nl 


^^,/Tl 




i 






-4 -' , . e => 1 vj 


^ 1 



179 



3 Ctm 



Palmpr TTflrfQomrli 
rainier nansuugii. 



COPYRIGHT. teae. BY RLLMOBE BROS. 
OWNED BY j. A LEE a co. 



J. H. Fillinore. 



fLn '"I Is 


s 1 t 


\4' J>. f 4 J 1- 


-4- 






b ' 


^ g . 


S) Ti P" * 


* 1 


(-- t: i a * - 


-ih 






J 1 - l 


-i---H 


5? " JLj "4- Jf-i .j. 

I.I am resolved no Ion- ger to lin-ger, Charmed hy the world's de-light; 
2.1 am resolved to go to theSav-ior, Leav-ing my sin and strife; 
3. I am. resolved to fol - low the Sav -ior, Faith- ful and true each day; 
4.1 am resolved to en - ter the Kingdom, Leav - ing the paths of sin; 
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Things that are higher, things that are no - bier, These have al-lured my sight. 
He is the true One, He is the just One, He hath the words of life. 
Heed what He say - eth, do what He will- eth, He is the liv - ing way. 
Friends may oppose me, foes may he -set me, Still will I en - ter in. 
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1. In the Christian's home in glo - ry, There remains a land of rest; 
2. He is fit-ting up my man - sion, Which e - ter - nal - ly shall stand, 
3. Pain and sickness ne'er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
4. Death it-self shall then he vanquished, And his sting shall he withdrawn; 
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There my Sav-ior's gone he-fore me, 
For my stay shall not he tran - sient, 
But, in that ce - les - tial cen - ter, 
Shout for glad-ness, oh, ye ran - somed! 
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ful - fill my soul's re-quest, 
that ho - ly, hap - py land, 
a crown of life shall wear, 
with joy the ris - ing morn. 
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(There is rest for thewear-y, 
1 On the oth-er side of Jor - dan, 


There is rest for thewear-y, 
In the sweet fields of E den, 
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1. There's within my heart a mel - o dy Je - BUS whis-pers sweet and low, 

2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain, 

3. Feast -ing on the rich- es of His grace, Besting 'neath His shelt'ring wing,, 

4. Tho' sometimes He leads thro' waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way, 

5. Soon He's com-ipg back to wel-cOme me Far be-yondthestar-ry sky; 
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Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, In all of life's ebb and flow. 
Je - sus swept across the broken strings, Stirred the slumb'ring chords again. 
Al- ways look-ing on His smil- ing face, That is why I shout and sing. 
Tho' sometimes the path seems rough and steep, See His footprints all the way. 
I shall wing my flight to worlds un-known, I shall reign with Him on high. 
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Je - sus, Je sus, Je 
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sus, Sweet -est name I know, 
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Fills my ev - 'ry long - ing, Keeps me sing-ing as I go. A-MEN. 
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1. dose to Thee, my pre-cioas Sav ior, Let me share Thy ten-d'rest caife; 

2. dose to Thee, my pre-cious Sav - ior, Let me feel Thy pres-ence near; 

3. dose to Thee, my pre-cions Sav - ior, In 'Thy pres-ence there is .peace; 

4. dose to Thee, my lov - ing Sav - ior, This shall al - ways 'be my choice, 

5. dose to Thee, what joy and rap- tare! Noth-ing can with this corn-pare; 
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While the storms of life are rag -ing, I shall find pro -tec-tion there. 
Bear me up while! am trust -ing, Fill my lone - ly heart with cheer. 
Winds and waves o - bey Thy bid - ding, At Thy word the tu-mults cease. 
Dwell -ing ev - 'ry pre-cions mo -ment Close e-noagh to hear Thy voice. 
Eest -ing sweet -ly in Thy pres - ence, All Thy love and grace to share. 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Keep me clo-ser ev-'ry day; While I'm 
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close to Thee, my Sav -ior, I cannev-er,nev-er go a -stray. A -MEN, 
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1. God be with yon till we meet a- gain, By His coun-sels guide, np-hold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a- gain, 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with yon till we meet a- gain; When life's perils thick confound yon, 

4. God be with you till we meet a- gain; Keep love's banner floating o'er you; 
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With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a -gain. 
Dai - ly man -na still pro -vide yon; God be with yon. till we meet a -gain. 
Put His arms un-f ail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
Smite death's threat'ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus' feet; 

Till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet; 
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, God be with you till we meet again. A-MEN. 
Till we meet, till we meet, 
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2. On the mar -gin of the riv- er, Wash -ing up its sil-ver spray, 
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1. Christ will me His aid af - ford, Nev - er to fall, nev-er to fall; 
2. I can fol-low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call; 
3. Though a ^ves-sel I maybe, Bro -ken and small, bro-ken and small, 
4. When I reach the crys-tal sea, Voi-ces will call, voi-ces will call; 
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While I find my pre-cions Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Find - ing Him from day to day, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Yet His bless-ings fall on me, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
But my Sav-ior's voice will be Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
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Since I heard His lov-ing call 
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1. God will fill our hearts for serv - ice, In the same old way; 

2. Does your heart burn for an - oth - er In the same old way? 

3. God will help the weak and wear y In the same old way; 

4. Will you tell the won - drous sto - ry In the same old way? 
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He will an - swer prayer and bless us 

Will you seek to win some oth - er 

He will cheer the life that's drear -y 

1 That your Lord may have the glo - ry 



In the same old way. 

In the same old way? 
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1. Earth -lypleas-ures vain -ly call me; I would be like Je - sns; 

2. He has bro-ken ev- 'ry fet-ter, I would be like Je - sus; 

3. All the way from earth to Glo-ry, I would be like Je - sus; 

4. That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus; 

would be like Je-sus; 
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Noth-ing world-ly shall en -thrall me; I would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him.bet - ter, I would be like Je - sns. 
Tell - ing o'er and o'er the sto - ry, 'I would be like Je - sus. 
That His words "Well done" may greet me, I would be like Je - sns. 

would be like Je - sus. 
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Be like Je - sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng; 
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Be like Je - sus, all day long! I would be like Je - sus. A - MEN. 
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1. Tired of wast -ing 
2. Griev-ing o - ver 
3. Oh, the joy that 
4. Oh, the mis - er 


pre-cious days, 
all my guilt, 
fills my soul, 
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I'm re -turn -ing, ne'er to roam; 
Now I look to Cal - va - ry, 
Now that grace hath made me free; 
As I've trav-eled Sa- tan's way; 
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Wear-y of my sin-M ways, Sav-ior, I am com-ing home. 
Where Thy pre-cious blood was spilt, I am com-ing home to Thee. 
Tield-ing to Thy full con-trol, I am com-ing, Lord, to Thee. 
Tho' I've wan-dered man - y years, I am com-ing home to - day. 
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1. Look all a-round you, 
2. Man - y are wait-ing 
3. Man - y have bur-dens 
4. Some are dis-cour-aged 
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find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - dayi 
a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
too heav - y to bear, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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Tho' it be lit -tie a neigh-bor-ly deed Help some-bod 
Thou hast a mes-sage, let it be heard, Help some-bod 
Grief is the por-tionof some ev-'ry-where, Help some-bod- 
Some one the jour-ney.to Heaven should start, Help some-bod 
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1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Oi Je-sus the.Naz-a- rene, 

2. For me it was in the gar -den He prayed: "Not My will, but Thine;" 

3. In pit - y an - gels be - held Him, And came from the world of light 

4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own; 

5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 
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He bore the bur -den to Cal - v'ry, And suf-fered, and died a- lone. 
'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me. 
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Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful! 

f-.---t--t--i-.j8J - - 


V 1 1 




r 


r r 


3 ' 


1 


1 * 


^ 


i_ 


- ^ 


CJ. * k 






h i 


4 


1 


i i 


P 





^ 


^sk i I/ 




1 


1 V C 














^ 17 f t * 


i 












p 






I) 

n hi 1 h 


b r 

K 


| 


> b i n 


K 


i 




v i ' b 


N 


ej 




1 d 




J 4 


P 




i I 




^ h L." (S^ < 


J 1 




i 


J 


W " i 


* * 


j 


i i 




fiVl?....^ *i 








J 




-. 9- 


4 4 4- 




T~T ** -j- T r ' * * "" r '. * 4. " v'^s,." 

How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior's love for me! A-MEN. 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful 

K i _ _ 
- - - - - -f- "ft" -fi". Jl J - - -. *- -*- m T 






r r 


r T 


r 








r 










L) 5 


L 


f 


\ 1 


-i 


t \ 


7 ^11 


^^7 h 




1 1 


V * 


-h 




\ 





^ 




v l|r 


>} 




T 






-i f 





192 

W.J. 


K. 




Sorb, 3'm (Coming jo 

COPYRIGHT, 1BB2. BY WH. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
USED BY PERMISSION. 

IN _.'' 


Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 

N i 


jf u b ' 






j 






f i t 




















i 






I 




n* ' 






n J P 




1 








I 








a 1 


l(\\ ^ ' 













jj 




J J 








4 













-H -1 


\>-ly * 


* 


J 




j 








fl 




J 








- 











^i i 


1. I've 
2. I've 
3. I've 
4. My 
5. My 
6.1 

J 


wan-dered far a - 
wast - ed man - y 
tired of sin and 
soul is sick, my 
on - ly hope, my 
need His cleans-ing 


O I 

way from 
pre - cious 
stray -ing, 
heart is 
on - ly 
blood, I 


* 

God, 
years, 
Lord, 
sore, 
plea, 
know, 


Now 
Now 
Now 
Now 
Now 
Now 


I'm com-ing 
I'm com-ing 
I'm com-ing 
I'm com-ing 
I'm com-ing 
I'm com-ing 

. J) J 


home; 
home; 
home; 
home;, 
home; 
home; 















F 




r r 














r 










i* 5 I 


[&/) \) U * 















U 




* 


i 


i 




4 


I 










r 5 * 1 


^h~^rT l m y 




rl 




1 


U 




r r 






i 








k 










1 






i 





r 




L) 




f 




4 




4 












1 


A U I 




t 
h 




P 

- 




1 V 
-~"i 












i 


N 










Jr U b - 






J ; 


n 




C K. 














p 














d 









J J p 


1 


i 










J_: 










f/i\ f i/ 








m 




i J 




i 


4 






I] 


m . 




* 


^ 




\Sl/ d 




M 


J 




4 


m 


ft 


i 










J 










The paths of sin too 
I now re -pent with 
111 trust Thy love, be - 
My strength re - new, mj 
That Je - sus died, and 
wash me whit - er 

7-tr-c * i- . * 


^ s- / -J- -^- -d- 

long I've trod, Lord, I'm 
bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm 
lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm 
hope re - store, Lord, I'm 
died for me, Lord, I'm 
than the snow, Lord, I'm 

rf-. * 9-i rt If 




com-ing 
com-ing 
com-ing 
com-ing 
com-ing 
com-ing 


-&- 

home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 


gj*, p [, | 


r 






3* 




-E 


1 


Si 


-1 




9 


-f- 


-fi 








>* 1 


t^-sU i I' 










p 


f 




I 








r 


r 








S. l 


r 




P P 











p 








D 








^ | 










^ 


i 



















CHORUS. 



/L I? S" 


\ A. 








1 




^ '<- 


fh vc> 


^ 


S- 











*] A- 


VK T . L 


J 1 


" 


Cs 




J - - 




^| 


1s u " ^5!. & f. w w ' 

Com - ing home, com - ing home, Nev - er - more to 

MA^n AA^n ^^^^ 


roam, 


JB^* h I 


w r e ^ 


r r 


r 








/5 . 


e*. I? u 




W 


k- 








& N 


^-^b h 




F F . 


r 






P 




" P- 


y ,., 


i 1 






9 . V 








v r i 
1 N . ^. , 


1 








1 1 b u j ' i p 


fu V 






V 








u J n 


i 


n 


J 


> 




ar P J = "M 5- 


J' g J- k 




a 5-=--i 


<JK 




^ g_ * ^. 'f^r j g^ -J_ J^ ^ 4. ''^.. 

- pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 


^ -<5>- 
A-MEN. 

a - II 


^Jb 


T 1 ~ 


..^ ^_ 


^-~ 


p P' - 


ts 


-S-^rW 


f \/ 


i.i * . 


h 


t 




|j ?: 


4 


A \\ 




) P * 











193 



3esus 



Ina Duley Ogdon. 



COPYRIGHT, 1812, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLP. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 



B. D. Ackley. 









^ 


b h 


>>. 






Jt i. b ' 








h. P 






"> lL 1 1 I } 








t 


w 


fl 


K P * 






D 1 


h 


1 \* 


^T\ v \J / 








Pan 


f^j 


* - 


_P -d 1 


o 


f^J( ^ 


V*l/ * 




9 M 


J ^ I 






a 1 &i 1 


i 








^.. 4.. 4. v - 


5 


* 


1. Who will o - pen mer-cy's door? Je - sus will! Je - sus 
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2. Who can take a - way my 
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3. Who can conquer doubts and fears? Je - sus will! Je - sus 


will! 
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Love and keep me to the end? Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus . will! 
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1. Naught have I got-ten but what I re-ceived; Grace hath be-stowed it since 

2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Cans - ing my footsteps from 

3. Tears an -a- vail- ing, no mer- it' had I; Mer-cy had saved me, or 
. Suf-fer a sin -ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov-ing hisSav-ior to 
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I have be-lieved; Boasting ex-clud-ed, pride I a-base; I'm on - ly a 
God ,to de- part; 3e - sus hath found me, hap - py my case; I now am a 
else' I must die; Sin had a-larmed me, fearing God's face; But now I'm a 
tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I embrace I'm on - ly a 
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On - ly a sin - ner saved by grace! This is my sto - ry, to. . 
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1. When my debt to God was rest - ing on my soul, And I trod the 

2. My ac-count was great, I knew I could not pay, I bowed 'nfeath the 

3. Grat - i - fade to Him has tuned my heart to praise, I'm grate- ful for 

4. When I stand a - lone and face the set - ting sun, And dark-ness ob- 
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down-ward road, I looked up to Hun who died to make men whole, And He 
heav-y load; Je- BUS paid my debt, I love Him more each day, For He 
gifts be -stowed; And my song will flow thro' all the com -ing days, For He 
scuresthe road, He will guide me home and saytome,"Welldone,"For He 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of. sor-rowand of woe; 

2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er As a shield from ev-'ry snare; 

3. 0" the pre-cious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 

4. At the name of Je - sus how - ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com -fort give you, Take it then, wher-e'er you go. 
If temp-ta-tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ! 
Eng of kings in Heav'n we'll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. 
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the Light of His Word 

2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, 

3. Not a bur -den we bear, Not a sor- row we share, 

4. But we nev - er can prove The de-lights of His love 

5. Then in f el -low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet, 
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drives.it a -way; Not a doubt or a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear, 

rich-ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown or a cross, 

al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the 'joy He be-stows, 

side in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go, 
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And with all who will trust and o -bey. 

Can a -bide while we trust and o-bey. 

But is West if we trust and* o - bey. Trust and o - bey, for there's no oth-er 

Are for them who will trust and o-bey. 

Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. 



"i r r 














I-L 






"Pi/ 


1 


L U 


r, 


s->h h h 








B 





B 


1 P 





B 






P f 




** v v V 














_. i r - 






pp 




1 1 


















y- 1 









X h d d rt 


J J 




j 





j ! J 


J 




' 


_..... 




W\ l/ ^ a S 


I 9 1 




j 




, 





j 


rJ 


1 




iu; 


m \ 







' f 




1 


,_.. 1 .... 


(Cl 


La 




JJ . 


b 


p "* 


U ^L ^ <S" ^j.. '; 


way To be hap-py in Je-.sus, But to trust and o-bey. A-MEN, 


f 2 "' "f" f" 


T 1 


p- -< 


!^PL_ 


f f 


L. *P " 


: f ! f 




\ Y \ -i = 








r 


* r 


' 


h 








y , it 
_ ii 


s^b n 







> 




i 




y 


{* 








r J 








i 






r 








II 




* 1? 


P 1 


1 


y 


y * 



227 



Stepping in tfjc Sigfjt 



X,. H. Edmunds. COPVRiaHT u8 1 E" Br B P^53; 8 J s,oN I ! KPATR10K> Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 







K 




. h 


11 J 






K 










V T'n ' 


n 


-R 




IL \ 


, 


4 





J 




n 


f 










/ b Vl L. 




P 




n s 


J ' 


1 




T 


_J - 


J J 


J 




\ 


J 


V 


mi' PR / | 


0) 


9 4 




j 


f 






j 


9 ~ i 


1 i 


9 


i 


\ t 




'-- 


U) " v * i 




1 




1 ! 










a 


^ i 


< i 




< 


t '. 


l 


-i 


iT 9 " : 

1. Try - ing to walk in the 
2. Pressing more closely to 
3. Walking in foot-steps of 
4. Try-ing to walk in the 

JL JL--'JLJL 

11 *t . 


steps of the Sav -ior, Try -ing to fol -low our 
Him who is lead-ing, When we are tempted to 
gen-tie for-bear-ance, Footsteps of faith-ful-ness, 
steps of the Sav - ior, Up-ward, still up-ward we'll 

JL JL JL JL* JL JL . 

p * * 11 1 




L. L 






* P F 






-f- 






f 




SsJLvb *"}* > 


T 


p 




--If 


9~ 




' f 


-Hf 


9 If- 1 - 


* 




f t 


M 1 


i 


^ v D b*-. 


b 




I ^ W 






H 






D i? 






\ 




V 







r r 






r 


1 

h 






^ \ 


1 V 




L* L b 1 







i 


1 




-f 


1 


1 


i P- 


-J <P 


4 






fi\l7 b u 1 


Y> 


^ 1 


H 




=H 


4 


* 


|K 


~t iJ 


v~ 




^ 


\ 


j 


MJ " * 






f 




9 


4 




















f . i 

Sav 
turn 
mer 
fol- 


- ior and King; 
from the way; 
-cy, and love, 
low our Guide; 


1 

3hap - ing our h'ves by His, bless - ed ex - am - pie, 
Trust -ing the arm that is strong to de- fend us, 
Look - ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom-ised, 
When we shall see Him, "the King in His beau.-ty,''* 

JL JL JL JL JL 

A 1 ! 




H 


' 




F 













P P 








P 




9 


P vi v n M 


if 






L 




f 








r ' K 




r 


r 








F 






r 












L 




r 








"'" h 


\ 




'J 




I) 


rt 







l 














I/ | 

n hi N. 


V \ 


) 

, K 


J 


1 
h 


V 

\ h 


r 


h " 


~ CHOKUS. 

7 i** > 


.. K K V 1 


K 




V i *b 1 




} P 





~ J 


J p 




; 


A 1 1 


i j-T 


P ' 


^ 


K 




P 




ft. b hi 


l 


' J 


^ 


T 


*> d 







\ \ 


1 ' f m 


a m 





J> 


_J 


J . 




?n y "b ! 


l l 


9 


j 


^ ~ 


i 9 


^ 




J L, 


J i--S_ 


m a 




9 





9 




4JJ r I/ 1 


i 














^ hi 


1 












9 


^ 
Hap-py, how hap-py, 
Hap-py, how hap-py, 
Hap-py, how hap-py, 
Hap-py, how hap-py, 
f- -P- -P- -P- . 


the songs that we bring, 
our prais-es each day. How beau-ti-ful to walk 
our jour-ney a - hove, 
our place at His side. 


in 


the , 






p 





"~P " 


* - 






' 


p 


p m 



















r. 


r 


r - 


j 




} 


m 


> r 


\- 




I 


r - 




Lrt- 


SZSlllM * 


. f 


D 




u 


J 


i 






u 


U " J 










_CL_ 


"^ P p U r 


. 


^ 




























" r 

fi b-fc h 


V 


h 


H 
















i 


-1 1 


\f \y ft 


w 


7^= 


T~ 


~i~ 


"b 5" 




-h- 


== 


4 M 


1 t5 T5 


-^ l 





F" 


[MI p j ~ 


i-s- 


i 


$ 


-j i 


J J~ 


i 


5^" 


~tr~' 


a =3 


~^A iN ' 




i 


IP- 


stej 


ys of 

JL' 


theS 

f- 


5av- 


ior, St 

-p p-i 


epping i 

* f 1 


n i 

f-r- 


-t. 

the lig 


j. 
ht, Step-ping in 

? if g e- 


theligl 
j 

=R 


it;B 

_ 


tow 

fL 


n L i Ji 


. K K 


K 


J) ^ 


i -i 

) l> 

> 


r^~ 

i) 


-5 l 


i 


V-A 














1 P [ 


R 






j 












jf U P j 









n * M 


r* * 





1 


-J I 


-3-H 


\ j \ 




| * ^ 






LQ)" ^ fr ^" 


o- S- 5 


8 i 


* 


9,9 


f* * 


T" 


T- 


-r *^ 


* ( 


t 9 t 





"2x5 


-&- 


~BT\ 


i/ 
beau-ti-ful to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Led i 
-P--P--P---P- . ..^ -P- -P---P--P- *- 1 


n paths of light. 

r ? r 1 - 


A-MEN. 

1 ' 


gp^pp- 


P P' R 





' B- 


-j i i 


-F 


' r 




fc 





~3r 


-^Jl 




-w- 


-B-' 







- -)i ^ 




^ 


- w- 


-i 


H- 




j^r- 




^TJ 



228 



Alfred Barratt. 



23eautiful Hamc. 

COPYRIGHT. 181B. BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 



Henry P. Morton. 



b" 11 




i 


.^ , 




._ 


I 


-J 1 


j 


1 


[' 








1 ' 


A 


51 . 








I 




4 
" 


T 


* J 


4 




J 




J 


isjy it- 


,, .^ 


J 






R 


J 




J < 


B J 


-1 









S 


J Jfr -i.0|j. ^- *. * - - 4. m &. --.--- 

1. There's a beau-ti - ful name that is ra-diant with light, It is guid-ing my 
2. There's a beau-ti - ful name that is vi-brant with cheer, And it brightens the 
3. There's a name that is rich -er than sil-ver or gold, Audits sto-ry can 
4. 'Tis a name that is pre-cious, yet might-y and strong; It is a -ble to 

ft): u b fr fial <i : 1 8 "I F i b tr 




iHI- 


1 


>. 




* 


1 ,. 





*~r 


l 


-f ^ 


P 




1 


r= 


u 1 1? M 


l 




















1 


Jf U if 


J d 






A 




C. 


^ 




1 


i 


i 


J 


RTV " R .~a 


4 3 










h B- 


-\ r- 


-^ J- 


d 




wan - der - ing foot - steps a - right, Bring-ing won-der - M 
path that is rug - ged and drear; It dis - pels ev - 'ry 
nev- er com-plete-ly be told; It will lead us in 
save yon from sin and from wrong; 'Tis the theme of the 


i * , 

joy aft - er 
doubt and it 
love to the 
ran-somed and 







- 1 


-h 


1 


p 


B 




H 












T 


c- 








r 




r 


r 




J 












r 




V V \ 





















f 














f\ Vi I 


, | 


J 










] I 




1 




CHORDS 






1 . 


v i " b 


j 


H 




i 




















1 1 


L b h * 


J \*( 








i 


\ 


J M 




/d 




,* . 


J 


^ 


1 


'f\V D 


4 hi 






j 







n 


fl 


*"^i 






^ 




l 1 


*}) , L 


2 l/ 


|W 







j 


1 


1 *\ 




i 






J 


. ^^. 


1 


LJ_ 

sor-rows of night; This 
ban-ish-es fear; This 
heav-en-ly fold; This 
glo-ri-fied throng; This 

J -fi- J ^ . 


4- ^L * " ^L <V ^L 

won-der-ful name is Je - sus. 
won-der-ful name is Je - sus. 1 
won-der-ful name is Je sus. 
won-der-ful name is Je - sus. 




ieau-ti- ful name, 


V h 1 


r 




r 




i r 




r 


m v 


r 


^^ f"*' i 


ij ^ 









ft).. U 






k^ 




HU 


JP 





m & 


m 


E? 


" 


p 


p 





t 


'b u 


1 




p 




Hr 




f 


1 






< 




"T 






l' 








1 










- 


K) 1 










A U i ^ J 


1 




1 






I 




1, 




J 




' 






, 


f ^ 


> > 


i i 


J 


J- J 






-J- 


_i- 




Wv P (J 1 


i * 




H 


W ' 


t ^ 


s 


eJ ^A 


"h ^~ 








\\f i 


" w rf- 







r - 










* * 


J 




won-der-M name 
'*+ J 


n i 

Beau-ti-M name of 

-f- -f- -f- T^ ? 


i 

Je- s 


as; It was giv-en 

p J J 


in love, 

J. -& 




' L L 










r 


r 


Er 






f S 


r 


r 


K 




^y*i i^ n 


1 P P 










. 




^ 


=m- 
Z>: 


p 










Wr^rT ll 


r r_ 










1 


1 




- 


-i R 


i 


1 


1 




If 


i i 
















- 


P P 










{hi ^ ^ ' 






















i b 


j j 










A 










fZ 










b h i 


4 


J 








*\ 




I 


i 


^ 


j - r 










\ v v n 


i a 


5 


R 




j 




j 


i 




t 


. ^* 


f^ 


t? 


/5 




) v 




r 


P 




M 


V 


l . 


J 






1_ 










. 
By the Fa-ther 

j> J>* UL 


JU. J. 4. 
a - bove, This beau-ti 


ful name of Je 


' SUS. 


&-& 

A -MEN. 












* 


^ 


i P 


p P 


* P f 











gffiJ'i.b 


J ^ - 


f 





- 


* 






rH 1 - 


P p 


! [jg 


&>$ 




1 2 








-1 


\ 




~1 


L) U 


-J 1-7 I 


M 


- . J 


Ul< 





229 

E. C. Dargan. 



Ct fjymn of Crust 

COPYRIGHT. ISIS, BY E. C. UARGAN. 

Dargan. 



J. P; Scholfield. 



Pn-h-- 


i 




j 


d' 




J 


I 


, 








~ 




J 




,' 






\v> V i 




J 


. 















*1 ~ 




J 




1 




S 






!-'- 


A 


_S 


_L 


^ 






2 






1 5 


^ 







i 










-rr 

1. Lord 
2. Turn 
3. Sav - 
4. Thou 


0"- w -00<S'<-'j 00 W 

Godof Might, I trust Thy gracious lead-ing For ev-'rydayof life yet 
not a- way from me, God, my Fa-ther!Low-ly I how be-fore Thy 
ior . di - vine , I trust Thee for sal-va - tion ; Thy wondrous love a-wakes my 
, too, Spir - it, Com-fort-er ce - les-tial, To Thine own guidance take my 

' /9 J'f-00 lT> K> S3 0000 .f, 


^^\* h ' 


. ^ 


1 


u 


E 


i 


f 


r 


I 








U 1 


j 



















r 






> 








P 












M 




^v'n h ^ 




I 










I 


L 


1 




r 


a 








| 




K \) *- 






1 










i 1 




-^ 
















n U 




I 


I 






1 
1 I 


1 


1 








I 




I/ i " / 


- . i 












J I 


















it b U 


*! 


/d ^* 






I 


^ 


*L J 


~ " 


/J 






I 


I 


J 




KTl --P 


1 


M . ^ 






10 
" 





4 


J 


M ca 










^ 




V' * 


A 


1 


^ 






J . J 


.J_3_ 


.. . 




_^^ 








J 




J7 " j 1 - ''. r 00< I^LX w 

left to me; And on Thy strength re-posing, hoping, pleading, I give my 
throne of grace; Here would I stay me, waiting, restingrath-er, Long-ing to 
heart to praise; Thy bit - ter cross my rec-on-cil - i - a - tion, Thy death my 
trust-ing soul Thro' all the dark-ness of my way ter-res-trial, Thro' strife and 


^\ L, 


~y 


rfj. 




^ 






t 5 


ft 






/r? J ' 


' 'fyj 






j 







V /! I/ * 




** 


X* 




> f 


f 


r 






r * 








1 




^ 


^^r^rl 1 






/*"? * *^" 










- 


I 


tt " 


!-, 














v 9 






p 








1 








" k 


i r 


]^ 




1 


* 


f 








I 


1 








EEFRAIN. 

i ' 




1 1 '' 








U 


1 


V i " * 














1 


1 




X. 












A. b- k 




1 








s 


1 -d 


J a 


^ 


S * 










m -* 




k-* 


I- 


g- 






\& 


-- 


-*--- 


i-*-| 


fF T pL 


-4# 






^ ' &) % S9= - " ' 

self and all I have to Thee, 
see the shin-ing of Thy face. Lord God of Love 
life thro' ev - er-last -ing days! 
death to life'striumphant goal! 

* 1 * JD ^ . ^ 


, let faith in Thee grow stronger 




> i 


i r 










/^ 








r 


r r 




r 






i 




. 




V3 -* 


z> 




t 51 













^^s L* - 




1 










+- 








1 


i i 






















K 




' 
























\ 




1 
I 








1 


I 








, 




V i p 


, 


























[ 






A. b h 


I 








J 


* i 


, 


t 


3 ' ~* 


Si 


j 


^j 


J 




^| 






vv\v 9 &l 




2- 


>J. 




1 












90, 


^ 


2 









t 


w ** 





. 






i 


1 , 






i 


t- 


"- * 














J - - - ,so| 
When billows swell and storms a-boutme roar; 


A.nd while the shadows day by 

_f , ff ?. 


yj* 9 




f 


y- J 






w ^JB 


-f 





N 


^ 


i 1* - 


^ 


tf 




t- 




> 


^>U L 






r 


-^ 












. N 












1 






^ !/ 




1 










1 


1 




I" 












n h 


I 


I 


1 




V A A - 

1 


i ~ 
A 


__ 
f*~^ 














V i " i* i 


J _ 


d 1 




! J 


(^7 





i 


1 1, 










A. b K f 


1 


n M 




a * 1 






J 


p 


N 


1 








TTl U 


J - 






1 I 


1 




I - , 


J !' 












W ' 





v ^ 




J J J 




^ i 2 


-i ' 


^ . . 


^^ 


^- 







%? " 
day grow Ion -ger, 

^> 


r ' w w f 
My God, I trust Thee, I trust Thee ev - er-more! 


-&- ~^- 
A-MEN. 


V k 1 


1 h*" ^5 


S7 




f. 


r 


I ^ 


^y 




^^ 








? 


5 








- 




^ >. 


1 




^ 




k r 


0. IM 




Ev 








~ 1 


II , 


^ . 


. . L 




^* 








* v 9 \ 














1 


* 


r 












1 i 


I 


V V 


V W I 


1 


V ' 













230 

Words and Music by 
C. A. Tindley. 

' n tt v w 


i 

^ . 


Ztotntng Bei 

COPYRIGHT. 1905, BY C. A 


ttPCCt 

TINDLEY, 


t 


Arr.byF. 


9 


Clar 


k 


y *r p 


/ 


/ 




f 






k, 


"} 


h 




K 




" f\ *l 






^ 


X 71 k J 




J 












r 








. 


ft 














p ' 








m ft 




fl 










* 




" 


-g, 




j 


r 










A 




J t 






' 


4-7 tf JL. 




1 














^ 


s 






J 










1 




1 . 








i/ 

1. Noth-ing be-tween 
2. Noth-ing be-tween 
3. Noth-ing be-tween, 
L Noth-ing be-tween, 

! 


~9 

my 
like 
like 
e'en 


v^,- ^. ^.- ^.^ y^jf -9- m * 

soul and the Sav-ior, Naught of this world's de- 
world - ly pleas-ure; Hab-its of life, tho' 
pride or "sta - tion; Self* or friends shall 
man -y hard tri - als, Tho' the whole world a- 


SNjt f\ 


> 


A 






i 




ji 


> 


P' 


". ^ 


1 




p 


i 


k 






>' 




N P p- 


i 











j 


















r 






r 












r 


r 






^^ o 




H 
















p 


B 


t 
~ 



















U r 


I 






n 






1 












r^^ 










L 








g- 




F L 








n ^ f 


) 

r^ 


P " 






t 
K 


> 

K 


P ^ 


P 


V 

V 


s 


* 


f 

-\- 








5- 


_> 


'p ^ 




K 




V tt [ 




s 


N 








) 


r 


* j 






K 






k IK 


k 


P 





rL m 




' 








4 












P 






^ 




K 




^ 


\ 


I 


J 






* 


d 




f 










fl 



















P 




| 


d 




J 




W 1 
























^ 


2 


8 






J 




o' 


1 1 








y y. _^. _^. - VN-/ - j. .j. .j. ^. 

lu - sive dream: I have renounced all sin - ful pleas-ure, Je - sus is 
harm-less they seem , Must not my heart from Him ev - er sev - er , He is my 
not in -ter-vene; Tho' it may cost memuchtrib-u -la-tion, I am re- 
gainst me convene ; Watching with prayer and much self-de-ni - al, I'll tri-umph at - 

_ ! _ .[>.-** 







I f 


1 






1 









* 




r 


; 








t 




^ 


F f 


1 





F 


Pyj4" 1 




r 




fl 




i 




1 












| 












1 1- 




r. 


r 










F 




1 




L 










# 


M 






9 






P 


J- 


\ 


P 


' F 


, 


' p 














11 






















L ^ 








IT 
n# J 


> L 

K 


) 


I 








-^ K p y y 

D.S. fAe least of 
FINE. CHOBUS. [) | 


P 
#fe 


P T 

fa - vor, Keep the way 

t- v K 


U Hi m 




P 




i 


f> 




\ 


i 




K 


^ 







gj 






1 




1 


K n 




}. K 




rL ' 




id 






P 










P 


\ 


\ 




fl 












P J 


J 


p 


i 


m t 




m 


0| 






< 




M 








J 




J 








41 




J 


fl 




i 


4-K 




1 - 


1 










fl 




1 




















3 J 




fl 




i> .J. .^ ! 00 

mine; let noth-ing be-tween. 
all, let noth-ing be-tween. Noth-ing be-tween my soul 
solved, let noth-ing be-tween. . 
last, with noth-ing be-tween. 

, - ' . - -F- . f> 


f 9 9" 9 

and theSav-ior, 

"f- -r- 




S- 







t 


j 


* 


rrf- 


* r 




r 




-P_ 




..4 




rt 


1 


-t 


-*- 






iSv/TT 1 


- 




r 





> 




-44- 


^ r 




~F 




_j 




~h 




"F 




-to to- 


-It 




T 


' 






r| ) 










A 


1 










' 









I 




b o 








clear! 


U 

Lef ? 


ioth-ing be-tween. 
*> 


K 






IS 


k 




S 




K K 

D. S. 

K K 




5 




8$ 


s 


fs ' 


< 








i 




P 


. P 






P 


f 








R P 


. 


1 1 






p 










J 






' a 






a m 











J^ nTl 




II 


i e 




1 










I 










* 


fl 




* 






1 I ' 


s*l f 




'..,. * 




1 












M 




! 




l 


J 










1 1 


CA Lf 




So that His bless -ed 

^ "F- 


face may be seen; 




Noth-ing pre-vent-ing 
& 


A -MEN. 









t 




f 




t 




P P 


9 




^ 




p 


1 




t 






P 9 




I 






, 




f 
















K 






r 




C 






i 1 *1 


C, 


, 


j 1 






p 1 




















r 






L 




F 








V- 


f- 


1 T 


""" " "*" 














*. 




P 


p 









. 


f 










! 


\ 




J^. II 




~ 














? P 


P 








P 


ij 




V 






5 


1 


Ci 





231 



IJcw. 



E. E. Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT. 1918. BY ROBKRT H 
..II 


COLKMAN. 


, Hsnry P. Moiton. 

.. i 1 w 


Jf U P fi n 


1 s-P 


-r-B--<! 


5f 






h 




d J 1 


OL- 


MV v |) U . V : i 


H ih 


~TT~~ 


\ 




5 


T** 


<r^ 9 


^ Y~ 




\My ' *"t* U 1 


& 


I '<! 






^ ' 








ff 


^ &> 'II* 1 
1. - ver the land sounds the gos - pel call, Deep in your heart let 
2. Come and en - list in His cause to - day, Car - ry the cross on 
3. Loy-al ajid true be His sol-diersnow, He with His grace will 
4. Not for a serv-ice of self - ish ease, Cour - age in hard-ship 

JL JL JL ^ JL JL ^ _ -<2. .p.. ^. ^ ^ .g. 


P 

the 
its 
our 
the 
-fr , 


ft); KL ft 




f 


-4 


F 












-S J 


fawn 


-M j I 


i P> - 


z3 


v ( 




y~ 






y 


~^~1 


"^ f 17 U<4- 


h 


I i 


' J " 












i 


I/ 


^ 
J J 


j , 


r 1 


1 






, 




i r 


j 




J 


A 


n 




n 








- 1 j 






* 


, J 


J J 




r 








"4 4 









t ' 


i f 







f 






n i 


H 


Isly I* 




V. i 


i i 


& 





i 




fl ^ 


m' d 


J _ 


sum - mons fall; Hark to the trump-et so loud and clear! 
con - q'ring way, Trust-ing in Him who will ban - ish fear, 
souls en - dow, Lift up His ban - ner with songs of cheer, 
Lord will please; Will -ing to fol -low with love sin -cere, 

JL^J m JL JL JL JL JL ' jZ.. 

___ d , & 1 r& f , 


Je - sus ex- 
Je - sus ex- 
Je - sus ex- 
Glad -ly for 

-t-i f 


^.bl -. b H 






1? 


-t- 


-t 


-fer- 


-& ^rv- 


*. * 


~T 


C'bL'f P r i 






r 






r 


r 


1 h 


r 


v " n \ ' ' 








h 




- 1 









r v i 
r-fl b-k 


i i 




H 1 


1 " 

CHORUS. 

i 1 


V 1 

I i 


1 

| ', 


M 1 




yU"J? 


r-n =h 


r^ 1 


J , 


j 


f 


j 


d j 


\ 1~ 


-f 


[Or p b 




Hl^ ^ 


&}> 


-44 


-J- 


g; - 


J i ^ 


j j 




pectsyou to vol - un- teer. 
pects you to vol - un - teer. 
pectsyou to vol - un-teer. 
Je - sus we vol - un - teer. 

^ c g in ff t r~"i 


Vol- 


-*- 

un 

=f 


i 
- teer, Vol - un - teer! In 


the 


Mhrr 


-h-h 

: e 


t= 

^^F 




-j -p f 


r-4- 


1- 


' K~ 

=4= 


1 


ar 

j 


" n "^ 

- my of the Lord, . 

z- -F f- -! 2 - /; ^ 

. > p y -^ 


.. Till 


I'l J. J 3 ' ' 

the fight is done and the 

|is t J ' T T i 


1 


^ T 1- 


i | f 


^ i - 


=4 


F 
^ 




4r 


J J 


i 


-t 


bat - tie won, When He'll crown the 

ftn g > ^ E-f-rf-f 


vol - un - 


teer.. . 


A - MEN. 


S^lHft- 


1 


v * ' 




=h=: 


_P,J : 




^-41 



232 



a <t)tR> of % King. 



Hattie E. Buell. 



Rev. John B. Sumner, arr. 



rfl.P <\ j i 












^ | | 


T 


n h 


K j r 


1 My 
2. My 
3.1 
4. A 


\-::V-l\* 1 \ i: ify i \ y ';: i j-i. 

Fa-ther is rich in hous - es and lands, He hold -eth. the 
Fa-ther'sownSon, the Sav- ior of men, Once wan-dered on 
once was an out - cast strap - ger on earth, A sin - ner by 
tent or a .cot - tagevw,hy should I care? They're build-ing a 

, +. 11 fr - . f? .' f , f!' b f .. .. a . f f f, 


|^;,b ft It 


--H!j 


C= f = = 


tczzt 


_hr* r r 




* 


f==t= 


P I 


lJ? u b | 


' ^ 


M L 


j U- 

1 




+ v 


t- 


f 




^ - 






fp P J 


1 1- 


H H 


i=^ : 


-$ 




- i 


i 


fc 


^ 


*- 




-^ 1 


wealth of the world in His hands! Of ru - bies and diamonds, of 
earth as the poor-est of them; But now He is plead-ing our 
choice, and an al - ien by birth; But ?I've been a-dopt-ed, my 

nal - ace for me o - ver there; Tho' ex - iled from home, yet, 

J-g-* -f- -f- ' ._ fl_ 
. m a . /? 1- T~ ~ m 1 ^ m 


V h 


P - 




















... 




PJ, D 


r 






r, 


i 







^ 




. F 


1 F 


F - 


w ^ PI 












r 








r 


r. 


-f 






















D 


- 


-* 


n L 




i 


i 




K 


i 
























r 






i i 




Jf L 




^ 


' <J 




J 


J 








n "I 1 


fol? b a . 


< 


\ 


.. - T 




] 


^ 










4 ' 


J 1 


UJ ; 




^ 


n J-* 




i 


J 


"5 








9 3 


m Jt 1 


/ * 

sil - ver and gold, 
par - don on high, 
name's writ-ten down, 
still I may sing: 
-f-. -t- -ft- J 


His cof-fers are 
That we may be 
An heir to a 
All glo - ry to 


^ D D 

full, He has 
His when He 
man-sion, a 
God, I'm a 

n U- 


-^ ^ . 
rich-es un-told. 

comes by and by. 
robe, and a crown, 
child of the King-, 

' - 


iISi i- F 


r r - 


* 


ft 


i 


i 


9 






Mr 






f 3 f 


ffj., D 


h 




m 







B 


^ '1 




(6 1 


'-'n h 1 


v \ 




r 


r 




r 






K 







i 1 


"" i> D 






* 




j 














1 


CHORUS. , 

n Vi ' 


I 










" " 




V 
1 I x 


V i D 


^ 


n 










i 


' 


l^_ h U K 


S 4 


liJ 


j 






S 


/- 


it 


w\f n 


a ! 


Ifuf 


S (5 






8_.. 






i -P 


9 


* ' 




flIB 












*Hfl.A 


m 




i) r ^ 
I'm* 


a child 

F ' 


Tf 

of 


the King, 

"~ f 


A 

P 




child 

F 


"D 

of 

b. 


the Kii 

~-s 

f 


ig: With 

* - 


V k 


L i_ 


( 








r 


r 






He 


I 


r 


CJ., P B . 


F " 





P 






F 


u 







F 


F ' 


' - r 


L->k L T 












r 


r 






r 


r 


r 


"Oil 




J 
















u 














^ 


















i 7 




I ) 




r 




s 
















ft 






B 














i i 




w\P b L 


F 


^ 








S: 






J 




' 




kSl/ r 


} r 






j 




_ 






1 ' 





^ 




^ \ 

Je - 




^ J 
BUS my 

"f" "f" 


Sav 


- ion I'm 

f 


a child 

r ^ 




of 

i 


3- & 

the King. 

4 


*. ^. 

A -MEN. 








r 






u 










/^ 


^ <2 H 


ty', 9 


i i 


1 


F 






f 








1* 


& 1 








r 






h 






' 


ft 


_ 


1 1 


v \ 


) 










V 










9. II 


















y 







233 



K)or6 Was IPitf? pou>er. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY JOHN C. P. KYGER, 
ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER. 



Howard E. Smith. 



X 


"*f 








K 


,_ . 


V 


! 







a 1 




> .-.*-- * 


\f\ 


\ <\ 








P 


r * 


S* . 4 ' 


f 












Sv* 


^ 




^ 


t 4- 


f 






J 


m ! 


i 





~ 


..J 






v " ' .5.* " 

1. There's pow'r, might-y pow'r 
2.' There's pow'r t might-y pow'r 
3. There's pow'r, might-y pow'r 

"f" "f" "f" 


in the word of the King; He speaks, and the 
in His par -don-ing word; He said,"Go, and 
in the word of the Lord, And strength He wiH 

f kr- : 1 r. I 


5> 


\ 


1 


K 





h 


=FT= 


=F=F 


"h- 




y_ 










K 


-p 


^ 




1 A 


J 


1 




J< 


d N 










k 


k 


y 


s 




/ 


i 


1 


J 


i 




"i"1 ' 


i 


\ t 






) 


J 


m 


^ 




P 


\ u. 


n 


1 




1 


d ' < 


II 


i r 






S* 




fl 


{a 




^ 


) n 


p 


# 


i 


1 


-^ ^ 



















t 




cap-tive is free; The 
sin now no more!" How 
give, when we pray, To 

f- ?-+ a . . 


lips of the dumb with re -joic- ing shall sing; 
sweet was the hour when for -give-ness I heard, 
fol - low His foot -steps, His good-ness re -cord, 
p- ++-.-*-+--*.+.+-. 












<3 . 


9 


















v -r* 


~ 



m ' 






i r 








| 






\ 


., 




^^ 









T 


1 1) 


* p 






> 





. V 




r 










! 


1 






| ) 








U 


V 


V 




A 


< 







V 


* 


p 


P 
I 


l ^ 
CHORUS. 

s 


9 




w 


]) 








1 




r jT 






F ' 


a 




X 


i 






J 


i 


n ^ 


j 




r 


*i 


o| 


a 


J ' 


w? 







a 


It 


1 


i j 


m * \K ' 






L 


J 


i 




i 




) 


! 


B 


T 


f 





H 


J . 




r 


* 


^ . 






J " 11 1) I ^ 

speak, bless - ed Sav - ior, to me! 
And Her cy had o - pened the door! 
And walk in love's beau-ti - ful way. 

I*- *- ** -P~ . .& 




V 



the pow'r, might-y 
the pow'r, 















P * P 
















Vj* 








p-2 


-R h 


h W 




- 


^f- 




N* 







^ff. 






) 


-rf 1 


V V- 


../ 


- 














) 










- N 




s ' 


1 


P 
h , 


1^ J 


h b 


. 


i 










n 


p 


J y 




1 


J , 


1 ' ' 


d * 


a 


-' 


/ 












I' 


_n 


4 


4 




4 ' 


n 






*t 


V 


i 


'4 








B * 


B 


j 


t 




j 


l 




I 


&. 


\> 










* 


i ! 








J 


^ . i 


l -^ 




V 

pow'r, 
might 


In t 
- y pow'r, 

-" * t t. 1 


ae word 

*" 1*" 


of my 


\ 
!av -ior at 

JL JL* 4 

- 1 T 


id King! 

^ 



the 


5 


-t 


*_ 


4)- 





R 


.J 


? * h 'r 


:^ 


-= 


H=i== 


^ 






r\ 










b b ! 


i 






i 

h b 


f. 


h fi ! 








1 






R 








J J^ 











A 




ji 





J" J 


J 






A 4 




^ M ' 


M ^>* 




ft 


\ 






l &J . 









i 




j n 






u, 


) 










. & 


in 






J . J 


- 


.0 ^i 


' ^^ 




s ^ . liW *" 

pow'r, might-y pow'r! For Je - sus sal-va-tion shall bring. A-MEN. 
the pow'r, might-y pow'rl 


g?i *I. 




v5 sH" 


>. g y 


~T~ 


f r* is r i^~r 


-=- -6>- 










) 


b- 


1 


> ? f 




u L_^J 'r 







234 



Dr. E. T. Cassel. 



King's business. 

COPYRIGHT. 1>08, BY E. O. EXCELU. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Flora H. Cassel. 



-Jf 111 " 


if*- 


- K ~ 


) '.. 


-i 




j,... 


; h 




r 




\) 


D J 


" J ' 


TTV^ - 






8< a 


' n 


M 




P 


' 


# 


f 




J *i 


., r.. 


W !~ 


h 


\) W 


. 9 


i 


! 


4 


J 











8 J 


J 


~ -J-' -*W--3- - w .j. JJL - 
P P - 
1. I am a stranger here, with-in a foreign land; My home is far a -way, 

2. This is the King's command: that all men, ev'rywhere, Kepent and turn a - way 
3. My home is bright-er far than Sharon's ro- sy plain, E - ter-nal life and joy 

frMU-g C B Irr-i . E'C B Hi ' k 


SP?* 

n it 


'^ 


fc 


M^ 

\ 


t=t 

K K 



i 




M- 


tzfcti 


-! 'P 
P 


i*- 5 1 
\. 


-9 


p p 

J) J 


M- 


]/rt, 


If 


n 


N |L 


P R 










i^ 


*L 


k . 


m ( 


| 


<L 


ft 




' p 1 


i "J 1 


J 






K 


j. 


J { 


l S 




1 


m 


^ .H - 


J' 


1* 1 


n 


h 




IJ ^ 


i * m 


' 


fl 




) \ 


1 


5y * i 





J i 


J 


n 




J ! 


! . 5 


! 


. ! < 


i ^ 


* w 


. 1 


-f -^"3- p w 

up - on a gold-en strand; Am-bas-sa - dor to be of realms be-yond the sea, 
from sin's seductive snare; That all who will o- bey, with Him shall reign for a^.,, 
thro'-out its vast domain;MySov'reignbidsmetellhowmortalstheremaydffell, 
a J} . . - - . . - . P P. * -t- -- 




W' 




- 


t s 


- 


., 




S I 


I 







-TV- 


^ * 


r i 


J"*f , 






^1 


\ 3.. 


-f- 


P- 





__J 


tj -T 


r 


* y 


~*rr 


-P ^T 


-4 1 


^^ '' 


i -4Hi 


1 p 






-f- 


^ 


^ 


-h-H 


i r 


h 






i 


J 1 




K ' 


r^ b * 


^ 






CHOETJS. ^ h 


^ 

N 


I/ ITi 


fi 


i j 


j ; " 


; 








1. 


i / 


\> \> 


^f,' 


J' 


P 











J 4 








. 




8' J 


" 


r i 1 




F/TX ' 








H 




^ 




. 


5 


9 


^ 


P P * 


5 


vl/ < 




j 


J 




? 







* 




*~~ 




- 


I'm here on business for my 
Andthat's my business for my 
Andthat's my business for my 

j, V. ~f" m m & 


King. 
King. This is the mes - sage that I 
King. 

_ ^ tn'^^m o * Jl 










- 




-4 F 












^^^' 


^ 











= b 


\\ i r~r 


" p - 






? 






) 


t i 






^ F 


| 'p 1 u 


j 1 j 


i*. ^ 






n ft * 


V 


> P 
) 


P P 




k. 


1 






N N 




P P P 
K 




V IT 


Tl*t | 


q 


V 


t ^ 


r 


^ 


o 


- 






) ) 






i 


JO. 


* 1 




J 


p\ 








i 






M t 




J / n 


I 


fm ' 













.1 


* 




m i 


1 


3 m 


- 


W.7 




2 


9 






G- 








, 


< 


1 9 9 


9 1 


* ^^" "*" " fi'v^* 

bring, A mes-sage an-gels fain would sing: 

if a^m P Jl m ^ 11- a^ 


, j * w w,.w- 

"Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled," 



rire fl " 


^? 


K i F 


n 


|0 


\r- 


fli 






r 














i/ r H 


f 




r 








i 




t * * F 




c>n 






/ ^ U 




tr 









, 


, 


\ 


\- D 












r 




1 












i D P 




nft tt - 


N 






V 


h b - 


h 


p P " 






y j* 


ITT 






il 


^ 





J 


J 


u 












<t 


IT 


1 


D h 










i 4 


J 


j 






1 IS 




[m ' 






J P" 












^ 




_ 


, 
J_ 


J^ 1^ 




*r 


._ j 


I J 





i 






J J 






^E 


rr 






^ R WW \S/." WWW 

Thus saith my Lord andKing, "Oh, be ye rec 
., b J> fa- -f-. -f. -t-. ^- _ 


-on-ciled to God." A-MEN. 




i 




P 


r i 


, r 


r 






* 






c 


V sg L- 


<2 I 


C/'ft 


,1ff 


J 


n 


b f. 


t 








r 




\ 




"^ I 


^^y 


1 J 




y 


V v 


' I 








L 






t [ 




~ | 
















I 


P P 


F 




y 





^\) *& 


II 


PH 13 


* 




v: 


/ 



> 


P P 


P P 


\ 









235 



"tt>fiosoerx>r" 



Hie. 



J. B. M. 






COPYRIGHT. IBM. BV CHARLIE D. TILI.MAN. J 

N 



f I J J j: i'l J 



7" 



I.I am hap-py to-day and the sun shines bright, The clouds have been 

2. All my hopes have beenraised,0 His name be praised, His glo - ry has 

3. what won -der-ful love, what grace di - vine, That Je - sns should 



C7;,-|7* 





..... ... 



















-f P -p 


^/h / 


U \a ' 








m a 









1 P 


I 


[> h ' 




W- V 


P 






i 












I v V - 


P P 1 


P- 


\) 


1 P 


pi 






P 



I 






r 

rolled a - way; For the Sav - lor said, Who - so - ev - er will, May 

filled my soul; I've been lift - ed up and from sin set free, His 

die for me; I was lost in sin, for the world I pined, But 



r 



a 











P 



eg i-p 

E E j [ ' 



m *- 



CHORUS. 



* 



I 



P3! 



g g 



*-i ++ 



r^rr 

come with Him to stay, (to stay.) 

bloodhathmademewhole.(mewhole.)"Who-so-ev - er," sure -ly mean-eth me, 
now I am set free. (set free.) 



r r - , J ' ' 


r J ta * 






1 e 1 


a ) 


i . 


- P P 






w s 1 






1 L 






"^ 1 






P P 












f\ D 




T 


i 1 1 


J J> fa 


-4i 


P P 
1 


Jf Is 7 ;p 3 b f 




1 -i , 


$ r~ 




i ^ 


KIT u*-; 3 1 ^~ L -i; P 


a-: 1 




a L_ 




K W- 5 4 6-* V f - - & ^7- 
Sure - ly mean-eth me, sure - ly mean-eth me; "Who 

>N. . t' T ~t' t g f . f f f f P . 


-J ^ ^~ 
so - ev - er," 


g)i.b N.H; {-*% 


' ' 1 





p 








*^\) u y y x 


m 


' 














a K a 


r 


p 






. 


* A A 


P P - P 
J 


I 

i 


i 








P -i 










>L_^ _ _ ^ 


FT * i 


. L 1 ' 


-(5 * 




-<9- 




y J ' 3 * TMI P B ' ' f f 

sure -ly mean-eth me,"Who-so-ev-er,"mean-eth me. 
' - mean-eth 

-&- +- -?" -*- J ! 

S~\I-L. -* . * f~, a Hr L L * i J- 


r 

me. 


A-MEN. 


h?^ R " B 1! ' R r . D B 


5 F F 




_!_ 


.g. 


^fl 



236 

C. H, G. 


;{jait IDUI 3e <8Iory. 

COPYR1OHT, 1SOO. BY E. O. EXCELU. ,. OtlOQ 17 PaKfipl 
WORDS AND MUSIC. V-UdS>. n. VjdUllCl. 


TJj-v bfi .i . J .1 




1 


I ) 




T-^ 


' * *' b 


1 m t 


K y P -4- J *l *- 




J 


Jf 


- | j 




- f 1_- 




'J t-'J.-J-^'-i-^-^-*-^ 1 ' -.*- 

- 1. When all my la-bors and tri - als are o'er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in - fi - nite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there.I have loved long a - go; Joy like^ a riv - er a* 


^v{yk L' ' 






zrl- 


-^ 




1 




r r r i 


M^= 


*= 






t 












i-t_L_) 1 1 ( 


i 


4 ' 

i 


]) ,V\j 
















1- 












1 




1 












J ' 




J 


PN" D i 


1 
















4 B d d 


5 


j 


IUJ 


. 




--) 


- 


L.J 




- a 




f 9 i i 


fi 




J j. .&.; 

beau - ti - ful shore, 
Heav-en a place, 
round me will flow; 


Just 
Just 
Yet, 


Hi- -r *- " " " 
to be near the dear Lord I 
to be there and to look on 
just a smile from my Sav - ior, 

* 


a - dore, 
His face, 
I know, 

(3 


j- P L r 






^^ 









p 






r L 










F- 


P- 









_ k F F 


-f 




v 0. p 







^^ 


f- 


~T 








' f h~~1 


H H- 




fi rvl 1 1 " 


1 


I 


i 


I 


1 
rit. 






_,^ 


1 . ' ' 

CHOEUS. JPa*^. 
""Ill ' 


V 1 " b ttm J 










11 j j 






X H iy J ME 


J 


j 




~ 





<sJ 




prv " a 'F * 


fl 







-i _i 




.* 




\AJ . 







L 


^ M -J 


. , 


r" 


> 


J . 1 
Will thro' the a 


ges 

~1~ 


( ' 

be glo - ry 

r T r 


for me. 


... OthatwiU 
! ^ 


x f 

be' 
. thai 


1- 
;will 


* i" f f f~ 

\ 9 


J 


A L, I 1 


9 

1 f 




=F 


j j 


J 


J 


' ' 


fe= 
J 


1 * 
1 

J 1 ! J 


| i 




]/ i"r> j J /d 









J 


& " 




J 


J 


J 


. 


( b h 
















i a 


- J 






* 














9 -- 






*r i? m 




* 









* 




- r .^. 






J f- r i r r ' i r r ' i r 

glo-ryforme, Glo-ryforme, glo-ryforme; When 
be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; 

Jft ^J ^ J ' * 


^ 

by His grace 


Jf 


*' 




i p 


1 






| 


t 9 r 


r 


r 




* p 


i 




1 


' p 


. . 




^^fr.y- i 1 ' 


P- 


-f- 






. i_ 


_!,. 1 


1 








^ i 


H h 

*^^^ *s 


^ 


> > 


/^ 


J I ^ ^ 






P-|? - 


--^ i 






-i r 




1 


-T 


i 


-4-4 | 






) * 


-fcH 








1 - , 


t 


=4 


' 




_ -err 




-zr 4 * '" i " Vf> ' * * i ,* 
I shall look on His face, That will be 'glo 

^ r'if f .?-ITTT? 


I-S- " -<^-' <=* -&* 
-ry, be glo-ry for me. A-MEN. 

f f g g t -gs.^.^TB 








r 1 




H 


9 


f-f 


=f 


-M r r = 


^^'A 


^.jj 


I I 




i i 




1 1 




i 1 


1 


i i * - * 

i 







237 



J. P. S. 



Cell Someone Co--bay. 

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN. 



DUET. Soprano and Alto. 



J. P. Scholfield. 



i. soprano ana aiw. *. w . k 



1. Tou have a great Sav - ior in glo - ry, Tell some-one to- 

2. A - round you some oth -ers are dy - ing, Tell some-one to- 

3. The joy of sal - va - tion will cheer you, Tell some-one to- 



^>vb i> 1" i 


f ' "1 


r~i 


1 






T 


* H-- 


_*- 


P P P 


' P b 8 |* 


p 


t 


t W 


P 


P 








1) D L) 


P 


b 


ri ~ b ~ i 


b 





i 


i 




P- , / ^ 


-A h 










S 


h 


] 




!>. N 




'l J 


_n 


, 


j\ n L.^ 1 n^fc. ) pv 


h I) p 









m 


\(\\ " ' s 1 ' ' 


n j' J 


^ 


J 




1 J 


VSI/ A 


j 




a n 




" 


j 


J 1 


tr 


A 


* 


j. g. 


-J 






I 


day; 





For 


some have not 


yet heard 


the 


sto - ry, 


day; 





For 


Christ and the 


gos - pel they're sigh - ing, 


day; 





The 


Spir - it of 


God will 


be 


near you, 



l^/"in/ n 




























--*-. - 


~fir 


. 


^~-^n h 




























P 


f 




I'-P 


p 










r* 




P 




^ 




P 


p 




P 








" 


b 


i) 




P 




b 




c 


HOEU 


b 

3. 

tv 


k. 




3 


[ 




~Q ,0 |=j 


i 


j ; 




ij 




^ji ^ 










J ; 




r^ 


N >k 


s 



























4 m 






r n 






f^K^.b. 


j . 


I),..", 


* 




4 





4 


_ 






1, . 


fl 




a ' 







r 

Tell some-one to - day. Tell some-one the sto - ry to - day, 



E;:, 7"p _,* . - B- " i 


1 




. . i 1 ' -p . -? 




^ L I L 




L -i - - ' 


\s \J \ ij j 


p ! . p . 1 p . ! 


p 


r ) ' r 


j \ 






b 


* ad W>. 

N . N v 


V i " n m ' P "l* 


h j' '''J 


s 


l* 


J ' 


/L n h p ^ M I 




h ' j' 


r 


f 1 m 


VTv" D J 1 L 


s p 4 # r> 


P 


p 


III' 




r n r 


- 


r 




^ . I \V\*-*--4-'[ VV 

Show some-one the way; . . . . 'Twill bring your Lord glo - ry, if 
heav'n-ward way: 

^ * i ^ i +. * + 

m p - - - - r. . T- 




" 


r 


E* 


l 


<)., ' u U ' 1* 





1 




up' 


{i^U \v r . f 






i 


1 F ~ 


f D j 


J JP P 


9 P 


P i 


IJ 


1 1^ '1 D 

/tjV k 


; b 


b r 


6 v 

V 




i 5 r * 


. 


i. 




^b b kt~ t ^ ~^ 


r r-i-3 ' 


- 








F -S ^-*-J : 









i* \|)vv W- * ' ' 
you tell the sto - ry, Then .tell some-one to 

EyuTf ^|T-T\. ij f. i i 


- day. 

1 . * Tl 


A -MEN, 


v v v 


==^^1>== 


\>- 


n f 


T : 'F f ^ 



238 Suiter Cts t% Days .(Bo 3t 

James Rowe. eoflv "? 1 ?: XglLTr .!*""" 

Oh (5 N .. . , 




Hamp Sewdl. 

P ' N 


\l \" A k. a 






M 










\ P 


^ 




L 


J 


-P 








X H 4- p n 






r 


- 






b 


^ J 


J 




n r 


T 


f 








PK" /i J' J 






i 


t 






l< * 


' A 


J' 


1 _ 


J U 






4 








W 4- f * 


^ 






1 




4 


Ui_S 


2 




y^. 


*- F,.. 


# 


' 


M 








J 5. -. . . . p. w _.. .. p p. p - - - 

1. the love of Je - sus means so much to me, Keeps my path-way shin-ing, 
2. Precions, lov-ing Sav-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and corn-fort 
3. He, I know, will keep me, He will hold me fast Till my earth -ly tri - als 
P' P 'P P P "f~* * -" ~f~ * 


^^HT 7 - 


: h- 


~~T 


f 









V 


j- 1 


~T~ 




9 


p g 


- 





-f 




T 




Shw*'n i 


u 


u 


, 










) K 


h 


hn 




b a - 


\ 


M 










I* i- 




F 


f 


i 










K 


^r 




V V 


f 


^ 


1 




l 




n h 


P 


k 


J [ 










k 


^ 1 




b 


& 


h 


j 


^ 






y i "" 


S t 






h 










' 


1 J 




a m 


' 




J 




A* 




rLu 


' b" 


(S 




j 




m 




- b 


_ 


4 




n * 


L 


I 


^ 








RT>- i 




p 


, 




. 


P 




"_n ~ 


^ 






" 1 , 


P 


9 


<f 








S I 


i M 


,J .. 







J( 






* 


fl 


J 




. 










-* 




keeps me pare and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be 
I have heard Him say, And He grows more pre-cious to my soul each day, 
be for - ev - er past; He will he, un - til I see His face at last, 

m * a <*? 


m\ 9 U 












^ 













n 












CJ, 17 




















p 


P 










'J 










. 




,^ 







. 


u 


L 


L 


a i 












' 5 














B 


1^ 


1 B 


P 














) 'P 

^ & 


ly 








P 


P P P 
CHORUS. 
P 


J 


1 


P ^ 
1 




^ 


^ 




\ 




\f I M 


S 


' s 












Id 




K 




-. -I/ 










j 




r\ n 


v 






j 


a 


^ 


> 


^ 


LV 


n 


Cl 1 


& 








i 


F > 


i 


F/T\ v , 




' ,." 




1 




^ 


* 


i 


_p 1 




Jii 















\ 




- ^ 


. S 


y 


j 


- 






at 


* ' 


i 




^> ^ 







n 


h 


^ . 




Sweet-er as the days go by. 


->. - ^ 

Sweet-er a- > the days go by, 
as 

P'* P P ' P P J 


P 


I) 


1 








the 

/ 


days go by, 


<).,!? 


F=R 






p= 


- 


S 


4F 
















* s 




?^-^-f 











5"- 


-T*- 


' i j 


t B \~ 
















^ P L 
b K 


) p 














b 


> fcU 


h 


J) 






K 




K 


Jr fe 1 


i4 R- 


K 




he 3 


j 


t 








.. ,-J 




j. jj 


4- 


4h,i 




-P- 




i- 


|7ryP 
















7^ 




""^vl 


C" " 


]__yi 


H- 


"C ~ 


< 


" 


t 


- 


V-l/ t 






i 




i 


1 


(^ 


/ 


1 


n ^> 









bi 


j 




Sweet-er 

r- "* 


* n w 
as the mo-ments 


t 


u 
p 


U'l 


^ f 


1" 

Sweet-er and 

r; 

A 


the 


w ' 

dear 


-er 


as the mo-ments fl] 
J>. j* J> fi 1 


V K 


u 


w 


* 




: 











r J 












n * 






^<"L 


' 5- 




S 
















^* - 
















*^P 


; p 


~? 9 










' B 





>- 


- 


fr- 1 - 






n FI i i K 








b '{ 


* I 

N K 




P P 
| 


p 


^ 


i 


; 


f 




y i " k. R 


pi 


k L k. 


* 







^ 


( n 


n. 












1. 


/Cb o p- 


J 


S 


TT^ 


sj- 


4- 




- 







w 


^ 


N 


r (g 


-1*9- 







~S~5 ! 


- 


-fl*t 


s-\- 


-P- 




t 












r V) 







as to me He 

* 


71 h " P 1 1" ' ' " ' 
draw-eth near-er, Sweet-er as 
_ . -F- -P- , a 


the days go 


~o 
by. 

-f3 


A -MEN. 






i r 




P 















B 


. 


( 


V 


^i 




f^yi I/ . 


L 


F 




b ' 


P 






E. 


r 




P P 








.r 




Ki-tr^rl 




T^l/ 




p 




F" 







p m 


b 


> 








, 




f 


*"5 


P P 






p 










r 


j 


1 1 


&' ' 




* 
















P 




P P 


P 


.y 




I 









239 Cfye IDay of tip Cross Seabs J?om<>, 



Tp<ip "Brown Pounds COPYR1G T - l806 - BY CHAS - " GABRIEL. 

J COOlC ZJHJWU JTUUUUO. COPYRIGHT, I9O7, BY E. O. EXCELU. 



FT 

. il, 



X h V-"* ; N - 








<i < 


i 


4 






-' Tt 


Tn v "" - ' P j 


* ' i 


4 




j - 






^ 


, . 


S* 1 - 


W7 ' i i J . f 













^ 


^ 


h 


t i " 


J7 -S-' -^--^--^-"" w "/ 

1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There 
2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The 
3. Then I bid fare -well to the way of the world, To ) 

frwfM j J J- J^ f - f r -^ 


h 
'snoc 
path tl 
walk i 


th-< 
iatt] 

n i 

. . 


3r 

tl.3 
t 

A. 


^^17 b^-^ ~f~: i 
P P 


A* 


/ ^ 


i j 
t 




> P 


i 

V 


p 
15 




h 

w 


P 


|i i [/ U - i 




"S J 








P 


n 








J\ n L.^ 1 


1 


' ' 


i 








fl M 




m 




|/T\ I/ U | 


1 


_ - 


*, i 








- ' 


A 






v^l./ vi 


***j * 




\ ' 








j 








way but 
Sav - ior 
nev - er 

. , , m m 


this; I shall 
trod, If I 
more; For my 


999 

ne'er get sight 
ev - er climb 
Lord says "Come," 
I 


of the Gates of Light, 
to the heights sub - lime , 
and I seek my home, 

J J J 


ftV h i r r 


^ 9 


J J 1 


l 




I 





9 








[PA, 17 U L L . 


, 


m 


. 







ft 


9 








vi'K u" P r 




J J 


j 






^ 


n 








"0 


^ 9 


. 9 








J 


P 


1 1 
n hi h fc 


\ } 








CHOE 


US. 
^ h 1 1 


y i " b * 


i 















j^ j j 


X rj h * ' 


J 












J J 


^ ^ i 


r/T\ ^ I/ 


^ 




l 










j 


LN|/ ^ ^ 


J 




i. 


^ 


, 






j j 


If the way of 
Where the soul is 
Where He waits at 


) f 

the cross I miss, 
at home with God. 
the o - pen door. 

r r r i ^ ( 

m k 


*t 3. - - - 

The way of the cross leads 


P b . 

P 
n ht 1 


^ 


9 9- 

P 




^ 


Hh 

* 




P 
J 


t 


N 


n 


v i b 




j p 


^ 







c 


j 






X [j U" (& 1 




4 r 


r 


(_. 






^ 


^ 




- p... 


v 


' p- 


p 




P p 






o/ - - 




- r 




j r 








* 


- 


f f r * " i y p i ' ' ~ w 

home, The way of the cross leads' home; It is 
leads home, leads home; 

p J_JJ -i-******-t--t--t-J>J> 






r 


r 


n r 


r 


r 


r r 






[J"i 17 n 




i) 


D 








} 


) 




_ i 


K 


f 1 


i 


i 


i i 


f 




Y i \ 
















\* 
r\ L i 


J 


K 




|i 


. 


i 


y i " b t t 




P t 


P r 


p 


m 












X b h v 


. 


M * 


r 


r 


\ 


I 


i J 








TK" 




^ . . . 


p 


1 p 


\ - 


j 


9( 


O( 


cJ 




AAJ "j d 


* . M 


J < 


r 


- - r 


9 




J 


:a . 






/ ---- | | 

sweet to know, as I on -ward go, The way 


of the cross leads home. A -MEN. 


fe); b L -U * 


-U t 


1 -- 




f- 


P 


- 


, k~ 








* 'b k r r 


-f r 





i 1* f 


>-_ 


1 p . ; 




T~ 




-6 1 - 




^ P 


p 


^?~ 


r 


r 


h 


M 




^1 














^ 1 




" 







240 $ot><> ! 

James Rowe. COPY To H B T E - R V 91 H 2 


, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. TtrmrarA T? Qfnifh 

COLEMAN. OWNER. Howard tit. &mitn. 

N , v 


V i P r 




N 1 


3K i 


L hi 






^^ 


n 




< b " 




P _ 


P 


n P 






J 1 


i' 


h 


Pn ft 


j 


J n 


m J 


J J 






1 1 


8*1 a 


P 


tt.1/ n 





^ a M 


^ m . 


^ 


1 




2 


2 ! 


J 


J .& 99*99999 'sL^" " " " ^8- 

1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev - er to Him I'll cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je - sus com-plete-ly saves; Hewil 1 lift yon 

,' v L/ . f P f f f f f f f ft ~*~* ~f~ f * , 


9)': P 




L. L f 










p* T i 


- 1 


I 1 


> V 


^^P f" 


-' 


9 9 9- 


- 9 1- 1 


~w ' i 


* 1 


> 1- 




* 




7 






) ' P 


k i 


p p 


^ 


l^ 










^ P 






hi i h. i 






- 


* J 


) \ \ .^-k t *1 




P r^ P 




M 


S* - 


i ^ 






J , 


i J n J J J 


VM/ 5 


' 


! 


J J 


1 d 





a ' 


^ m \> a . ^ d 


* * - w - w w w ay^* 9 9 JjL 9 99* 

stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the. sea 
pres - ence live, Ev - er Hisprais-es sing. Love so might -y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves. He'.s the Mas-ter of the sea, 

gj-b-l 1 l+- I it w '. 1 Kr ~ 






r 




.. 


F 


> 


> \ p r c 


M- 




L hi 


n 




^ 




a 


* \ 






1 




5 P 


J ; d 


> - ^ -l ' 


' J , 


d 


9 J 


j j 


- 


I 


j ' ' m *1 1 


rnv J 


n 

" 


.- 


'' ' 


S9 n 


i 


- ^ 


4 


J 






*r 8 




~ < 


! . 5 8 


9 V 




i 1 


i ! 


* 


(1 


... . 1 


i> 99999 ~^- " 9 " 9 " 'si,* 

Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift - ed me, Now safe am I. 
Mer - its my soul's best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He yonr Sav-ior wants ta,be Be saved to-day. 

m m m m m aT* ... / 7 S 








L 








I 


6- 













-r^-r-^r 


P 


r 


P. 


* > 












* 1 


i f-^ -| 


1 F 


1 j 


p- 


T b 








P 

c 


p p \> 

HOBUS. 

1 N 


i i i 
l i 






P 


1 Y 


3K. 




J 


V 


!- 1 










P 




1 


*> t 


" \J i l - 












. 


im v ' 


J 
















J* t 


1 


w 


9 ' 


J- J 




1 








9 i 


J r - r P r " * 

Love lift-ed me! .'. s . .Love lift- 
e - ven me! 


ed me! ... When noth-ing 

e - ven me! - 
1 -. m 


fc\V |_ 9 




E E 


B < 






* * M 


I 










P ! P 


1 P 


2 




B *l 


p 


1 P P 


U 






i L ' L 


i U 


P 




P P - 1 




P U 


\s 






r r 


p 


[) 




h r 




f P 








P 1 1 

I 1 


1 


K 
r> 


^ 1 


U b 
i 


h 


^ 


^^ 


^ ^ 






(J , P 




P 




I' ^ 






^ 


K. 




II 






i d 


i -^ 


1 J 






f ^ ' 




,H 


/"^ ' 1 1 


e^-i 




1 - 








* 








w T! 

ek 





so could help, Love lift-ed me. 

-0~9 mi JB /^"^ 

r i P P l '. * . . 


Love lift 

, g g 


- ed me. 


A - MEN. 

I x5 I ."" 


v*)r. b ~ 




t ~t. 


.. .L L 


*, , 


j r- r 


9 


I 


-&r 


-&vH 


*^t> t 





t **-- 


L> # M__ 


1 


1 1 i> 


- ^~ 


_j^ ' 


\~ 


-f?\\ 






> \ ' 


, 1 P 








"j ' 1 



241 f?is promise Co Ule, 

TameS ROWC COPYRIGHT. 1817. BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
it- K >. 


( 
Henry P. 


Morton. 


1 ' ' II 




; r 


K 


i 










> 7 h h J 1 


+~ 


4-J- 


m 


-4 


b- 


-h ' 


j i)- 


"j f 


1 4 j. .* ^ ' * 8 i I j. j: 


-Mf 


lone I 
true to 
al-ways 

P P 


1. Dark-ness may o'er-take me and my song for - sake me, But a - 
2. Should mis-for-tune meet me, friends may fail to greet me, But if 
3. How the tho't en-thralls me,thatwhat-e'er be - falls me One will 

m m m m m m 






m m 




















\~t 






t 


f 








r 1 P 


P 


* V 
P P 

K 


-H- 


K 


P 


H 


b 


K 




V i ' h K ^F^^ 


h 


-P- 






1 ~s 


TT 




P 


- 


X h I' M P 


; 


3' ;* 


* t 




r 

J J 


J ^ 




J 


iTl 


jff\" * J $ 


* 






i 




g 




*l 


J i 


W j - "9 1 - 3 


3 


j_ 


- - 


* 




a 






A 1 


y mm 9 w w v f f ' 

nev - er shall be; For the Friend be - side me prom-ised He would guide me 
Je-sus I stay He will still up -hold me, let His love en -fold me 
love me the same; Not a tri al ev - er caus-es Him to sev-er 

, % . _ -p -p ,- r -J?. * f- f- ft. P-, 


?%M P &-r- 





* 


p i 


r 


1 r 


tz: 


1*~ 


p 


1 


il>U L L U 


Ij 


n ._ 




i 


) r 


3 L 


L 


L 


_J 




f 


V 







' V 


- P 


P 


P 


" "1 


P P 

n h i ! ! 


) 




r. 


c 

> 


JHOEUS. 

p s 


1 


1 

i> 


P 


p 

K 


Jr u h h I * 








I_ 






1 


1 - 


Ztt 




1 


N 


^i ^ 




m - t 




J 




_+i_ 


^ ^4^--^ 5-rfc 




n 




- 


; 




4 


- 




^ p*^ P ' ip . j. 

And will keep His prom-ise to 
Ev - 'ry drear-y mile of the 
From the ones who hon- or His 

"f" "f" "f" P 


me. 
way. 
name. 

fT 


- V 1 

He will] 

I . . 


J J n - p 

ceep His prom-ise to 
His 

P * ' 


'-\. u 1 * r 






sy 


i i 


E E 










)., D - i 








* 1 




f 








s-'n r F * l 


l 







l 




L 






U ~ 


p. * cp r -- ^ 








1 













. p \) \ \ P . w 

n L K 1 


\ 

l> 




- I 


- 1 


k 


h 1 




1> , D ' h - 


i 


j 


^ 


h 






r 


j 




it n j 


J 


. 





j 


ty ' 




j 


n 


fl - 


1r\v & 


-5 - 




j 


__ 






^ 


J 


l 


is. J J 


"l.." 


J 


j 


</ 






j 








J 8 f H " " ' 

me, All the way with me He 
prom-ise to me, 

MH^tXt ten > t 


will 


go; 
He will go; 

f. .[ P . 



He has nev -er 

_.. if r 


^? 5 nr r u 


4)- 




L) j^_ 




l 


ngzi 


-p -n 


-f- 










1 P 


P. 
1 h 


p 


b f 


1 




t 








J' 






l 1 


frK-^ T ( T : 




i 


i 




4 4- 


--S-T 


. _^- 


-f9\ 


fl^ ] J i f 


-p 


- ^ 


"7P * 


J J 


"3 i~ 






\ 


y * f i p - 

bro-ken an-y prom-ise spo-ken; 
)?rb I 1 f f b r- 


He will keep His prom 


* 

-ise, I 


know. A-MEN. 
-eHH8-*4 


**s\> * 9 It* 
P P P P 


-1 P v- 


-LtLT 




L._. V . 


L_L 


4, 


-H 


&-\ 



242 ' 

C. S- N. 


^is IPay -IDitli Cftw 

, COPYRIGHT. 1899. BY H. L. OILMOUR. 
x > WENONAH, N. J. 

K K K V k L 1^ 


Cyrus 

1 


S. Nusbaum. 


\l if / Iv K f 


n 


k 






M 






) N 


-J 








^ r 




V 


>L " N. H P S 


J 








-r 


J 




J^ 


^ 








w J 




' 


fff\ t \ J 1 J 4 


9 i 









3 


9 




! 9 


e) 




1 


. 


j* a 


5 





w * : 55 J 


* 














s 










* . 






SJ P. 3 3. J ; , p. . 

1. Would you live for Je - sus, and be al-ways pure and good? Would you walk with 
2. Would you have Him make you free, and fpl-low at His call? Would you know the 
3. Would you in His king-dom find a place of con-stant rest? Would youproveHim 

;. '. ,. -F- -f-- -P- f-- -f- -f-- -F- f-- -P- -^ , - -f-- -p- - 


fefep-r f P : H- 


H*- 1 - 




> 


-w- 




-i 


-t-s- 1 




-- 








4- 






h 


\ 




) rt 


9 


-to 


-to- 5 to- 




-f- 




5 


fr: 


- 


1 


4- . r v y * 




^ 






\ 


i^j 


1 > n 








5 


> 


l> 


1 


_# | h N ^_ 


N 














i/ 1 


<. 


K 


y 
f 


s. 


' r 
K . S 


V 






J 


M 








K 


K 


P 




^ 


I 


) 


R 






L 


J( Tl 0| g| ! , ^ 


J 





(r 






N 


r 


-P fl 




' 






J" 


A 




r 




9 


S 


r 




"^ 


a n 


j 


4 i 


% 









9 


1 ' 




M 


\l/ * 












^ 


^ 


-| 8P 













J 




2 


Him with - in the nar-row road? Would you have Him bear your burden, car - ry 
peace that comes by giv - ing all? Would you have Hun save yon, so that you need 
true in prov-i- den-tial test? Would you in His service la-bor al-ways 
R f-' f- f-' f- -f-' -F- -f 2 - ' . - . . -F- -f-' f- f-' -f- -F-. -F- 


A^*TT p py 


m 





f 


^ 


P 








' F 


p 




V 




v 








i ^ 


n 






r 


Q 


- r 


n . 


r 








Pi 








U 


r> 






D 


rj 




rj 


p 




^ 




f) 


V 


p 


\ r r 












^ 




r f 














; 


nft K ^ ! 








. 


1 


J 


CHORDS. 






h 


ft 




P 
ft 


V tt ^ N 








I 








If, i 


j 


r 


) 1 


' 


n 




r 


/L -j m Q K. 


k 




' 


1 


j 






^ 


1 






i 


n J 


( 




i(\\ * ' H r 


B 


f 








# 


- 


_J_ _ 


! 


H 






J 


1 





W a m d j 


f~i 


; 






F 


. 


t* 


i 


i 


9 


< 


* 


m S 






5 

all your load? Let 
nev-er fall? Let 
at your best? Let 

otf"' tt. - 


g 5" u ' 

Him have His way with thee. 
Him have His way with thee. Hispow'r can make you what you 
Him have His way with thee. 

. P-f- ~. . .. -P- -. . f-'-f- 













9 




& ' 


IP 










r 






ft)* tff S 


S ' 


8 











I 


I r 










L 








w^ * r 




P- 






9 






1 










P, 








M "^ ^ 


L{ 


S 




4 








i ' 




\ 


\ 


* - 


\ 


) 


P ^ 


J 


k 
f) 


ft 




ts 


1 


^ 


j 


j 


V Y 




K 


IV if (' 1 1 * 


j 


n 


J 




J 1 


S 


n 










i 


K r* 







/, 1 . n 


5 


r 


1 




1 




M 





j 


- 






P J 




J> 


m * 8 S a 


I 


I 


J 




J < 





! 


9 


9 






j 


f 


1 


9 




4 


P 





' 


' < 


1 










. 


^ 


i 


1 




ought to be; His blood can 

. a * 

i 1 T~ i i F 


cleanse your he 

t. J 

A A 


jart and make you free; 




Sis love can fill your 

... -r~" f" 


(Ms-* f- I* P 






-p- 






L 


^ 


V 


j 


' 


f* 


-F- 




p 


Ifc^tf 


-t- 5 


* 


> 




5~~~' 


* ^5 


1 


j 


4r 


9 


p 






i 


> 




j 


"i 9n 








^ 




nti r^ 


T 




V 




< ^ 


*. 


h ft 


nt. 










V ft P 


j 










K 


o 


P _n 








i 








XL . *i * 


4 ^ 


I 


, 






n 


J^ 1 


j . 


-j 














IfT S ' li n - 










> - 







9 2 


9 







A 




^^ 




W - n*t t t 


j, . 


J 








i 










p 






ft 




J k)g. 9 - ^. ^.; J. 

soul, and you will see 'Twas best for Him to have His 

11 "f"" fi f" . . -F- -P-" 


way 


with 

.-*- 


~O *~* & 

thee. A -MEN. 
^3 m *y~ S3 


f(?3^t * fi f 


-f-i 


r 


f- 




i 


e t 




t- 












V5 1 

1 


^ *~ " B r r r 


f 




H 




f- 


-T S- 













243 



A 



is GHe to Mtecr Cfyce. 

COPYRIGHT. 1IIS. BY MRS. W. A. OGDEN. RENEWAL. 



J fJ 



m 



1. 'Tis the grand-est theme thro' the a-ges rung; 'Tis the grandest theme for a 

2. 'Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main; 'Tis the grandest theme for a 

3. 'Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the guilt-y heart,,to the 

9 -9 . 






k , 








' ft ' 


P^ r^_ 




V 1 p 


W , 









i J 1 


i 


1 Jill 




4\ n 




i n J 








^ 


.*. - 


J J 




f\\ t 


_i J J' "1 








. I 


i ] 


1 f J 


J J 


i|y ! 


! 


1 


1 







j t 


S F 991 


fl 


*S + 9 9 9 9 y ""1 "99 

mor - tal tongue; 'Tis the grandest theme that the world e'er sung, ' 'Our God is 
mor-tal strain; 'Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a- gain, "Our God is 
sin- ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make tfiee whole, "Our God is . 

_ - 
* f t ~f~ 























i 


t b 


L 








rr-t-- 


^ t 




L. L 


-p 





P P 


.! p_ 


*-P 


I 


9 


> 1 


5 - 


f 




99 


^ 




1 


1 










^ P 


1 1 




y d ' 










CEOBUS. 






f 



a-bleto de-liv-erthee." He is a - - - hie to de-liv-erthee s 

a-ble,He is a-ble 



t 



i 



I 




*-9 9' 9 ' 9 ' 



^ 



He is a - - - - ble to de - liv - er thee; Tho' by sin op-prest, 
a-ble, He is a-ble 



i 







tttt 



9 ^ ^ 9 



t 



t 



t 






" 



9 



^ 






i 



Go to Him for rest; "Our God is a-bleto de-liv-erthee." A- MEN. 









244 H%tt tfjc fjattb of iot>c Coucljeb ZHe. 



James Rowe. 



COPYRIGHT. 1917, Bt E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Homer F. Morris. 






I.I could feel, the bur-den roll from my wear-y, sin-f ul soul, When the hand of 

2. I was lost in dark-est night, but my soul he-held the light, When the hand of 

3. WhenIheardHiswelcomevoice,howitmademyheartrejoice,When the hand of 









g 



Ji j'ljjtf Ji 



love touched me; And my heart that had been sad found a song that made it glad, 
love touched me-; Great despair had filled my heart, but how soon it did de - part, 
love touched me; When thro' grace He made mewhoIehowHisgloryfilledmysoul, 



I 






* ft 

FT 



, N fo ( 


V 


/ 


1 CHOSUS. 


-I- j ' 


'.' 1 




jf U L.P m ^~ 




1 


-1- 




h: 




i a 








1 







J 






i i 


n 


J . 




p 




a f \ 


VM/ m 9 


J 


1 i. 


1 


^ 


. i 




M < 








' r I 


i) T - T - * tj* f- ~ -4- % * " " III 
When the hand of love touched me. When the hand of love touched me, 
. ' , touched me, 
ie_* A .. ~ J -f- --*-.-*- 

, , , w m m * ^m^^W^EtfK. 












*2 


-i-4- 










-f 


w FH 


ZS\*(J' 


9- 1 


9 




1 ' 




-H- 


-H- 










_) 


P . 1 -1 




^ 










i 


i . 






1 


r Y 






) ^ 







/ibh v J * 


fl j ' 


5" 




r 


K 


"T~" 


4''"hW 


t i~ K, 


-i 




S) 7 ^ j* ^ 


J 4 1 4 




i 


t& 


|) 


1 


-4m 









When the hand of love touched me, I could feel the bur -den roll 
touched me, 

_*:* -r- f 4. J ' J- ........ 


^rH~ 


) n 




r 


F 




, 
















"*^r? h 




J 


i 






















"^ I/ D 




- i 
















P 


P 




p 




N 


fe 




* 




^ 


i 


P 


b 








) N 










1 


I 


1 






A_ h ti 


\> J' 


4 


* \t ' 


* 








n n 


SI 


J 


J 






fuXrLP _; 3 










*- 




f" * 


4 ' 5- 




<? 




from my wear-y, sin - ful soul, "ffi 

. J4'JlAJISi 


r hen the 1 
*" :t d 


* 

landoihn 
- -*- " 


re touched me. A-MEN. 

Lf^*- 


W b u 






D 




', 


r 














^ 












a 


i 


^ 












i 


B 


> 






i^. 






' Q 




v 


1 








* w. 


















* j 


\ 13 












J n 




















^ V 







245 



(Dut 



i*. Boats. 



. E. C. EllSWOrth. "OPYRIGHT. MM BY E . o. e<u.. 



E. O. Excell. 



P-3; 


u 


t m' V 


* * d ' 


> " 


3^ 


i 


K b K 


K y 


i 


p 





l ^ 






31 


1 





P _P P 


n m 




I O 


! 1 


- i 


j 


' 9 


. 


j 


J - d J 




4 


' -rf- --*. .J-' -i> -J- -S- ^- 

1. Yon-der a ves-sel is breast-ing the gale, Lost is her rud-der, and 
2. See, she has stranded! a wreck she must be, Yes, she is break-ing, so 
3. Life has its o-cean, and out on its sea Sin spreads its dangers, tho' 




n o 

-K- 









rr 


-K 












P 5 b 

K K N 


p b 
i r 


P ' 
| 


s 1 r- 

\ K 


-V 

N 


K 


) b P 


> P 


^ 


V it 1 


11 


' p 




' J 


V - T 


l ; 


R 


*) P 






j[ ] 








* 







- n 




; n 




|A\ J ] 






i 


n 




1 


^ 


i 5 


j' 




\\) ^ 


- 


j 


j 


~ 


J 


i . 


. 


i 





C/* ww w ^ ^ J 0m 

rent ev - 'ry sail; Heav - i - ly la -den, there's naught can pre - vail, 
wild is the sea; Sig - nalsare wav-ing, and cries may be heard, 
hid - den they be;. Souls there are strand-ed, and loud is the cry, 


/^jt tt f 


p i 


r 


p 







r 


r r 






TI 1 


p # 


p P 


i 


5 






L . 


L L 




^^xTJ- 




- 1- 


r " r 


.- , 


r 








f f 






J 


j b 


IP 


J 


p 


P 


P 


P i \ 


b 




. /") iff U K 


h - K > 


. K 




^ 


Ci 


^ y v 

IOBUS. 


K 1 

h b 


N 


y *r 


71 T i; 


R r 


illL 


. 


K 




i'^ "*vj . 




' ' 


fL 




i J 


^ -J 


|\ 


D j 






1 


g '" 


m- 


_D_._^ 1 




4- 


j 






* 




" 


& %. J. 4 rf V '' 8. 4 J.. ' ( 

V 
O'er her the wa-ters must rush with a wail. 

Sure - ly a-mong us some hearts may be stirred. 
Help now is need- ed, or else they must die. 

H 11 41 A A A A ^ A f A 


ut! 


; 

Out with the 
)oatsl 


ut with the liie-l 
* 


KS4r fl * 




r 







i r 


1 


1 * i 1 


8* * . 






11 




1 


a 


v 





" 


i.l* * * 


F *^ 




V-^ 








*O~ 


A 










1 . 


P 'P P 
n tt tt i 


!>.!) t 






! 

K 


v V 


] 


J 


b " 


V tt 


I" V . 




n 


S^ S 


P 


fc " 


J-' 


^J 




i3u 


a J --J 


D ' 


y 


S _i " 






j * 






im 


4 


_P m ' 


' t 




1 * ' 


( 


* 


*' J -! 


*- B 


j ! 




*i 9 J 




a ' f 


r l* 


^ 


i. 1 4 -/ Q 1 " ' * "" -"-- 
' life boats! Yon-der are per - ish-ing souls in thei 

It r * . - -P*-* m -P- -f-" -f- 


i k 

r need; Out! . 


^ 1 


P 


Out with the life-boatsl 

jr ^ * 


vwt y. 


i 













k ' 


i r 




f'fl 


Tl 


- p 


. _ * 


1 


1 P 


* 


* 


l 


P * 










j 




jl ^ 


, - 


^ h 




n 






,' 


1 * P 


/ P 


^ 


P ) 


P ! 


' P 


. ^ y 


u 


|J 




h fc b 




N \ 


^ P 






K f 


^ 1 




IV iH 




j' "i J 


^ 


P ' 


* 


n " 


^ 


1 ' k. 1^ 






jf 


i 


i * * 




1 




J s 


_, ; 


R 1 






fin\ 




i I 


j 




! 


* 


*l 


i ' _P a, 


p ex 




v"l/ l_ 


. . J J 


< 







j . S 


- J 


1 ! 


1 




Out with the 


* -0- ~ ~ - m 9 * ^_. & ^.t 

life-boats! 0-ver the wa-ters be fly-ing with speed. A -MEN. 

jlfft^A * i m. 9 ^ 1 


Pf 


ntt- 


V g ' 




' h- 


f 


i 


-V- 


r 
~w~i m w 


r -^ 


H-HH 






P ! i- 


H, 


M 1* 


f 


5 P 


f-H5 T~^ 




rT 






f * - L 




h 




P P P 


. 1 


(& 1 L 


' v 


, ^ 




V 











246 



E. E. Hewitt 



USED BY 



diiy Stars? 

COPYRIGHT. I8B7i BY JNO. R. SWENEY. T-- T> O wenev 

BY PERMISSION OF L. E. SWENEY, EXECUTRIX. J UVJ - V3WCUCY. 





"* j. 


I N fi 






4 




hJ J' A' 




-H =P- 


\\ 


- r -* 


^ " P) \r 


~3T ETr JT ^ - 






1, 


n 


J f ^_ 


-| hi fr 


-H 4- 




* $\ *ftts- * * -ir * * y- ifj* * ." ' 

1. I am thhik-ing to - day bl that beau - ti - M land I shall reach when the 
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be- hold, Liv-ing gems at His 

M 11 hi h - - 1 hi S 1 ' ." N - . 




B. / J'- I' 




r i 








n 


J 




. j' 


r , 


?) 


^ ^ 




9 


4 


i 


i 




m m 


S S c 


T * 


w 


^w' ' 


/ J J 




J 










J Ei p 


TIP 


L N 


r 





'-ma 


V P 


> t 


4 





"l 





9 r 


b r- 


i U 


\ 


f\ tt * 


I P 


>. 








t N K 


\ V \>, 


1 




V fl 


\\ 








3 




Ui 




K, 


^ 


1 






h J l a ^ 










% 


1 ) \ 


^ n 






h 


P 9. 9 


* A 9, 




K 


U) j j' 


J 1 


j K 


J 


1 




J ~ M L 


1 ~ 


1 fS 




J i*^..***^*-* -'H'-* '..-^^fl 

sun go-eth down; When thro' wonderful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, Will there 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo-ri-ous day, When His 
feet to lay down; . It would sweeten my bliss in the cit- y. of gold, Should there 

,,11 N 1 h, hs . ,. - h^Nlhhi 


i>4* ft 


J 


J 










j ' 


J J J 






^Tl 


TI _ p 


\ 4 









3 . 


* . 4 


S 5 


9- 




i F 


-, 


n 






j 


J 3 * 


.m... ,w - 


t ' ' 




I u 


) ej t 





' 





| 


a < 


<f 


b 


r 




K 


N 






h 


> 
HOBUS. 




I r 
> 


P 

N 


lr T 


.71 K 


iv r 




1 


) S 


S 


S 


P 


jf 


' 1 P 


n 


fl 






4 


- J j 


1 ' ' 


' J -1 


It 


fT\ ' 


m 


J 1 




ej 






* * 
~ 


N 


) * * 


^ 




J J 


0^1 












J B - 


i m 


J . 


J. **-!- ^sJ.. + 9 +.3. jj r 

be an-y stars in my crown? , v 
praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an-y 
be an-y stars in my crown. 


I * 

stars in 

N J f 


my 


VH. U - !' 


r - f 9 





*^~ . 




! ' 


' . n i 


r p j 


i r 


5 


<*J.ft 


.TT r 


F P P 


r 








* 4 


-P F 





i 




U i- 


r r F 


r 








J J _l 


* 1- 


1 I* 






P U 


U L> 


y 


^ 






t . # * * * 


P u L 


i. 


j 


1 .' 

QJj; ft ' N 


h J h 


K 




K 




) 

h 1 ^> 


p 

^ b 


P 








M J 


-P 




1 




T 7 ^ 




J 


S i 


1 


Jf TI J 


a 


i 






J 


1 




A' ^J 


n * 




r 


fh ' 




1 





1 ' 


9 


l 


> 


ir 2 


< d 


m 





*r < d 


^ - - 


i 










P m -m r 


- 




< 


C/ 9 9 m w 1 -Ik k 1 w J ^_ ^ 
1 - 1 P P 1 -*--#- 

crown When at evening the sun go-eth down? . . . When I wake, with the blesl 
go-eth down? 

n tf j *- "*" * "*" * "*" * "~ *^" "^~ "" - ^ fi- 


fe's 


r r 


- 












' 


J ' 






!" 3 


j n 


P 




J 




1 


^ P 


p * 


* * 




Thr^ 




' 1 V 








! 








1 J 






















i r) p 


m 9 




fiJi tt N K 




T 4 








P P ^ 

^ K 


N* , 






]/ ff 


TI ' ; 


>. ^ - 




K k 








) ; ' 


J - ^ 




i 


X TI 


-- * 


J n n 


J 


' r 




1 




j r a 





^ . 


1 


n^ 


9, i 


J J 


5 










1 41 J B 


li 1 


% s2 


^ 1 


fj a <> ' 


) d d 





* 




J 




^ 


A ^ 


1 


In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in 
an- 

nll.-.. - -"T" - - -9- -9- P 


my crown? . . A.- MEN. 
y stars in my crown? 
J) J J) h"? 




E-f^-f 


: L L 


^-tr 


T 




p 




T r-U f- 


-i- * 9 t 


J O 


Hn 


<SZs" 


-Vl 


Mf 


Mf 


P" 




P- 




*r- '. f ^ 




HF 



247 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



23Icsscb Ctssurancc. 



COPYRIGHT, 1673, BY JOS. f. KNAPP. 



, Mrs. J. F. Enapp. 





r- 


rs 




,._ 


_ ._ 


" 


J 4 


KJ 


v j 


J' n 


- 


^ 


3 




r 


TTj ' 


i> 


l' 


} n 


m 
" 


| 


J 


* n 


C* 


* < 







( 


f 








\ 


i-U 


* 






1 


^ 


1 . 1 


n 








- 


i 


3 






J 


i/ 9 W 9 * 9 - 9 m _ 

1. Bless - ed as - sur-ance, Je - sus is mine! 
2. Per- feet sub-mis - sion, per-fect de - light, 
3. Per- feet sub-mis -sion, all is at rest, 


Oh, what a fore -taste 
Vi-sionsof rap -tare 
I in my Sav - ior 

* ^- -~ * al 


of 
now 
am 

' |A 




-4)- 


T P 


If- 


"If-* 


F-v- 




if r 


t': 't : E 


F 




-f 


PS 


5 


- 




fJ" 1 




-f F 


r~ 


-f 


P 





-p P 


f'' 9 w 


f 


> 


-f 


r 


f 


- 







(% 


s 


h 


I 


. 


i 


js r 




i 


' 




I 


I 








j 


# 


Ir* H 

W l 


r 1 

i 


1 
i 


y 


y r 


1 1 

t 


^ 
i 


V 




F 


1 


h i 










P 




l^^. 
















1. 




h 


T 






jf 




J ; 


n ' 


J 


J 


n 


k 




j 










J ; m 


J 






VT\ ' 




1 ' 


tffl 


m 


m 


' 


} 


SI. 





f 


m 




i 


1 









\\i * 


J 


In 


J 


J 


* 





*^_ 


i 












1 


-1 






glo- ry 
burst on 
hap - py 


^^ J 
di vine! Heir of 
my sight; An - gels 
and blest; Watch-ing 


1) 

sal - va - 
de-scend 
and wait - 


9 9 9 9 ' 

tion, pur -chase of God, 
ing, bring from a - bove 
ing, look - ing a - bove, 

>-. 


]yVtf. 


Hi 










-F- 


.. p 


l 


f-r 










C E 


* f4 






Z?<< 


H 




n 






= 


== 


^ 


t 





=* 






*=F 


'-H^r 






1 1, ,, 
n It 






^_- 




V- 


V 


-t^ L 


t 


_{ v 
CHOEUS. 






r^ 1 


^-M 

K 


^ 


K 


y tt 








1 








i 


1 


n 


n 


n 






P 


| 


P 




- . 


n 








N 


i 


i i 


J ; 


J 


r 




J 


J a 




J 


KV\ ' 


r^ i 


y 


J 




^ 


P h 


\-~ 


1 


# 


p 







ft* 


m a 




f 


V*L/ 1 ' ' ^ 





1 . 







j n 


i r 


1 1 





r 


p 


f 


. m 








" J 1 
Born o 

Ech - oes 
Filled wi 


"^" *: f * * ^: 

His Spir- it, washed in His blood, 
of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. This is my 
th His goodness, lost in His love. 


sto - ry, 


this is my 

f- -P- -P- 


(W3I 


T r 1 


f- 


f 





m 


1 


i $- 


--f-J- 


M * I 




r-i--r-P P P 


l^ffi' 


H 


T Tr 


-f- 








;~~j 


-f. P'l 


> 


!' ' E h h 






^ b 


u 


* M 





I 


i 




r 


j 


J 


i 












> 

n'tt 


' Y 

1 h 


Y 




1 




1 h 


1 
h 


I 

K 


I-^L 


1 


h 


l 


. 


> I 






y ft 




^ 


"5 - n i 


5^ n 




_r 


V 


n - 


' * 




' 




J 


J 






0. 




-1 J 


J J 


* J_ 





fj 


f i 


j 


B 


n i 









n 




j 


m 


1 


4* 


111 


3_ 


1 






9 


1 


' 


j 




m Jl 


J 




| 


iy/ 


i I 











I 






t 







W V 


* 




1 . 


*/ v^, 

song, Prais-ing my Sav - ior all 


the c 

-*- 


lay 

-*- - 


long; This is my sto-ry, 


j4f 










-H 1 - 


5 1 


^ r- 






' f_' 






; K. 








fTTTT 




t- 2 - 


* 


9 9 


~n 








-wi 


7- 




>* k 






P~s ' 










^ i 


1' 




,1 
















nti 


K .. 


V 




















V tt 




P > 


P 


! - 








i 


















/L 




J ' 


J 


' "J 




w 


n 






p. 


k 






1 









un 




8 f 


i 1 





n 


P 




j 




^ 


s 








j 






LMJ 


i 


( 


. I . 


M 




f 


^ . - 






n 














< 
this is 

JL JL 


v*^ f "P * -3 

P P ^ 

my song, Prais-ing my Sav - io 
f* .f"* f"' ,P' ^ 


-: .J'-i 

r all tin 

n . 


-f- 
) day 


i? : 

long. 


A - MEN. 


w* 








i~* i" 5 





TT 


-b 




-* 




jj 


K E 


~F ' 


r 1 
















p. 










p 


s^-r 






-- 1 






} } 








1 J 


s 


* H 





" 






N_1 


\^~> 




Jll 




r w 


r 








Y 















248 



S. F. Bennett. 



Sweet By cm6 23y. 



COPYRIGHT. 1010, BY JOAN H. WEBSTER. 



J. P. Webster. 



A. " " - ' _P < 


-r 




-rr 


T- 


fi K- 




-n -n 


__ 




j 


tin ' * '-*- 1 







j 


f 






w 




d* 4 


T 




T 


IM/ * "1 


n 




^ 


2 




m 


1 


J 


1 T 


J 0. 






^ 9*9 9 99 

1. There's a land that is 
2. We shall sing on that 
3. To our boon - ti - M 

ji "* 


- * ^. : 

fair-er than day, And by 
beau - ti - ful shore The mel 
Fa - ther a - bove, We ' will 

+ ..+ \ m. 




faith we can 
- o - di - ous 
of - fer the 

f- f * 


VvJf / B . 











1 




^ 


p P 


p P 







s/ < r n r 


r 








f 






h C 


r n 






b-x TI / D p 







1) 


9 




1 C 






\) t 


y 


















\ C 














ntt J T> fc 












) -" 














y -T n R 






k 


t"l 




n 




h 


f\ 


i 


>, 


pi 


(it * 


j 




/ 


r 




J' 




P J 


P h 


i 


i 


n 


Rn S 














A 




J 4 


J B 


j 





i . 


IMJ 


S i 






1 




T 




"1 2 


C . J 1 


, i . ^ 




T 


%/ 9 9 * 

see it a - far; 
songs of the blest, 
trib - ute of praise 

Ji 8 1- f- ?-' 


For 
And 
For 

tt 




the 
our 

the 


Fa -ther waits o -ver the way, To pre- 
spir - its shall sor-row no more, Not a 
glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 

tit- m -F- -. \ m . + 


' m \M B P P 









) 




p 




t 


1 


w ' f* 








K* r R u 


*? 




fT 






K 






i 






* 


^^ M P 


^ 




u 






D 




J V * 


f j 


] 
























n V 






^ 






CHOEUS. 

^ N 


V 


w 


V ft n i\ 





K 








1- 


1 


_p & 








M 


A. * J P 




n 


p 






j. 




9 & 


\ 


K 




J 1 


Kil H ' 


t 


j 






~\ 


a. 




9 r 





^ 




a 


"H* J 5 M 


1 


i 





" 


1 


_,_ * 




i 




j 1 






C/ <i^ 

V. 

pare us a dwell -ing-place there, 
sigh for the bless -ing of rest, 
bless-ings that hal - low our days. 

M f- f f- - "' 


In 


1 
the sweet 


la the 
f ' f 


by and 

sweet 

t t' + 


VvJf ' B 






r 


5 


i 








. p 


r 





p 


"-'tf f PL K 






L 






v 




\* 


[J 


r. 




j 


iS><r H D ' 






f 






- * 






p P 


L 




; 






\ 


h 




i * 
















oft i- ' 




i 


y 


I 


h 


h ' 


N ik 


1 




K 


h 


V tf 


n 






i 


' 


I' 




P P 






n 


M' 


cf " 










H 


f 




Sj'. 


/d 




j . 





Rs *v 








i 


9 


j 


i 


I " 










f 


W.J s 


























i 

by, 

by and by, 


We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore; In the 
by and by; 


















f- -r- 






Si 


















Ledl ! ^ * L_ 


-j 






r 










iJ 
















k 








5 


/ i k) 








K 


K 


h 1 






/L & 












n fv 


1 


P 


J P 


. - 






ffh r * 

















J 


J 


_i A 


j_ 














J 


j ? 


m ^ 


SL 




r 

sweet by and 
In the sweet 


t>3 

tf 


bys 

- 


* + 

We shall meet on thai 
md by, 

-p--*- -F- 
-H F l> IF? f L 


& 

'< beau-ti-ful shore. 


A-MEN. 

_^, 


Jw^ . s P 9-4. P 


ET 


f 


~r 


: ff 


R 


f =F I 

\ \\ 


f 


p r- 


f"...ft 


n 


rH 




P 


1 


P 


P.I 


I 


P , 


I 










" 



249 

Frances R. Havergal. -ST. 



C. STEBBIN9, 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 



Q. 








H 




l-rf 




h. 1 


1 r4 


1 


. -b j. 4 




f. 


Jf L fi 






- 15 


1 


f"i 


. g 4 


TtaH-i 


H ; 


-Hr-d- 


nl 


<p^-^ 


. 4 


-i 


ih 


ftn ft 






J 


T 







c 


r* 


tHS < 


l . i 


1 3 


n 


i 


J j 






VM/ rt ' 


i 




i <i 


\ 


1 i 








i r. 




i 


) 


> * 


* t 


i * 


' 


^ 


^ -*" f * 1 , ^ 

1. True-hearted, whole-hearted, faith-M 
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full-est 
3. True-hearted, .whole-hearted, Sav-ior 

iv y f - ilf"* l^-i 1 :^-^ 


and loy-al, King of our lives, by Thy 
al-le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to onr 
all-glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 

f!f > . p 1 - t * 


^);- ft 


-* 


- 


r~* ' 


P p- 


P 


- 


*! 


*T~ 


> 


p t 


: 


- 


E 






) 




h 








1 p 




i 


_ 






I* *- 






1 






< 


1 














i 














i 
i 


, 1 


1 




1 i ' 




f) 


JL-J 




4 


s 




J- 




-\ > 


T -j 


^ 


-J- 


g A L 




h Nr 


-4-j-j- 




Jl 


(fop M 




V 


L J 


1-!- 


T 


-i- 


^ rd 


^"r~ 


f 


4^ 






i: j T 


tr~2" 




J~ 


VJJ 'a 





9 






J 




R 1 J 


m 


t i 




r p s" 







Jt 9 




r 


grace we will be; Un - der the standard ex-alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy 
glo - ri - ous King; Val-iant en-deav-or and lov- ing o-be-dience, Eree-ly and 
reign there a- lone, - ver our wills and af-fec-tions vic-to-rious, Pree-ly sur- 

, aV t'.-g-tii .-ffo- .,. .f/- f. f-.*r .p- * , . 


fc\ P 




f- 








i 




-? 


P- 


-9 


P 


r- - 


' P *i 


IA 







^b 






I j 




L 


i 


1 










> 


| i 


T ~ ' 


) 














r 


1 


P 






w 


1 


L 


/ 














CHORUS. 

1. h K N 




1 I 






IV i ^ 





4 












1 J 


_r i ! ' J 








n 










C 


1 








) - U 


IIS 




t 




J J ii 


J -J 




n 


rn^ ^ 




P 


I* 


m 




t 


S- . 1- - 


118 


*rtHS * 





J 


9 fl"i 


*( 


< 


i 


vl/ ^ 








9 




ti 


.* m 






r 


< 


i a*j .. 




i 


strength we will bat-tie for Thee. Peal out the watch-word! 
joy - ous - ly now would we bring, 
ren-dered and whol-ly Thine own. Peal out the watch-wordl 

,,. f- -g- r.f -- v? . rf-r ..-,- 


si-lenceitnev-er! 
si-lenceit iiev-er! ~ 


rt: u | 






f~- 


1 




*T~* 


il N ^ P P 


p p- 


1 _- 


5r^-^p P- : >-' 




3 1 








j 




B 


k 


II ^ 


J L) L) 




^ j h h 






i' 


K 








1 


' V V 




^ l> ^ 






A N v 






K 


k, K 


I 1. N K N 


V i 


' 




''l 1 ' 








\ i. " 


-"- P 


r) P" 




J 


!' ' ! 


L r J 








10. b E 





z 




tf 









* A 


J 


3 


**! f 


' *1 




5 


I 


*i 


M\i' p 


r 




jaQA 


f 








a - HS 


J 


B 5 




P ' * 


* 





p 


1 


i 


*r- 


W 


\ 








* 


. W 4 


-0 


i 


_+ 


1 


V , . 




i 






J 1 
Son 
So 


^ 

s 
L g 


of our 

of our 

i ( JL 


^- '^/l 
spir-its, re- joic - ing and free; Peal 
spir -Jts, re-joic-ing and free; Peal 


7 1 

out the watch-A 
out the watch-v 


rord! 

rord! 
ft., 


ffyr, SJ , 





-9 P- 


-f- 




-P- 


1 N 


\ \- 1"" 




*1 ^ 


,. p 


P ' 


-p-= 


t sj~ 


- -'rt N 


\ 


i ) 








1 S 


3 1 j \j 


b . 


t 1 


< h 


i ' 




1 








- i 
















n 






. L 








^ N 


f r 


i i 








u . 




r\ 


fv 1 








'' 


r P 


J P 






\ i 




t 




A-\) 


L-J- 




hP-i- 


u 




-> 


VM 


aW-i 


H-H- 


ik-J 




A -K- 




4 




P. V^g* l4 "* TP 

loy - al for-ev-er, King of 
loy-al for-ev-er, King of 

JL jf. 

, f Ifc -f flf '"" 


PLL 

our liv 
our livf 

:: f| 


4. t \f 4 8 'f'P- 

I K 

es, byThy grace we will be. 
js, by Thy grace we will be. 

-' T T / f- f ^ ff 

1 r . i i _ E E 


~K> <C4 II 

A -MEN. 

fi 1 1 


Q\, y 


V 


fi-fi- 






f* 


V.. ' * 
S J 


\ 







- -^\^ 






-H 



250 



Pictory 



(Brace, 



Sallie Martin. 



COPYRIGHT, 1890. BY JOHN R. SWENEY. ' t nn T> 

P BY PERMISSION OF L, E. SWENEY. EXECUTRIX. JWt JN.. 










y r - ^- 

1. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Kid-eth a King in His might, 

2. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Who is this won-der - ful King? 

3. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Je-sus, Thou Ru-ler of all, 



r 



-8- 




rS 



Lead - ing the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight; 
Whence are the ar - mies which He lead-eth, While of His glo - ry they sing? 
Thrones and their scepters all shall per-ish. Crowns and their splendor shall f all, . ;< 



ik 






m 






.1 



See them with cour-age ad -vane -ing, Clad in their bril-liant ar - ray, 
He is our Lord and Ee-deem-er, Sav-ior and Mon- arch, di - vine; 
Yet shall the ar - mies Thou lead - est, Faith-ful. and true to the last, 






i 



y 



FpiE. 



Shout-ing the name of their Lead -er, Hear them ex-ult- ing- ly say: 
They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His King-dom will shine. 
Find in Thy man-sions e - ter - nal Best, when their warfare is past. 






D.S. 7e^o <Ae frwe cwtZ to faith-ful Vic-t'ry is prom- ised thro' grace. 
. CHORUS. .._.... i D.S. 



I 



i 






) D 



TTT 

-tie, Not to 



Not to the strong is the bat 



the swift is the race, 

U 
. '?- *.t 



A -MEN. 




14 



251 3n tfye Stja&cw> of fjts IDings. 



ReV. J. B. AtehinSOH. HT. tio.jrr". o. xci.t. 



E. O. Excell. 






1. In the shadow o! His wings There is rest, sweet rest; There is rest from care and 

2. In the shadow of His wings There is peace,sweet peace,Peace that passeth under- 

3. In the shadow of His wings There is joy, glad joy; There is joy to tell the 



i 



PI 






m 



la - bor, There is rest for friend and neigh-bor; In the shad-ow of His wings 
standing, Peace, sweet peace that knows no end-ing; In the shad-ow of His wings 
sto-ry, Joy ex-ceed-ing, full of glo-ry; In the shad-ow of His wings 









% 






fc 



There is rest, sweet rest, In the shad-ow of His wings There is rest, (sweet rest.) 
There is peace, sweet peace,In the shad-owof His wings There ispeace.(sweet peace.) 
There is joy, glad joy, In the shad-ow of His wings There is joy. (glad joy.) 

J 



p.rr ? / ,f 

E tr r r r. r. ir 
MI I I b LHP 



.J 



J 



CHOBTJS. 



1 






There is rest, there is peace, There is joy, . In the shadow of His wings: 
sweet rest, sweet peace, glad joy, 




-& 



There is rest, there is peace, There is joy, In the shadow of His wings. A.-MEN. 
sweet rest, sweet peace, glad joy, 



252 



Safe in % Ctrms of 3csus. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



COPYRIQHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. 



W. H. Doane. 





- ^~ 


^H i J. It 


V .fA 


- 




-S- 


^ 


"zd 


-s-^- 


-< ^. -H 


1. 

2. 
3. 


*3 3. s fi s T ^-F- 

Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe 
Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe 
Je - sus, my heart's dear ref - nge , Je 

' -f 2 - 


E B-* r " x ' <<J y - 3 

on His gen-fle breast, There by His 
from corrrod-ing care, Safe from the 
sus has died for me; Firm on the 

-- f- -f- -f 2 -" A -^-- 


Sfe^*Tf 


< P P 


p P 


p 








P 


p 




p 








FI^IT " 


','-+ b 


5 r r - 


H 


f- 


_ K 


n- 


f 


*& 


* v 


f f^r 


-fl 


^- i 


*r-l V 


V- 1 1 4- 


-1 


4 


y. 


-V 


-1 


9- 




-1 


-r 










h 1 P" 1 - - 














V 






IV *p 


I 


J' A d 


J ' 1 


1 


i 








's 


N 






hn 


-f d--* 




* 9 t 


-4- 


U 




it- 




h 1 


|p i 






\H7 ~ 


1 4- is 


' hz) 


3 


-4- 


-9- 


- -i5 - 




i 1 


h ^ 


' i 


1 : 


r- 


i 1 | '1 r --<&" 

love .o'er -shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 'Hark! 'tis the voice of 
world's temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 

. . -p- r\+ + . &'. *- -?-' ?- ?- ?- 




r- r r 


* ?* 








- T ^J- 












^^ 


-j U--I- 


rt 


B 1__ 




-f- 


r^- 




i 


, 






ntt 


i J 


\ 1 
i b fc 


P P 
1 1 I 




i 




1^ 

h. V N i 


J 


J 






v ft 


A, 


ij j _P 


T 








n R 


J 


A. 






/L 


\ ! 


t* . m 


J J 




* \ 




J a J 


^ 


n 


A 




rcn *} l 


t 1 2 2 


9 * * 




r. 


1 


B 8 fl 


J 


J 


Q 




Vs./ &i eJ 




* r 


i 





9 


1 V 


* 








*J 


1 | 
an - gels, Borne in a song to me, - ver the'fields of glo - ry, 

sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; On - ly a few more tri - als, 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is o'er; Wait till I see the morn -ing 

| : 1 JL &g. JSC^ \ JL JL* JL JL k*. - JZ.. 
~, V . L. u ** j vr fj l 


m 




n - 


r r 










'l 


SI W 


CJ-fl 


U 


j y\ 


a - 




N 








.. t^ 






F 


f V 


\ \ & 





S 






9 


P 




i i 












^ 


< 








i i 

1 h f 


\ 1 


\ 

^ CHORUS. 

^ i 






J 
1 






J d 


P vd 


fej 1 




D t> 




- 


r J 











J\ 


J 4 T 


r * 


t* 1 J 




J F 


i 


. 


J 


A 


P 


r 


|P 




91 J 


L 


P 11 




V 




j 


5> 


s 


1, 


L 




V-Lf 


J . 9 


p - * 


* i ii 




! ^ 


J 


-i 


-^ 




P 


r 




^ r " i_^u 

- ver the jas - per sea. . . . 
On - ly a few more tears! . . Safe in the 
Break on the gold-en shore. . . 


r * i P p 

arms of Je - sus, Safe on His 

y~~^ 

_m_ I 2 " "?" m 


*}4 


r ' .- n 




c? IP 


i . p 


~W 


p 


^ 


^j 


p 








C/^' 


) W 





p i r 


i 


V W 


r 


r 






.r 


r 


u " 




1 / f 


r 


i 




r P 












/ 


r 




i . _ 


i ' 


















ntt 


1 , 


I ^ 


\- 


^r 


J 


n 


K )C 










V tt 




n 


S 1 - r 




-& 


j 


P n i 


\ , 


I 






A 


J J 


s 4 J ; 


i 1 J 


# 


"*\ 


^ 


j j 


\ 


v> 






'm 


2 & 


. ''. J. 


J T 1 




1 




T ^ J 


1 'f 


d *> 






My 


* ? > 


1 


1 ^ P** 




l 




J J ! i 


i 


fl 






1J " j 99*9991 '\ r " - 9 9 & 

gen-tie breast, There by His love o'er-shaded, Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
-f- -P- *=' f- +> . . . -^ rt-r*--*- . -JJ.. 


& ^, 

A-MEN. 




p 


P r r 


p p f? 




-g> 


















-j -s- 


s r r. r 
~* 1 FT 


-J rf 




fe-- 




i c 





v* 


. J22. 














f~ L 


- 


P P 


1 l h; 


>n 




-ftjjl 



253 $ 

James Rowe. 

fL b K ** l ") 


4- 


So 

[>- 


vc Kc 

COPYRIGHT. 
E. O. 


tips HT 5ttt 

1014. BY HAMP SEWELU. 
EXCCI.L, OWNER. 


9 

^ 


ng 




Ham 


pSe 


well. 

i 


1. Oh, the love of Je- sus Bright-ens all my days, Keeps me sing-ing 
2. Tho' the bur-den's heav-y, Foes as -sail in vain, With His love o'er- 
3. Thus 'twill be in glo- ry, By thecrys-tal sea; In com-mun-ion 

.in * n * M i A . ^ ^ A 


i%V h i f* _T 




j' 


| 






' 




;P 










PJ-, D U Ik * 


M 


4 


i . 9 . 





1 ] 


* 












r 


h 'h k ft J 




1 












. i 





> i 




V 17 rt 


9 











1 








r v 










1 


] 




, i " 


. J 


1 P 


V 4_ ? b rc i 




i 


h N 


"^ 








i 


J- -A 









/r h u" i 






P J 


L J- ^ 


J 




1 








, 










J 


m 4 j 


\ ' 


^1 








j 


4 







^ j ' 






. 


1 ! 


J L. 






J 


J ' 


^ 




J 






i> q * i (j* -vi'j.+.j.'j."** ^,- 

all the time Hap-py songs of praise: Storms may beat a-bout me, Sky and 
flow-ing me, Vic - tor I re - main: Thro' the toil of noon-day, Thro' the 
with my Lord, Love my theme will he: More and more thro' a - ges, In that 

t> m - - / ~ N - N 1 N 




l 




' 


2 * 3 * 










J 1 


1 1 


p 


V^L K ! b : 














J < 


j 


3= 


T"* 




V 

ff) hi, 1 IWj 


^ 






N 


\ 




9 




' 


J-4J i- 
_M - 




* 


/ UW h i^~ 








1~~ 






"IT 


!T- 


N 


-*r 


" "1"5~ 




^=1 


fft\ " Q| 2 














l ; 






j 






' ' 




< 


m * t 


* M * 


* 






f 


J 





j # 




1 


path be dim, Still His love wiH keep 
mid-night long, Love di - vine will keep 
. home a - bove, I will sing of Je - 


8 Tf ' " '*br L 
me Sing-ing a song to Him. 
me Sing-ing to Him my song, 
sus And His re-deem-ing love. 


v K i -y ' F rr 




^..r ..r 


f 


r 











r 












W, (7 U.f**. C 






f 




B 






u 


L 




* 


* 





LS'biv^ r r 1 


' 


Li. J 


L 




P 






f 









r 




" " b i r 




f 


, r 


1* 


















? t: 1 


1 K 1 

CHORUS. 

n L, h i 




1 


M IP ' 
} ^1 




~ r 
1 




. i 


^.i- 


__J 


y'i ' b j 






h 


i 














} J 


V J | 


/f u u" * 4 




s 


n 










H 




i 


' * 


> * 


&KP D T ^ . 






j 














^ 




- 


W J I 







3 










J 








- 1 


i/ * 

His love k 
. 1 


eep: 


-J- 

3 me 


3 P" ? r 

shig-ing, . . . 
sing-ing, 

r J> & ' 


' * r P~T~ 

His love makes me true; . . . 
makes me true: 
N J J> J 


iV U i * H 






r * 


< 


p 




f 












ft)., P b ^ 


3 1 




'* 


i 


i 




f 





t 












h 


/ 


















" D i " t 






u ^ 











. 


f 


f 


A 




^ ^ ^ 


s. 


^ 


\ 








r> 












~ w 








m 








^M 










T * 


5 




n 





4 








x *1 






F[) " 1 


j -- 


- 


L P 













J 


1 


-4 




The love of 


* * 'fj i~ 

Je- sus keeps me 

=F^=<=f : 


^f~* " *~' ^~ 

sing-ing The whole day 


through. 


'' AJ.'^SJL." 

A-MEN. 


fc3t:J]L_^ 


=f 


M= 


--t=& 


u ' 


j= 


* 








N*. 


-r 

/ 




JfJJ 



254 



t>enj Z>cuj. 



Rev. W. C. Poole^ 


COPYRK 


SHT. 1916. BY E. O. EXCELU. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 

rh. V h. 


B. D. ^ 

h 


^ckley. 

f) 














' 


n ' 












* 


h 


1 






J- 


i^J ; J 




r 




n 




p 


K 








3 


Hfl 3 




j 




j j 




J u 


1 


J 









IB 


& 


^ 




9 ' - 


1. Ev-'ry 
2. Ev-'ry 
3. Ev-'ry 

' \ 99 


4- " -j- " <^ 

day the Sav - ior Sends me bless-ings new; Ev-'ry 
day His glad - ness Fills and thrills my soul, When I 
day for Je - sus, This my song shall be, Ev-'ry 

, . J j . . . .. ^2 


* . 

day He 
let the 
day for 

P 














p- 


-E E 




k- 


8- 


U 1 


ic^U L.V \ 








1 


1 r 


H p 


~r 


K 


f- 


-f r-<- 


v \> - i 


- 









1 1 


b b 






P 


u P ' 






^ 








V 
\ 


K K 










jf \ n \ 


























r 


^ 


K 




ik 


<^\ 


P^ t 


* K 


f' 


i 


t 


(n v P M _i 


J 




P 


rs 


M 




I * n 


P 


; 






^K 3 1 


f 










Ji 


j i i ' 


... h 





J 


- ^ 


c/ i 

cheers me 
Sav - ior 
Je - sus, 




* *-$& * " 

With His prom-ise true; 
Have com-plete con-trol; 
Who has ran-somed me; 

. J> .b J). .b J 


Ev-'ry 
So my 
Work -ing 


J. P* -S- 

day He guides me, 
heart is ring - ing 
for the Mas - ter 

* - J J 


jV u i 1 P 












^ 












CJ-, v b p 
















^bb r - r 


















v. | 1 

n h i h h 


) 


K 


) b 


P 




b b 

K. b 


h L b 


P 


K 




Jr U P J ' 


n 


P 


i ^ 


Ps 


S , 


n J 


p h 




P 


5 br- 1 1 






j 


^ 


y 




- 


J H3 




J 


U K 1 


M\P|? j 5 


j0| 


1 


? "^ 


4 


3 M 


28 


< '* 




* 


- 1 r 1 


vy p 


\9 


V 




J 


! 




r 




r. 


> J . 1 


Lest my feet should stray, 
With its sweet - est lay, 
All a -long the way, 

F-^-r p- - W 2 r- 


As I fol - low Je - sus Ev 
And its trib-utes bring-ing Ev 
I will live for Je - sus Ev 

f , f V- f f 


LJ M > fr i 

- 'ry day. 
-'ry day. 
- 'ry day. 

.fr ."F -, 


rt:. b u L t 


~i E~1fe 




| bp 


s p 


S h- 




-ft 


^J ^ 


''-'bk^ I I 


i ir 




\" 


v 1 ^ 


K 






1 


v " b b 


s Is '1 


1 


f \J 


t 








^^ 1 


I' K 

CHORUS. 

n k i h h 


V 


r 1 


i 

h 






\ 


h N 


I K 




h 


K ' 


V i b* J J 






' 




4 


J 


i' n 


^ 1 






P i 
2' 


/ b k a a 


n* 









r 





^ M 


Li fl 








w\ " D 


H* 


4 




9 





i 


J 3 


Hi 3 






J 


VisU 'i. 







1i 




^ 


* 


v/ P 

f Ev - 'ry day 
1 On life's way 

?' f ^ 


His bless -ings 
the. vie - to - 

? fe f- * 


new 


Fall a - round me 
So a - long my 

JL Jt Jt ^L 


like the dew; 
pil - grim way 

t m 




r 


r 




r 








1 




^j/'i I/ rY* 1 \ } 


n 






h 


I) 






. L 




u 








r 




K 


V 






r 




f 


















) ) 


j b 




b 






- 


V V 




V 




n hi x K. K 


K 




\ 






r ' 


a 

K 


) 


V L P p ) p r 


P 


^ 






^ 


\ s 


n k 


i i 
















1 





1 


j 






^ 




Im * b a g u 9 


L 






i , 


\ f 


1 a 


9 . fl 


J m 




f-\ * ' 




W J j i I' * 


r 






J 


c 


' '\ 9 




m ^ 




i 




Ev-'ry da 

-- 


1 
y the Sav-i 

- -J 


Tl " 

or gives to me Iv 


P 

rill serve Him ev-'ry 

-~ f f P P , 


& 
day. 


<*->. 
A-MEN. 


^0*i b u > b F 


i 9 1 


i rr ^F J ' II L 


-1 t-V 


-^ Y 




-H^ 


^:^^ 


t^/k L'' * - * 




1 *l 


. >. ..R R 


i r 




, . 


^ ,Ji\ 



255 an tfc U)as Big Same* Scabs 2K. 

Croshv co '' YRIaHT - ta < BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL. Robert Lowrv 
. vrosDy. USED BY PERMISSION. [ jxuuen i/owry. 





'# J 


-*. 




R 


J' 






1 


j 


1 J ^ " 


-K i 


3) p P 4 


J- 


-4- 




4 


J _ 


-j 


. 




44 


- J _ 


1 


JfcJZ 1 j f ij - 

1. All the way 
2. All the way 
3. All the way 


,J -j - --9^ 9 m H5 1 

w -0- - -W- 

my Sav-ior leads me; What have I to ask be -side? 
my Sav-ior leads me, Cheers each winding path I tread, 
my Sav-ior leads me; Oh, the full -ness of His love! 

f f f If J J> f li; t f MP=l 




) P 

s N 


J 


f 


^ 


t 

K 


P 


1 l 


1 il- 

K, 


i 

P 

fS 


-i= 




* 1 


V i & b 




J 




' 


7 


s 


1 


n 


j) 




>. \ n 




- b HI * 









m 




' - 


^ J 


j 




_ 


n ' J 




KH * 






-4 










3 5- 


9 


-^1- 


T ^ 


J^ i- 




*& *-= "-*^ l - 9 ' Hj . B *" .' 

~W~ "^ 

Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Who thro' life has been my Guide? 
Gives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread. 
Per - feet rest to me is prom - ised In my Fa-ther's house a - hove. 

^J> JU J> . . '..., 




n 


^ 







i 




' i 


g 


A 


A 






i 




D 






i 


1 







9 




P 






\v \ 




P 






r 




- 




r 




L > 




i ! 


\ 1 


^VD 








, 








\) 


J_ 


! 




IP IP 


l -I 






K 










K 


^ 


> P P ' 
. 'i N 1 


V i "b i 






r 










n 


I 










j b h 


S . V 




j 








i 


1' 


J 


3 














n 








* 


4 


T 




< 


















P 


J 


-J 


J 


_fl 









tJ PC - _^_, m 

Heav'n-ly peace, di 
Though my wear-y 
When my spir - it, 

r * 


-vin-est com -fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
steps may fal -ter, And my soul a -thirst may be, 
clothed im-mor - tal, Wings its flight to realms of day, 

_jr - - - - J J> J> > 

















r 


r 


1 








^ l 


l?Ji \t n 


* 










| 


i 









) ) 


i<? i 




- r 














P 




. 






i 1 




p 


1 




! 






r 


r- 






i 




N h 




P 
> 


^ 

-fr 






1 

| S 


P 


tr-H 


, * ** 






i y * 


/kb-fr . * 




f 




3= 




1 


tt 




^H 


1 


. '\K. e. 




For I know, whate'er be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well; well. 
Gushing from the Eock before mo, Lo! a spring of joy I see; see. ' 
This my song thro' endless a-ges: Je-sus led me all the way; way. A-MEN. 

h J> -* v -*. #**- 

gl m~ ^ ~ m A A A A A A *J f> ^ 






r r 




f 




A 


r r 






1 






" ii 


ffjl p p * 




I__L 




\ 


f-- 


i 


V 


_.! 





> 1 


.$ 


^ fl 


^^P b j-* 




J L 




f 


b: 




5~f 


J=:t 


t: 






- sdl 




P 




\> 


P ' 


K V 






* 



256 <S3tec of IJour 3est to ify faster. 



H. B. G. 



^Barnard. Ss. fs.D. Mrs. Charles Barnard. 



Ph h' J 


J 






d 




\ 






\ v "A. f a 


< ^ 


m J 


<3 




J 


d ". < 


1 




' ^ 3 m 


i J 


3 f 


-A 


,1 1 / . 


j m 


9 2 ! 






m 9 

1. Give of 
2. Give of 
3. Give of 

P p 




your best 
your best 
your best 

* m 


i I --. v y.- .5. ^ - - - C^^'- 

to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth; 
to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in your heart; 
to the Mas - ter, Naught else is wor-thy His love; 

JL<3.~ ..-*- h~s~~*> . 


V k ^ 1 


L 6--- 


r 


& 


^ * 9 1 


t F 




Ira 




ffj.. P > p 


F r 




Y 


' F 


F 


F ' 


ip . 




^-'t? h 'I 1 


1 






r r 


r 


r 


. 




"^ l' 174- 


1 1 






1 1 


i 


i 


1 




BEF. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth; <*, 

PINE. 

, b 






i 






i 






/Ln , 


.. - J 


\ at' 


at' J ' 


j 


i" 


D 




ph" 7 a m 




J J n 


i n -3 


* 


f m 






'H' S 3 


1 


^ ^j . 


U^l . a 


_* i 


J 3 


M ^ 


- 


i/ "'-' if- J. 

Throw your soul's fresh, glowing ar - dor In -to the 
Give Him first place in your serv -ice, Con-se-crate 
He gave Him-self for your ran - som, Gave up His 

. - m m m j J. . ty 2 - 1 -8- -fr . 


* * r 

bat -tie for truth, 
ev - 'ry part, 
glo-ry a - bove; 

* 


S 




b 




* i yy 


P r 


r 




" 1 /5 1 


f 3 1 


pjji P p b 


K--P- 


L-tH 


i 


- 


4 




p" 


P-H 


^P 17 


-H 1 




._) |d_ 


-J r- 


_ - ; ;P- ! 


H- ^ 


i ^ 


Clad in 


sci - va-tion's full ar - mor, Join 
| i , . * 


nfn }hp 
lib t/to 


bat -tie for truth, 

^ 


./ 

S 


V I " F 


- J 




^n 








fl- b h r 


n * 


j i 


- ' t\ 


- 


1 


i 


h 




\m v " a L 


J 


S 9 


*, * J 


^ J 




, 


i n 




tJ r 


* 





> ~^ 


5= 


J 


j 


i j^ 




Je,- sus has set the ex- am - pie; Dauntless was He, young and brave; 
> Give, and to you shall be giv - en; God His be-lov-ed Son gave; 
Laid down His life without mur -mur, You from sin's ru - in to save; 

-*--*- ' -*-*- -&- .-&- h -f- '^"^ 




p P 






'F 


F 


P 


_ 




V-'*! Y 


L L 






r 


p r 




' r? 




'""'b b * * 


F F 


p . P 


"^ 


^ 






1/5 . 






r r 












[ 




\\ 


1 1 
I I ! 


i L 




rail. 

f~ 


* 1 <_ 

D.C. 


4 


V i " f 


j j 




_^- CT 




1 a 




1 i 


i| 


(L b h f 


1 8 J 


J 




i 


* 1 i 


* *3 


1 h_l 1 


II 


Vf\ v P t L 


J f 2 


m - . f 




J i 


1 


&\. \ 


\c\ Du 1 


II 






9 5 


5 . 


* .fMj 


' 


1 ' 


1^1 i U 


-1 II 


S i r 

Give Him your loy-al de - vo - tion, Give Him the best that you have. 
Grate-ful - ly seek-ing to serve Him, Give Him the best that you have. 
Give Him your heart's ad-o-ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have. A - MEN. 

-f-- -f~ -P- ~f- -9- -*- -&- -&- m a m +- m .U tr>^ ^W 
y.. , 1 L T -T i 1 if f f i L g'!'0 if 7 * i 'F'lig.i ^i.n 




g .!>-- 




*~f~ 


M.P F 






- p5vrl 


^-'k U B 







^ 


s> 


h 






f II 




1 


1 ' 




1 


1 V \ 






1 II 




. \ 










'>s_ 


.L'w 





257 Bringing 3n tfje 

Knowles Shaw. 



George A. Minor, 



P^f-i -n n -r< i * * afr r 


* 








P 


' 


111 a m' m a 














i 










9 1 < 


''+39 S * I J J 








j 


i 


( " 


i 


< 




J 


5 





1., Sow-ing in the morn-ing, sow-ing seeds of 
2. Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sow-ing in the 
3. Go - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing foi the 

p- -p- -*- -p- -p- 


Mnd-ness, 
shad - ows, 
Mas - ter, 

?' 4 i 


Sow-ing in the 
Fear-ing nei - ther 
Tho' the loss sus- 

-*- -*- --. ' -*- 


gj; -i ; 1 1 1 1 f- * ft 


F-= F 

br^ U 




-=- 


"T 










-= k 


^*^~ , 7 !r n IT p 


F 







r 






4 










~^~p 




i* 


r- y 














p b 


~3T i f K z 









K 




-fr 






-^ 


1 


W~l ' r a * $ 




" -M 4- 


i 


i- 


i 




! 





noon - tide and the dew - y eve; Wait - ing 
clouds nor win - ter's chill - ing breeze; By and 
tained our spir - it oft - en grieves; When our 

P- -P- 


-=- 
for 

weep 

?-' 


1 Jz ' 

the har - vest, 
the har - vest, 
- ing's o - ver, 
P- -P- 


V P P P P 






' 








* 


p p p 






















~^ 


r t t 
























r~^ 


i 5 5 15 in 

-0 b b h fo I i 


h 


V 


I 




h 




h 


i> 


.1 


y ' j M J h 









r 








J 









p 1 


/I ^ d J / I/ 1 












K 




I 




4 




1 ^ 1 


f(1\ J a J 










j 




! 








J ~ 1 


V.M/ J i. J * * S 9 i 




i 



















~ I 


and the time of reap-ing, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
and the la - bor end-ed, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
He will bid us welcome, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
. f- ' f- -P- P- P ** ft 


fV f 5 to t 


1 


t 












f 







P-* 


* (^ 1 


R> iii i r 1 


j 










f 








f, 


r. 


fj 1 


v_x ! b p m m m i 


1 


t 

















; 


U 


3 1 


























1 


V V V V V V i. 

CHORUS. K 

n h IL n 


> - P 
h 


1 

h h 


]/ r\ \ $ - } J 


; 














<. 


S 1 


P 


/f *" N n i s _i s 









i 










) 


n i 


inY P - * 


* 




















J U 


^K a 5 * * a 






















- 


P 


(Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing 
1 Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing 

-p- -p-' -+ -&- f- f- 


in the sheaves, 
in the sheaves, 
f-. -^ -^- 


We shall come re-joic- 
We shall come re-joic- 

+ -P- -P- 


riV ' * ll U 


M 




^ 




I 












t 




CJ- 1 i^ r 


r 


















L 




O .. fy h 1) 


1\ 




* 






y 




t 




t 





f- t- i- } * v 






t> 










: 








P P P P 
1 , 




^ 














P 


V V 


P 


I I . -> fi .U 






*) 


J 


IV- 


P-I 






} 


n 1 n 






-t 


i 









~* 


? 


^ 1 > _&> II 


lu) ' "ttJ ^' ' *l * 





i 




.-, , 






P P 

ing, bring-ing in the sheaves; ing, bring-ing 

-p- -* f: -g- g -f- ^ 


in 


the sheaves, 
ft 


A-MEN. 




i 


-f 




-f 




* * 










^ 


-9---^ 


IS^J b to E ^ $ 1 H f 




=t 




4 




~T~ 




+: 






5 


^r-U 



258 praise Jjim! praise f?iml 

Fakny J. Crosby. , Chester G. Alien. 



A i i 


I 






, 


h 


K ., 












" ' i n K 




4 







P- 


J ; 


' n 












< 





. 





t b h " 


9 






j 


' 


^ n 


J ; 


> h 


I 






J 







J ^ 


8 


K) 8 









5 


J 




j' 







' 






R 






M 


4 





j 


- . 1 * 


4 


{i 


s 


J 




i 


* 




1 


"i 


1. Praise Him! praise Him Je-sus, our bless-ed Ee-deem-er! Sing Earth, His 
2. Praise Him! praise Him Je-sus, our bless-ed Ee-deem-er! For our sins He 
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Ee-deem-er! Heav'nly por-tals, 

A T * ^ i i ^ ~ ~ *. . A A ^ _ 


77 b L fi 




r 


-f 




1 - - 


i 


E 








^ 


^ 




* 


84 i 


>-f- 


^- / n iv Q 




H 


H 




f 


* t 


i ^_ 


t p 










>.. 






I' P rS 










n 


b 


n 


i i ^ 


















^ K 






r 
N I. 


r r 


V Y Y 


K 


b 


K 






I/ i v h 


P 




n 


j 


\ 




i 





r 


; 


P 


S 






>L -B Ii 


J 




r 


< ^ 


J < 


i *I 


i 


J * 


j 


i. 


- J 




r) 


i i 


pr l/ P 


^ 


( 







n 


1 1 . 




* I 


*; 










J 





^-K Li 


! 








J . . 





. < 


.- w . J . 


V 


V 











J . T 


i/ H0 'v^- . . - - - . 9 _^_. _^_. 
won -der-ful love proclaim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glo-ry; 
suffered, and bled, and died; He our Eock, our hope of e - ter-nal sakya-tion, 
loud with' ho-san-nas ring! Je - sus, Say - ior, reigneth for-ev - er and e? - er; 

/-N --' -- | -f- f- -*- 

m m a ^KKW A A A A A 


V)' 1 1 


r 








8 it 


r 


^_ 








r 




r 






R/, J h 










P P 1- - 




- 




A 


^ 





m 


L 






^-'b l-i 


L 


, 






r, r I 


1 


1 




^ 


' 




r 


. - P 






" P p 


P 






* * 


~ 








| 


J b 




h 


V 







U 


b 


1 P 






!' N ' 




V r 
I 


V 


K 


P b 


K - 
















n 


P 






S h 




1 J 1' . 


M\b b 


. 






' j 


J ' 


J 


^ 


J 


. 


3 . 


m P 




*l a 




n^ 




5 ^ 


' 


i 


9 


4 4 


^ 






* J 




IT. 


v-|/ ^ 




r 


- 3 


-j 




i . ii 


J.i ..- 




- . 




. J J 


?r P v w v I 1 **"! w ^f F , w 

ii (- | 
Strength and hon - or give to His ho - ly name! Like a shep-herd, Je-sus will 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus the Cru-ci- fled. Sound His Prais-es! Je-sus who 
Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King! Christ is coming! over the 

_ - ^ " ~r~ f r ' ~~ ~ ~r~'~r~ 1 m . - 


W 1 1 




















f 


i 


r 







P i 


r If . 


PJ.| J H 








* 1 


1 


p- 





i 


fr 


m 


I 


p 


f 




* ' 


1 P P 


C/k V 




> ' 








R 








r 




1 






- R R 


I' p 1 












- J. 


j 


_ 


P P 










' 


J D |J 




^ 




> 


I 






j N 


,. i N I, 




E 

i 


EFKAIN. 


y L b 








_ 


'I 






>~~D j 






J 




9 








($yH 




f 




i * 




i i 


* 


m J' f 


j 




J*i ' 









I 


i 


1- 






i- 










-4 




P- 




-H 








guard His children, In HisarmsHecarriesthem all day long: Praise Him! praise Him! 
bore our sorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong: 
world vic-to-rious, Pow'r and glo-ry un-to the Lord be-long: 

f\.L g f 1 - * - - * 0.. 0. i i .'ST+ 10 ' fr* ,~' *-*- 




pjl 


-j | 


5-7 








~1 


~TT 


- r 





*1 











l^v.L i v 






p 






U f 






. 












V 


j 




| 


> 


!_,. 




f 


f ' 


T r 














N N 


K 






I' 

I 


I 


\> I 


i 




V 1 k. 


i i i - 


v i " n 


P J 


n 


V 


rS L 






' " < 




p K n i ,1 






ii 


pr\P b * 


}' 






[) S 


1 J - - 


"i * i 




" * a 


._ .. j 




\> J B 










T 


1 







*i ' 


, \- 





i - * 


4 




S 1 * 




-'j. 


Of 


qi 


w ^ 








i 


3 " 


J 


^ ^ 


. < 


i . * 


. 




J 










tell of His ex-cel-lent greatness; Praise Him! praise Him ! ever in 
_ , -f-f-P- ^ - - -. -. - -. -.-** -*-*- 


oyfalsong! A-MEN. 

^f'-e-: -^-fii'. 


^^i 


t U 


r 


i- 


* P-- 




=t 




: ... ^ 

^~" 1 






- 


*"! r 


\ 


nM 




rm= 


FF 


n 


r~t 


^^ 




HIT 




s. 


lljll 


?4j 



259 



2TTjj !?<>art 



Kigtjt. 



COPYRIGHT. 1913. BY E. 0. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



B. D. Ackley. 






1. There's a song of joy, I sing it ev - 'ry day, For my ev-'ry sin the 

2. As I live for Him each burden seems so light; While He walks with me my 

3. All my doubts are past, I am se-cure at last; Tho' my strength may fail, my 
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Lord has washed a-way; Trust-ing in His word, I yield to His con-trol, 
heart is keep-ing right; In the nar-row way I'm press-ing tow'rd the goal, 
an - chor hold - eth fast; Tho' I once was lost, His grace hath made me whole, 
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Since the lov-ing Je-sus saved my soul My heart keeps right since 

Since Je-sus saved my soul. 
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pressing tow'rd the goal; My heart keeps right since Jesus saved my soul. A-MEN. 
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1. Tho' He may call me to go the val-ley thro', Je- snsis myLead-er and 

2. - ver the o-cean if He should bid me go, I'll fol-low His lead -ing and 
3.1 snail not ques-tion the lead-ing of my King, I'll go where He leads me,with 
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seek His will to know 
joy I'll serve and sing; 
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Wher-e'er He lead-eth I'll fol-low and o - bey; 
; Trust -ing my pi - lot, I'll go with-out de - lay, 
Trust - ing His wis - dom, I'll fol - low day by day, 
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way, . . When Je-sus speaks I'll do as He shall say; When Je-sus caUsi . I'll 
the way, speaks to me, _ cafl-ethme, 
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1. Do you fear the foe will in the con - flict win? 
2. Does your faith grow fainter in the cause you love? 
3. Would you go re - joic - ing in the up - ward way, 
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1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yield-ing 
2. Shun e -vil corn-pan- ions, Bad language 
3. To him that o'er-com-eth God giv-eth 
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Scab Us. 



Anonymous. 
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1 Sav-ior, like a shop-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care; 

2. We are Thine; do Thou be -friend us, Be the Guard-ian of our way; 

3. Thou hast .prom-ised' to re-ceive us, Poor and sin -ful though we be; 

4. Ear - ly let us seek Thy fa - vor; Ear - ly let us do Thy will; 
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In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, ' 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend us, 
Thou hast mer-cy to re-lieve us, 
Bless-ed Lord and on - ly Sav - ior, 



For our use Thy folds pre-pare: 
Seek us when we go a - stray: 
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free: 
With Thy love our bos-oms fill: 
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Blessed 
Bless - ed Je - sus,. Bless-ed Je-sus, Hear the children when they pray; Blessed 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear- ly let us turn to Thee: Blessed 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; Blessed 
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Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear the chil-dren when they pray. 

Je - BUS, Bless-ed Je - sus, Ear - ly let us turn to Thee. 

Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
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1. Je - sag wants me for a sun- beam, To sMne T for Him eaeh day; 

2. Je - sus wants me to be lov - ing, And kind to all I see; 

3. I will ask Je-sns to help me To keep my heart from sin, 

4. I'll be a sun-beam for Je - sus; I can if I but try; 
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In ev-'rywaytry to please Him, At home, at school, at play. 

Showing how pleasant and hap - py His -lit - tie one can be. 

Ev-er re -fleet-ing His good - ness, And al-ways shine for Him. 

Serv-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on high. 
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A sun - beam, a sun - beam, Je - sus wants me for a sun - beam; A 
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1. Je - sus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light, Like a lit - tie 

2. Je - sus bids us shine, First of all for Him; Well He sees and 

3. Je^- sus bids us shine, Then, for all a - round Man-y kinds of 

4. Je - sus bids us shine, As we work for Him, Bring-ing those that 
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We must shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I in mine. 

Sees us shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I in mine. 

We must shine, You in' your small cor - ner, And I in muie. 

If we shine, Yon in your small cor - ner, And I in mine. A-MEN. 
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1. A - round the throne of God in Heav'n Thousands of chil-dren stand, 

2. What brought them to that world a-bove, That Heav'n so bright and fair, 

3. Be - cause the Sav - ior , 'shed His blood To wash a - way their sin; 

4. On earth they sought the Sav-ior's grace, On earth they loved His name; 
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1. Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the des-ert dark and drear, 
2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand'ring ones to find? 
3. Out in the des-ert hear their cry, Out on the mountains wild and high; 
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Call-ing the sheep who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold a - way. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be sheltered from the cold? 
Hark! 'tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, "Go find My sheep wher-e'er they be;" 
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I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
I've borne, I've borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me? 
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Kear-er, still near-er, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Savior, so precious Thou 
Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring, Naught as an ofi'ring to Je - sus my 
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bright and glorious mom-ing I shall see, I shall know my Eedeemer when I 
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1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es down to the 

2. E'en now I can see, thro' a mist of tears, That hand still outstretched o'er the 
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1. A - wake, my soul, in joy - M lays, And sing thy great Ke-deem-er's praise; 

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, Yet loved me not - with-stand-ing all, 

3. Thro' mighty hosts of era - el foes, Where earth and hell my way op -pose, 

4. So when I pass death's gloomy vale, And life and mor-talpow'rs shall fail, 
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He just - ly claims a song from me, His lov - ing kind - ness is 
And saved me from my lost es.-tate, His lov-ing-kind-ness is 
He safe -ly leads my soul a - long, His lov - ing-kind - ness is 
may my last s ex - pir - ing breath His lov .- ing-kind - ness'sing 
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Lov-ing-Mnd-ness, lov-ing-kind-ness, His lov-ing-kind-ness is so free. 
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Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev- er-more to be. 
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1. In lov- ing-kind-ness Je-suscameMy soul in mer-cy to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be -fore I heard, Be -fore my sin-ful heart was stirred, 

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by era - el nails were torn, 

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well; 
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1. The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweet-er is Home to me; 

2. The near-er the fad - ing of the leaf, The brighter the col- ors grow; 

3. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom, The fair-er the breez-es blow; 

4. The near-er I reach the Morn-ing Land, The fair-er the gold - en light; 
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I long for the fragrant flow'rs that grow On the banks of the Crys-tal Sea. 
I sigh, when the evening shadows fall,- For the light of the morning glow. 
The near-er I reach the Fount of Love, Then the sweeter the wa-ters flow. 
My eyes in the gath'ring mists grow dim, Then the clearer im-mor-tal light. 
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1. No care np yon-der, there the skies are fair; No tears up yon-der, 
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. 1. I fear the foe no more, 
2. He is a faith -M Guide, 
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For ev - 'ryday, a-long life's way, I walk se-cure and free. 
His love the light that breaks the night, And bids theshad-ows flee. 
What joy di-vine, what rapture mine, When I that land shall see! 
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He chan-ges not, what-e'er my lot, And al-ways cares for me. 
For He who knows will soothe my woes, And al-ways care for me. 
Saved by His grace, I'll see the face Of Him who cares for me. 
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He'll be my Friend till life shall end, And al-ways care for me. A -MEN. 
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1. I've a message from the Lord, Hal-le-la-jah! The message nn-to you I'll give; 

2. I've a message rail of love, Hal-le-lu-jah! Ames-sage, my friend, for you; 
8. Life is of-fered un - to you, Hal-le-lu-jah! E - ter-nal life thy soul shall have, 
4. I will tell you how I came, Hal-le-lu-jah! To Je-sus when He made me whole: 
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'Tis re -cord-ed in His Word, Hal-le-lu-jah! It is on-ly that you "look and live." 
'Tis a message from a-hove, Hal-le-lu-jah! Je-sus said it, and I know 'tis true. 
If you'll on - ly look to Him, Hal-le-lu-jah! Look to Je-sns, who a-lone can save. 
'Twas believing on His name, Hal-le-lu-jah! I trust-ed, and He saved my soul. 
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"Look and live," . . my brother, live, Look to Je-sus now and live; 

"Look and Iive,"my broth-er, Iive,"Lookandlive," 
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'Tis re-cord-edinHisWord, Hal-le-lu-jah! It is only that you "look and live." AMEN. 
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1. Hark to the mu-sic re -sound-ing, 
2. For-ward with hearts full of glad - ness 
3. Hark to the song they are sing - ing! 
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Keap-ers are need-ed to - day; 
Keap-ers, I pray you, make haste; 
See, they have treasures so rare; 
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Fields are all white, to the bar -vest Let us be up and a - way! 
Grain there is read-y and wait -ing, If not soon gath-ered, will waste; 
Soon will the bar- vest be end - ed, Haste, then, their tro -phies to share. 
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Ev - er theMas-ter is call- ing, Has-ten!theshad-owsare fall - ing; 
Then let us bear you re - ply - ing, La - bor with cour-age un - dy - ing, 
Let no one be i -dly dream-ing, Look! look! the bar-vest is gleam-ing, 
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On to thehar-vest-field, Gath-er the gold -en yield, 
Send up & word of cheer, Tell of .the rest so near, 
Join ye the reap-ing band, Lend them a help-ing band, 
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Hark! hark! comes the song, On! on! join the throng; Forth with joyful, lov-ing heart, 
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On where the harvest stands, Waiting for will-ing hands Souls to win. A-MEN. 
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1. There is no name so 


sweet on earth, No name so dear in Heav-en, 
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Ga-hriel first that did pro-claim, To 
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We love to sing a-round our King, And hail Him hless-ed Je- sus; A-MEN. 
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1. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come,Why should my 
2."Letnotyourheartbetronbled,"His ten-derwordl hear, And rest-ing 
3. When-ev-er I am temp-ted, When-ev-er clouds a- rise, When songs give 
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For His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches me. A - MEN. 
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1. Pass me not, gen -tie Sav -ior, 
2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy 
3. Trust-ing on -ly in Thy. mer,- it, 
4. Thou the Spring of all my corn-fort, 
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Hail! Ln -man-u-el! Glo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 
HailJ . . . . . . Glo - - ry and maj-es-ty, Wia - dom be 
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Hafl! Im man -u- el! Hail to the King we love so well! Hail! Im-man-u-el! 
Hail! < Hail! 
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King of kings and Lord of lords, All hail, Im-man-u - el! A- MEN. 
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1. bean - ti - ful for spa-dons skies, For am - ber waves of grain, 

2. Obeau-ti-M lot pil- grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sionedsteess 

3. beau - ti - ful for he - roes proved In lib - er - at - ing x strife, 

4. beau ti - M for pa - triot dream That sees be - yond the ' years 
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For pur - pie moun-tain maj - es -ties A - bove the fruit- ed plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil - der ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer- cy more than life! 
Thine al a bas - ter cit - ies gleam, Undimmedby hu - man tears! 
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A - mer i ca! A - mer i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 

A - mer i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God mend thine ev 'ry flaw, 

A mer - i - ca! A - mer i - ea! May God thy gold re - fine, 

A - mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
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And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con - firm tfv soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev -'ry gain di- vine! 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin -ing sea! A-MEN. 
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Julia Ward Howe. 



, Hallelujah. 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com -ing of the Lord; He is 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred circling camps; They have 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall nev-er sound re-treat; He is 

4. In the beau- ty of the hi- ies, Christ was born a-cross the sea, With a 
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tram-pling oat the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 
build - ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His 
sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judgment seat. be swift, my 

glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig-ores you and me; As He died to 
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fate-M light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on. 
righteous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju-^bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho-ly, let us die to make men free; While God is march-ing on. 
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Glo - ry! glo - ry, hal-le - lu - jah! Glo - ry! glo - ry, hal-le lu - jah! 
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Glo- ry! glo-ry, hal-le- lu - jah! Our God is march-ing on. A -MEN. 
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1. 6 Co-lum-bial the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and the free; 

2. When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion, And threatened the land to de-form, 

3. Then, sons of Co-lum-bia! come hith-er, And join in our nation's sweet hymn; 




The shrine of each patriot's devotion, A world of-fers horn-age to thee. 
The ark then of freedom's foundation, Co - lum-hia rode safe thro' the storm; 
Maythewreathstheyhavewonneverwither, Nor, the stars of their glory grow dim! 
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Thy mandates make heroes assemble, When Liberty's form stands in view; 
With her garlands of vict'ry around her, When so proudly she bore herbf avecrew, 
May the serv-ice, u-nit-ed, ne'er sev-er, But they to tneir col-ors prove true! 
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ban-ners make tyr-an-ny trem-ble, When bo 



Thy ban-ners make tyr-an-ny trem-ble, When borne by the red, white and blue. 
With her flag proudly waving before her, The boast of the red, white and blue. 
The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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When borne by thered,white andblue, When borne by the red, white andblue; Thy 
The boast of thered, white andblue, The boast of thered,whiteand blue; Withher 
Threecheersforthered,whiteandblue,Threechdersforthered,whiteandblue; The 
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banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red, white and blue, 
flag proudly waving be-fore her, The boast of the red,whiteandblue. 
Ar-my anOa-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers f of thered, white and blue. A-MBN. 
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S. F. Smith. 
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. 1. My coun- try, 
2. My na - tive 
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Of thee I sing: 
Thy name I love: 
Sweet free-dom's song: 
To Thee we sing: 



Land where my fa-thers died, Land of the 
I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 
Long may our ' land be bright With free-dom's 
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pil-grim's pride, From ev - 'ry moun-taiu-side Let free-dom ring! 

tern - pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe partake, Let rocks their si-lence break,The sound pro-long. 

ho - ly light; Pro- tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! A -MEN. 
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Francis Scott Key. 
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1 Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's ear-ly light, What so proud-ly we 

2. On the shore, dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep, Where the foe's haughty 

3. And where is that band, who so vaunt-ing-ly swore That the hav - oc of 

4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when 'freemen shall stand Be - tween their loVed 
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at the twilight's last gleaming? Whosebroadstripesandbrightstars, thro' the 
in dread si-lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o'er the 
and the bat-tie's con -fu-sion, A home and a coun-try should 
and the war's des-o - la - tion; Blest with vie - fry and peace, may the 
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per - il-ous fight, O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming? 
tow - er - ing steep, As it v fit - ful - ly blows,-half conceals, half dis-clos-es? 
leave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pol-lu-tion; 
Heav'n-rescued land Praise the Pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion! 
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And the rock-ets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro' the 
Now it catch-es the gleam of the morning's first beam, In full glo - ry re- 
No ref-uge could save the hire- ling and slave From the ter-ror of 
Then con-quer we must, when our cause it is just; And this be oar 
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. Oh, say, does that star-spangled, ban-ner yet 
'Tis the star-spangled banner; oh, long may it 
And the star-spangled banner in tri-umph doth 
And the star-spangled banner in tri-umph shall 



night that our flag was still there 
flect-ed, now shines on the stream: 
flight or the gloom of the grave, 
mot - to: "In God is our trust!" 
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and the home of the brave? 
and the home of the brave, 
and the home of the brave, 
and the home of the brave. A - MEN. 
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Rudyard Kipling. ,< Selena. L. M. 61. Isaac B. Woodbury. 










1. 
2. 
3. 



fGod of our fa-thers, known of old, Lord of pur far-flung bat -tie line, V 
"(Be-neath whose aw-ful hand we hold Do - min-ion o - ver palm and pine: j 
(The tu- mult and the shout-ing dies, The cap-tains and the kings de - part; 1 
(Still stands Thine ancient sac-ri-fice, An hum-hie and a con-trite heart, j" 
(Far called our na-vies melt a - way, On dune and headland sinks the fire,) 
(.To all our pomp of yes-ter-day Is one withNin-e-veh and Tyre.j 
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Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we foi> get. A -MEN. 
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Sir George J. Elvey. 
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Lord, have mercy .havemercy upon us, Andinclineour hearts to keep thislaw. A - MEN. 
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Charles Meineke. 
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Gregorian Chant. 
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1. Our Father which art in Heaven, hal - lowed be 
2. Give us this day our dai 
3. And lead us not into temptation, but de - liv - er us 
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evil; 

& 


A^t* -*"" 1 ^~* 










*T*| "^ 










^"^rj ' ^ 


^ 


^ 






f 


^ 








n 




i 






y i 








K 






XI h 














KlY n 


0. 




,* i 








W ' 


fo 




3a^j 


i 


9 




Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done on earth as it is in Heaven; 
And forgive us our debts, as we for- give our debtors: 
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for-ev-er, A - - men. 
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1 BLESSED t's the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
staudeth in the way of sinners, nor 
sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 
day and night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth, 
forth his fruit in his season; his leaf 
also shall not wither; and whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so; out are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
bhe congregation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous; but the way of the un- 
godly shall perish. 
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1 WHY do the heathen rage, and 
the people imagine a vain thing? 

2 The kings of the earth set them- 
selves, and the rulers take counsel 
together, against the Lord, and against 
his Anointed, saying, 

3 Let us break their bands asunder, 
and cast away their cords from us. 

4 He that sitteth in the heavens 
shall laugh; the Lord shall have them 
in derision. 

5 Then shall he speak unto them 
in his wrath, and vex them in his sore 
displeasure. 

6 Yet have I set my King upon my 
holy hill of Zion. 

7 I will declare the decree; the Lord 
hath said unto me, Thou art my Son; 
this day have I begotten thee. 

W&-19 . 



5 Ask of me, and I shall give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for 
thy possession. 

9 Thou shalt break them with a rod 
of iron ; thou shalt dash them in pieces 
like a potter's vessel. 

10 Be wise now therefore^ ye 
kings: be instructed, ye judges of the 
earth. 

11 Serve the Lord with fear and re- 
joice with' trembling. 1 

12 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, 
and ye perish from the way, when his 
wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed 
are all they that put their trust in him. 
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1 LORD our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! who hast 
set thy glory above the heavens. 

2 Out of the mouth of babes and 
sucklings hast thou ordained strength 
because of thine enemies, that thou 
mightest still the enemy and the 
avenger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
stars, which thou hast ordained; 

4 What is man, that thorn art. mind- 
ful of him? and the son of man, that 
thou visit est him? % 

5 For thou hast made him a little. 
lower th'an the angels, and hast 
crowned him with glory and honor. 

6 Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the works of thy hands; thou hasf 
put all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish 
of the sea, and whatsoever passeth 
through the paths of the seas. 

90 Lord our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the. earth ! 
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1 LORD, who shall abide in thy 
tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy holy 
hill? 

2 He that walketh uprightly, and 
worketh righteousness, and speaketh 
the truth in his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbor, 
nor taketh up a reproach against his 
neighbor. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person is con- 
temned; but he honoreth them that 
fear the Lord. He that sweareth to 
his own hurt, and changeth not. 

5 He that putteth not out his money 
to usury, nor taketh reward against 
the innocent. He that doeth these 
things shall never be moved. 
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1 THE heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament showeth his 
handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night showeth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world. In them hath he set a 
tabernacle for the sun. 

5 Which is as a bridegroom coming 
out of, his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 
strong man to run a race. 

6* His going forth is from the end 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it: and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof. 

1 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony of 
the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart: the commandment 
of, the Lord is pure, enlightening the 
eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- 



during forever: the judgments of ihe 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 

11 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there 
is great reward. 

12 Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thon me from secret faults. 

13 Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me : then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from 
the great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be accept- 
able in thy sight, Lord, my strength, 
and my redeemer. 
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1 THE Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures: he leadeth me beside 
the still waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul : he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name's sake. 

4 Tea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me} 
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presen.ee of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 
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1 THE earth is the Lord's and tin, 
fullness thereof; the world, and they 
that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it updn tht 
seas, and established it upon the floods, 



3 Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lord? or who shall stand in his 
holy place? 

4 He that hath clean bands, and a 
pure heart; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from 
the Lord, and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that se'ek thy face, Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, ye gates; 
and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting 
doors; and the King of glory shall 
come in. 

8 Who is this king of glory? The 
Lord 'strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 
and the King of glory shall come in v 

' 10 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lord -of hosts, he is the King of glory. 



1 I WILL bless the Lord at all times : 
his praise shall continually be in my 
mouth. 

2 My soul shall make her boast in 
the Lord: the humble shall hear there- 
of, and be glad. 

3 p magnify the Lord with me, and 
let us exalt his name together. 

4 I sought the Lord, and he heard 
me, and delivered me from all my fears. 

5 They looked unto him, and were 
lightened: and their faces were not 
ashamed. 

6 This poor man cried, and the Lord 
heard him, and saved him out of all 
his troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and 
delivereth them. 

8 taste and see that the Lord is 
good: blessed is the man that trusteth 
in him. 

9 fear the Lord, ye his saints: for 
there is no want to them that fear him. 



10 The young lions do lack, and 
suffer hunger f but they that -seek the 
Lord shall not want any good thing. 

11 Come, ye children, hearken unto 
me: I will teach you the fear of the 
Lord. 

12 What man is he that desireth life, 
and loveth many days, that he may sea 
good? 

13 Keep thy tongue from evil, and 
thy lips from speaking guile. 

14 Depart from evil, and do, good; 
seek peace, and pursue it. 

15 The eyes of the Lord are upon 
the righteous, and his ears are open 
unto their cry. 

16 The face of the Lord is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the remem- 
brance of them from the earth. 

17 The righteous cry, and the Lord 
heareth, and delivereth them out of all 
their troubles. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto them that 
are of a, broken heart; and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. 

19 Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous : but the Lord delivereth him 
out of them all. 

20 He keepeth all his bones: not one 
of them is broken. 

21 Evil shall slay the wicked: and 
they that hate the righteous shall be 
desolate. . 

22 The Lo'rd redeemeth the soul of 
his servants: and none of them that 
trust in him shall be desolate. 
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1 FRET not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 



5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also in him; and be shall bring 
it to pass. 

6 And lie shall bring forth thy 
righteousness as the light, and thy 
judgment as the noonday. 

7 Rest in the Lord, and wait pa- 
tiently' for him: fret not thyself be- 
cause of him who prospereth in his 
way, because of the man who bringeth 
wicked devices to pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil. 

9 For evil doers shall be cut off: 
but those that wait upon the Lord, 
they shall inherit the earth. 
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1 I said, I will take heed to my ways, 
that I sin not with my tongue; I will 
keep my mouth with a bridle, while the 
wicked is before me. 

Z I was dumb with silence, I held my 
peace, even from good,' and my sorrow 
was stirred. 

3 My heart was hot within me, while 
.1 was musing the fire burned: then 
spake I with*my tongue. 

4 Lord, make me to know mine end, 
and the measure of my days, what it 
is; that 1 may know how frail I am. 

5 Behold, thou hast made my days 
as an handbreadth ; and mine age is 
as nothing before thee: verily every 
man at his best state is altogether van- 
ity. 

6 Surely every man walketh in a 
vain shew; surely they are disquieted 
in vain: he heapeth up riches, and 
knoweth not who shall gather them. 

7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? 
my hope is in thee. 

5 Deliver me from all my transgres- 
sions: 'maJce me not the reproach of the 
foolish. 
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1 I WAITED patiently for the Lord; 
and he inclined unto me, and heard 
my cry. 

2 He brought me up also out of a 
horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and 
set my feet upon a rock, and estab- 
lished my goings. 

3 And he hath put a new song in 
my mouth, even praise unto our God: 
many shall see it, and fear, and shall 
trust in the Lord. 

4 Blessed is that man that maketh 
the Lord his, trust, and respecteth not 
the proud, nor such as turn aside to 
lies. 

5 Many, Lord my God, are thy 
wonderful works which thou hast 
done, and thy thoughts which are to 
us-ward: they cannot be reckoned up 
in order unto thee: if I would declare 
and speak of them, they are more than 
can be numbered. 

6 Sacrifice and offering thou didst 
not desire; mine ears hast thou 
opened: burnt offering and sin offer~ 
ing hast thou not required. 

7 Then said I, Lo, I come: in the 
volume of the book it is written of me, 

5 I delight to do thy will, my 
God: yea, thy law is within my heart. 

9 I have preached righteousness in 
the great congregation : lo, I have' not 
refrained my lips, Lord, thou 
knowest. 

10 I have not hid thy righteousness 
within my heart; I have declared thy 
faithfulness and thy salvation: I have 
not concealed thy loving-kindness and 
thy truth from the great congregation. 

11 Withhold not thou, thy tender 
mercies from me, Lord : let thy lov- 
ing-kindness and thy truth continually 
preserve me. 

12 For innumerable evils have com- 
passed me about: mine iniquities have 
taken hold upon me, so that I am not 
able to look up; they are more than 
the hairs of mine head: therefore my 
heart faileth me. 
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1 The Lord reigneth; let the earth 
rejoice; let the multitude of isles be 
glad thereof. 

2 Clouds and darkness are round 
about him; righteousness and judgment 
are 1 the habitation of his throne. 

3 A fire goeth before him, and burn- 
sth up his enemies round about. 

4 His lightnings enlightened the 
world; the earth saw, and trembled. 

5 The hills melted like wax at the 
presence of the Lord,' at the presence 
pf the Lord of the whole earth. 

6 The heavens declare his righteous- 
ness, and all the people see his glory. 

7 Thou, Lord, art high above all the 
earth: thou art exalted far above all 
gods. 

8 7 e that love the Lord, hate evil: 
he preserveth the souls of his saints; 
he delivereth them out of the hand of 
the wicked. 

9 Light is sown for the righteous, 
and gladness for the upright in heart. 

10 Rejoice in the Lord, ye right- 
eous; and give thanks at the remem- 
brance of his holiness. 
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1 MAKE a joyful noise unto the 
Lord, all ye lands. 

2 Serve the Lord, with gladness: 
come before his presence with singing. 

3 Know ye that the Lord he is God: 
it is lie. that hath made \is ; and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 

4 Enter into his gates with thanks- 
giving, and into his courts with praise : 
be thankful "unto him, and bless his 
name. 

5 For the Lord is good; his mercy 
is everlasting; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. <., 
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1 BLESS the Lord, my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, my soul, and 
forget not all Ms benefits. . 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfleth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth righteousnesi 
and judgment for all that are op- 
pressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

9 He will not always chide : neither 
will he ke'ep his anger forever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; nor rewarded us according to 
our iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above 
the earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

12 As far as the east, is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

14 For he Jcnoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 

15 As for man, his days are as 
grass; as a flower of the field, so he 
flourisheth. 

16 For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof shall 
know it no more. 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear . him, and his right- 
eousness unto children's children; 

18 To such $ keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them. 
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1 AND seeing the multitudes, he went 
up into a mountain; and when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him: 

2 And lie opened his mouth, and 
taught them, saying, 

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall be comforted-. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 

6 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

7 Blessed ore the merciful : for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shall be called the children of God. 

' 10 Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness' sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

12 Ecjoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 
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1 BRETHREN, if a man be overtaken 
in a fault, ye which are spiritual, re- 
store such an one in the spirit of meek- 
ness; considering thyself, lest thou also 
be tempted. 

2 Bear ye one another's burdens, and 
so fulfill the law of Christ. 

3 For if a man think himself to be 
something, when he 4s nothing, he de- 
ceiveth himself. 



4 But let every man prove his own 
work, and then shall he have rejoicing 
in himself alone, and not in another. 

5 For every man shall bear his own 
burden. 

6 Let him that is taught in the word 
communicate unto him that teacheth in 
all good 'things. 

7 Be not deceived ; God is not 
mocked : for whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap. 

8 For he that soweth to his flesh 
shall of the flesh reap corruption; but 
he that soweth }o the Spirit shall of 
the Spirit reap life everlasting. 

9 And let us not be weary in well 
doing: for in due season we shall reap, 
if we faint not. 

10 As we have therefore opportu- 
nity, let us do good unto all men, espe- 
cially unto them who are of the house- 
hold of faith. 
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1 AND as Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up: 

2 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 

3 For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. 

4 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world; but that 
the world through him might be saved. 

5 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of God. 

6 And this is the condemnation, that 
light is come into the world, and men 
loved darkness- rather than light, be- 
cause their deeds were evil. 



7 For everyone that doeth evil hateth 
the light, neither cometh to the light, 
lest his deeds should be reproved. 

8 But he that doeth truth cometh to 
'the light, that his deeds may be made 
manifest, that they are wrought in 
God. 

9 He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life: and he that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life; but the 
wrath of God abideth on him. 
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1 LET this mind be in you, which 
was also in Christ Jesus: 

2 What, being in the form of God, 
thought it not robbery to be equal with 
God: 

3 But made himself of no reputa- 
tion, and took upon -him the form of 
a servant, and was made in the like- 
ness of men : 

4 And being found in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, and became 
obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross. 

5 Wherefore God also hath highly 
exalted him, and given him a name 
which is above every name: 

6 That at the name &f Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, 
and things in earth, and things under 
the earth; 

7 And that every tongue should con- 
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father. 

8 Wherefore, my belotoed, as ye have 
always obeyed, not as in my presence 
only, but now much more in my ab- 
sence, work out your own salvation with 
fear and trembling. 

9 For it is God which worketh in 
you both to will and to do of his good 
pleasure. 

t<* DC all things without murmur- 
*Ags and disputings: 
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11 That ye may be blameless and 
harmless, the sons of God, without re- 
buke, in the midst of a crooked and 
perverse nation, among whom ye shine 
as lights in the world: 

12 Holding forth the word of life; 
iln.ai~I may rejoice in the way of Christ, 
that I have not run in vain, neither 
labored in vain. - 
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1 THAT which we have seen and heard 
declare we unto you, that ye also may 
have fellowship with us : and truly our 
fellowship is with the Father, and with 
his Son Jesus Christ. 

2 And these things write we unto 
you, that your joy may be full. 

3 This then is the .message which 
we have heard of him and declare unto 
you, that God is light, and in him is 
no darkness at all. 

4 If vie say that we have fellowship 
with , him, and walk in darkness, we 
lie, and do not the truth: 

5 But if we walk in the light, as he 
is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus 
Christ his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin. 

6 If we say that we have no sin, we 
deceive ourselves, and the truth is^ not 
in us. 

7 If we confess our sins, he is faith- 
ful and just to forgive us our sins, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

8 If we say that we have not sinned, 
we make him a liar, and his word is 

not in us. . 
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1 FINALLY, my brethren, be strong in 
the Lord and in the power of his might. 

8 Put on the whole armour of God f 
that ye may be able ta stand against 
the wiles of the devil. (OVER) 
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3 For we wrestle not against flesh 
and blood/ but against principalities, 
against powers, against the rulers of 
the darkness of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. 

4 Wherefore take unto you the 
whole armour of God, that ye may be 
able to withstand in the evil day, and 
having done .all, to stand, , 

5 Stand therefore, having your loins 
girt about with truth, and having on 
the breastplate of righteousness; 

6 And your feet shod with the prep- 
aration of the gospel of peace: 

7 Above, all, taking the shield of 
faith, wherewith ye shall be able to 
quench all the fiery' darts of the wicked. 

5 And take the helmet of salvation, 
and the sword of the Spirit, which is 
the word of God: 

9 Praying always with all prayer 
and supplication in the Spirit, and 
watching thereunto with all persever- 
ance and supplication for all saints. 
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1 REJOICE in the Lord, alway: and 
again I say, Rejoice. 

2 Let your moderation be known 
unto all men. The Lord is at hand. 

3 Be careful for nothing; but in 
everything by prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving let your requests be 
made known unto God. 

4 And the peace of God, which 
passeth all understanding, shall keep 
your hearts and minds' through Christ 



5 Finally, brethren, whatsoever 
things are true, whatsoever things are 
honest, whatsoever things are just, 
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever 
things are lovely, whatsoever things are 
of good report ; if there be any virtue, 
and if there be any praise, think on 
these things. 

6 Those things, which ye have both 
learned, and received, and heard, and 
seen in me, do : and the God of peace 
shall be with you., 

7 But I rejoiced in the Lord greatly, 



that now at the 'last ydui;, ca^elfif me 
hath flourished again; $heremyeTwere 
also careful, but ye lacked opportunity. 

8 Not that I speak in respect of 
want: for I have learned, in whatso- 
ever state I am, therewith to be con- 
tent. 

9 I kriow both how to be abased, and 
I know how to abound : everywhere and 
in all things I am instructed both to 
be full and to be hungry, both to 
abound and to suffer need. 

10 I can do all thing-s through Christ 
which strengthened me. 
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1 THE word is nigh thee, even in 
thy mouth, and in thy heart: that is, 
the word of faith, which we preach ; 

2 That if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine t heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
be saved. 

3 For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness; and with the mouth, 
confession is made unto salvation. 

4 For ^the scripture saith, Whoso- 
ever believeth on him shall not be 
ashamed. 

5 For there is no difference between 
the Jew and the Greek: for the same 
Lord over all is rich unto all that call 
upon him. 

6 For whosoever shall call upon the 
name of the Lord shall be saved. 

7 How then shall they call on him 
in whom they have not believed? and 
how shall they believe in him of whom 
they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? 

' 5 And how shall they preach, except 
they be sent? as it is written, How 
beautiful are the feet of them that 
preach the gospel of peace, and bring 
glad tidings of good things! 

9 But they have not all obeyed the 
gospel. For Esaias saith, Lord, who 
hath believed our report? 

10 So then faith cometh by hearing, 
and hearing by the word of God. 
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1 THERE is therefore now no con- 
demnation to them which are in Christ 
Jesus, who walk not after the .flesh, but 
after the Spirit. 

2 For the -law of the Spirit of life 
in Christ Jesus 'hath made We free from 
the law of sin and death.,, . 

; 3 'For'Whai toe la^o&lpwi; do, in; 
that it was weak through the flesh, God 
sending his own Son in the likeness of 
sinful flesh, and -for sin, condemned 
sin in the flesh : ., , 

4 That the righteousness of, the law 
might be fulfilled in us, who -walk not 
after the. flesh, but after the .Spirit, 

5 For as many as are led by the 
Spirit of God, they are the sons of 
God. ; .: : 

6 For ye have not received the spirit 
of bondage again to fear; but ye have- 
received the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, Abba, Father. ,: , .; 

7 The Spirit ,..ifeelf;'b^ttf 'wiiinl^ 
with our spirit, that we are the children 5 
of God: ^ 

5 And if children, then Weirs; heirs . 
of God, and joint heirs with' Christ; if . 
so be that. we suffer with Mm j that we' 
may be also glorified together. 

9 For I reckon that the sffierings of 
this present time are not worthy to be , 
compared with the glory which shall be 
revealed in us. . 

10 Who shall separate us from, the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis- 
tress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, &r peril, or sword? 

11 As it is written^ For thy sake, we 
are killed, all the.day long; we^e a'e- 
counted as sheep for the slaiighter. 

12 Nay, in all these things 'we- are 
more than conquerors through him"tHdt ' 
loved us. . 

13 For I am persuaded, that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor prin- 
cipalities, nor powers, nor things pres-. 
ent, nor things to come, 

14 No/r height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate 
Ms from the love, of God, which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. ' 
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. 1 THOUGH I speak with- 1 the tongues 
of men and of; angels, and have w riot 
charity, I am become as sounding brass, 
or a tinkling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of 
prophecy, and .understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge; and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun- 
tains, and have not charity, I am noth- 
ing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give my 
body to be burned, and have 'not 
charity,. it profiteth me nothing. 

" 4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind; 
charity envieth not-; charity vaunteth 
not itself j is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not. behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, js not easily pro- 
voked, thinketh no evil; 

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth; 

I Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. . 

8 Charity never, faileth: but whether 
there be prophecies, 'they shall fail; 
whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowled/ge, it 
shall vanish away. 

9 For we know in part, and we 
.prophesy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shall 
be >dpne away. 

II When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child : but when I became a man, 
I put away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, 
darkly; but then face to face: now I 
know in part; but then shall I know 
even as also I am known. 

13 And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three; but the greatest of 
these is charity. 
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1 VERILY, verily, I say unto you, He 
that entereth not by the door into the 
sheepfold, but elimbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thie,f and a robber. 

2 But he that entereth itiby the door 
is the shepherd of the sheep. 

3 To him the porter openeth; and 
the sheep hear his voice : and he calleth 
his own sheep by name, and leadeth 
them out. 

4 And when he putteth forth his own 
sheep, he goeth before them, and the 
sheep follow him: for they know his 
voice. 

5 And a stranger will they not fol- 
low, but will flee from him: for they 
know not the voice of strangers. . 

6 Verily, verily, I say unto you, 1 
am the dooa- of the sheep. 

7 All that ever came before me are 
thieves and- robbers: but the sheep did 
not hear them. 

8 I am the door: by me if any man 
enter in, he shall' be saved, and shall 
go in and out, and find pasture. 

9 The thief cometh not, but for to 
steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am 
come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abun- 
dantly. 

10 I am the good shepherd: the good 
shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 

11 My sheep hear my voice, and I 
know them, and they follow me : 

. 12 And I give unto them eternal life; 
and they shall never perish, neither 
shall any man pluck them out of my 
hand. 

13 My Father, which gave them me, 
is greater than all; and no man is able 
to pluck them out of my Father's hand. 

14 I and my Father are one. 



399 ffiomang 6 

1 WHAT shall we say then? Shall 
we continue in sin, that grace may 
abound? 

2 God forbid. How shall we, that 
are dead to sin, live any longer therein? 

3 Know ye not, that so many of us 
as were baptized into Jesus Christ were 
baptized into his death? 

4 Therefore we are buried with him 
by baptism into death: that like as 
Christ loas raised up from the dead by 
the glory of the Father, even so we 
also should walk in newness of life. 

5 For if we have been planted to- 
gether in. the likeness of his death, we 
shall he also in the likeness of his resur- 
rection : 

6 Knowing this, that our old man is 
cnicified with him, that the body of sin 
might be destroyed, that henceforth v>e 
should not serve sin. 

7 For the wages of sin is death,; but 
the gift of God'z's eternal life through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 



400 l Corinthians ll 

1 FOR I have received of the Lord 
that which also I delivered unto you, 
That the Lord Jesus the same Light 
in which he was betrayed took bread: 

2 And when he had given thanks, he 
brake it, and said, Take, eat: this is 
my body, wlAch is broken for you: this 
do in remembrance of me. 

3 After the same manner also he took 
the cup, when he had supped, saying, 
This cup is .the new testament in my 
blood : this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, 
in remembrance of -me. 

4 For as often as ye eat this breatf, 
and drink this cup, ye do shew thfo 
Lord's death till he come. 



Ecsponstbe 
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1 LET not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in .God, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father's house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place 
far you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, 
there ye may be also. 

4 And whither I go ye know, and 
the way ye know. 

Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we 
|mow not whither thou goest; and how 
can we know the way? 

6 'Jesus saith unto him, I <ZWK the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the 'Father, but by me. 

7 If ye had known me, ye should 
hare known my Father also: and from 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen 
him. ' . . 

8 Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew 
us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 

9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been 
so long time with you, and yet hast 
thou not known me, Philip? he that 
hath seen me hath seen the Father; and 
how sayeth thou thenj Shew us the 
Father? 

10 Selieveth thou not that I am in 
the Father, and the Father in me? the 
words that I speak unto you I speak 
not of myself: but the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

11 Believe me that I am in the 
Father, and the Father in me: or else 
believe me for the very works' sake. 

12 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He 
that believeth on me, the works that I 
do shall he do also;.. and greater works 
than these shall he do; because I go 
unto my Father. 

13 And whatsoever ye shall ask in 
my name, that will I do, that the Father 
may be glorified in the San. 



14 If ye shall ask any thing in my 
name, I will do it. 

15 If ye love me, keep my com- 
mandments. 

402 ffietoeiatiottf 7 

1 AND one of the elders answered, 
saying unto me, What are these which 
are arraye'd in white robes? and whence 
came, they? 

2 And I said unto him, Sir-, thou 
knowest. And he said to me, These are 
they which came out of great tribula- 
tion, and have 'washed their rdbef>. ind 
made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. 

- 3 Therefore are they before the 
throne of God, and serve him day and 
night in his temple : and he that sitteth 
on the throne shall" dwell among them. 

4 They shall hunger no more, neither 
thirst any more; neither shall the sw 
light on them, nor any heat. 

' 5 For the Lamb which is in the 
midst of the throne shall feed them, 
and shall lead them unto living foun- 
tains of waters: and God shall, wipe 
away all tears from their eyes. . 

6 And there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 
there be any more pain: for the former 
things are passed away. 

7 And there shall be no night there; 
and they need no candle, neither light 
of the sun; for the Lord God giveth 
them light: and they shall reign for 
ever and ever. - 
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1 HE is despised and rejected of 
men ; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. 

2 And we hid as it were our faces 
from him; he was despised and we 
esteemed him not. 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 



and carried our sorrows:' Yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God 
and afflicted. 

4 But lie was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised for our. 
iniquities: 

5 The chastisement of our peace was 
upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. ' 

6 All w&like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own 
way; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all ' 

8 He was oppressed, and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not -his mouth. 

9 'He is brought as a lamb to the 
slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not 
his mouth. 

10 He was taken from prison and 
from judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation?' 

11 For he was cut off out of the 
land of the living: for the transgres- 
sion of my people was he stricken. 

12 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the -rich in his death; 

13 Because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 

14 Tet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief: 

15 He hath poured out his soul unto 
death; and he was numbered with the 
transgressors; 

16 And he bare the sin of many, and 
made intercession for the transgressors. 
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1 HE that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 

2 I will say of the Lord, he is 'my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in 
him will I trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler,' and from the 
noisome pestilence 




4 He shall covey thee with his feath- 
ers, and under his wings shalt thou 
trust : ftisttrjyth shall be thy shield and 
buckler. . '-, 

. 5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow that 
flieth ; by day; 

6 No.r for the pestilence that walketh 
in the darkness: nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday. 

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand; 
but it shall not come nigh thee. 

8 Only withtthine eyes shalt thou be 
hold and see the reward of the wicked. 

9 Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation; 

10 There shall no evil befall thee. 

405 2 orint^ian# 5 

1 FOR we know that if our earthly 
house of this tabernacle were dissolved, 
we have a building of God> an house 
not made -with' hands,- eternal in the 
heavens. 

2 For we that are in this tabernacle 
do groan, being burdened: not for that 
we would be unclothed, but clothed 
tipon, that mortality might be swal- 
lowed up of life. 

3 Now he that hath wrought us for 
the selfsame, thing is God, who also 
hath given unto us the earnest of the 
Spirit. 

4 Therefore we are always confident t 
knowing that, whilst we are at home 
in the, body, we are absent from the 
Lord: 

5 (For we walk. by. fa.ith, not by 

v '^^ 



6- We. are confident, I say, and will- 
ing rather to be absent from the body, 
and to be present with the Lord. 

7 Wherefore we labor, that, whether 
present or absent, we may be accepted 
of him. . 
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1 HONOR the Lord with thy sub- 
stance and with the first fruits of all 
thine increase. 

2 Will a man rob God? Yet ye have 
robbed me. But ye say; Wherein have 
we robbed thee? In tithes and offer- 
ings. 

3 Bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 
mine house, and prove me now here- 
with, saith the Lord of hosts, if I will 
not open you the windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it. 

4 For ye know the grace of our. Lord v 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 

5 Upon the first day of the week let 
everyone of you lay by him in store, as 
God hath prospered him. 

6 Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him give; not 
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God 
loveth a cheerful giver. 

7 It is more blessed to give than to 
receive. 

8 Blessed is he that consider eth the. 
poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 
of trouble. 

9 He that hath pity upon the poor, 
lendeth unto the Lord. , 

10 And God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you; that ye, always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may 
abound to every good work : 

11 (As it is written, He hath dis- 
persed abroad; he hath given to the 
poor : his righteousness remaineth for- 
ever. 

12 Now he that ministereth seed to 
the sower both minister bread for your 
food, and multiply your seed 'sown 
and increase the fruits of your right- 
eousness :) 

13 Being enriched in every thing to 
all bountif ulness, which causeth through 
us thanksgiving to God. 



14 For the Lard God is a sun <w3 
shield: the Lord will give grace and 
glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 



407 temperance 

1 WHO hath woe? who hath sorrow? 
who hath contentions? who hath bab- 
bling? who hath wounds without cause? 
who hath redness of eyes? 

2 They that tarry long at th& wine : 
they that go to seek' mixed wine. 

3 Look not thou upon the wine when 
it is red, when it giveth his color in the 
cup, when it moveth itself aright. At 
the last it biteth like a serpent and 
stingeth like an adder. 

4 Be not drunk with wine. Be not 
among wine bibbers; among riotous 
eaters of flesh. . : 

5 For the drunkard and the glutton 
shall come to poverty : and drowsiness 
shall clothe a man with rags. 

6 Wine is a mocker, strong drink is 
raging; and whosoever is deceived 
thereby is not wise, 

7 None of us liyeth to himself, and 
no man. dieth to himself. 

5 Let us not judge one another any- 
more: but judge this rather, that no 
man put a stumbling-block 'or an occa- 
sion to fall in his brother's way. 

9 The kingdom of God is not meat 
and drink; but righteousness, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

10 He that in these things serveth 
Christ is acceptable to God/ and ap- 
proved of men. 

11 Let us therefore follow after the 
things which make for peace, ; and 
things wherewith one may edify an- 
other. 

12 It is good neither to eat flesK, nor 
to drink wine, nor anything whereby 
thy brother stumblethj or is offended, 
or is made weak. " " 



408 $o*6, 3 Qm Cfyine, ntirely Cfytte. 

Samuel Davies. Sessions. L. M. Luther O. Emerson,, 





1. Lord, I am Thine, en-tire-ly Thine, 

2. Grant one poor sin - ner more a place 

3. Thine would I live,Thine would I die, 

4. Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 



Purchased and saved by blood di-vine; 

A-mong the chil-dren of Thy grace; 

Be Thine thro' all e - ter - ni - ty; 
That bought my guilt - y soul for God, 
J'raise Him, all creatures here be-low; 
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With full consent Thine I would be, And own Thy sov - 'reign right in me. 
A wretch-ed sin-nor, lost to God, Butransomedby Im-man-uel's blood. 
The vow is past be-youd re-peal, And now I set 
Thee.my new Mas-ter, now I call, And con-se- crate 
Praise Him above,ye heav 'nly host; Praise Father, Son, 

J j -f- J 



the sol-emn seal. 

to Thee my all. A-MEN. 

andllo-ly Ghost. 
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409 CHI people' tEfyat n (gartlj 2)o Dwell 



William Kethe. 



The Hundredth Psalm. 



Genevan Psalter. 



tfa 



1. All peo-ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;Him 

2. The Lord, ye know, is God in-deed, With -out our aid He did us make; We 

3. en-ter then His gates with praise, Approach with joy His courts un-to: Praise, 

4. For why? the Lord our God is good, His mer-cy is for-ev-er sure; His 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low; Praise 



e^i r r P f 


[ =f= 













1 


* 


r 







trft^ 


* ^ i 1 1 j^-4- 


i f 








, 




-4 








N 


1 i 






































J * 




if 










I II 


fT\ f! X ff * J 


.- 

" 








f 




S 




i 






i^v ' -* ^ ' 


9; m * m f m 










8 J) 


# 






r 


f 






: r : 


8 




1 




t 


J 








1 







serve with fear, His praise forth telljCome ye be - fore Him and re - joice. 
are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take, 
land, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem-ly so to do. ' 
truth at all times firm -ly stood, And shall from age to age en - dure. A-MEN. 
Him a - bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Father.Son.and Ho - ly Ghost. 
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No. 

A band of faithful reapers 363 

A call for Joyal soldiers. 197 

A GHJLD Of THE lilNU 232 

A HYMN OF XltliBX 229 

A MIGHTY FORTRESS 152 

A ruler once uauie to Jesus 207 

ABIDE WITH ME 10 

ABLE, WILLING, MIGHTY 346 

ALAS AN DID MY KA.VIOU BLEED ....23-216 

ALL HAIL IMMANUEL '. . . 364 

ALL HAIL, TIJE POWER (COKOWATJONJ 120 

ALL HAIL THE POWER (DIADEM,) 1 4 

ALL HAIL THE 1'OWEB (MILES 1 LANE,) .. 121 

ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EAHTH DO DWELL 409 

ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOR LEADS ME. 256 

ALMOST PERSUADED 63 

AM I A SOLDIER Of THE CROSS 14 

AMAZING GRACE 52 

America 368 

AMEKICA THE BEAUTIFUL 305 

ARISE, MT SOUL 144 

AROUND THE THRONE or GOD 266 

ART THOU WEARY 102-119 

ASA VOLUNTEER 1 1 

ASLEEP IN JESUS 56 

AT CALVART 177 

AT TIIE'CROSS 21<5 

AWAKE, MY SOUL, AND WITH THE SDN 59 

AWAKE, HY SOUL, IN JOYFUL LAYS 302 

AWAKE, MY SOCL, STRETCH EVEBY NERVE. . 22 



BATTLE HYMN or THE REPUBLIC 

BEAUTIFUL ISLE 

BEAUTIFUL NAME 

BEAUTIFUL KIVER , 

BEAUTIFUL VALLEY or EDEN 

Behold ! a royal army 

BEHOLD A STRANGER AT THE DOOR 

BEYOND OUR SIGHT'. 

BLESSED ASSURANCE 

BLEST BE THE TIE ; 

BREAK THOU THE DREAR o" WFB 

BRETHREN, WE HAVE MPT TO WORSHIP 

Brightly hpams our Father's mercy 

BRING THEM IN 

BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES 

BROAD is THE ROAD A 



CALLING THE PRODIGAL ................... 

CANCELLED ............................. 

CHOOSE ..................... . .......... 

CHRIST AROSE ............. . . ........ ... 

CHRIST is COMING ....................... 

CHRIST RECEIVE SINFUL MEN ............ 

CHRIST THE LORD is RISEN TODAY 

Christ will me His aid afford ............. 

CLOSER EVERY DAY ....................... 

CLOSE TO THEE ......................... 

Close to Thee, my precious Snvior ......... 

Come every poul hy sin onnrosopd ........... 

COME HOI.Y SPIRIT. HEAVENLY DOVE ....... 

COME. 'HUMBLE SINNER ................... 

COMB, LET US JOIN OCK CHEERFUL HOKOS. .. 
COME. SAID JEST'S' SACRED VOICE .......... 

COME, SOI'ND His PRAISE ................. 

COME THOU ALMIGHTY KING .............. 

COME THOU FOUNT ..................... 

Come, we that love the Lord .............. 

Come, women, wide proclnln ........... ... 

COME, YE DISCONSOLATE .................. 

COME, YE S'NNERS. POOR AND NEEDY. . .02 
COMING HOME .......................... 

Conquering now and still to conquer ........ 

COUNT YorR BLESSINGS ................... 

CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS .......... 



366 
208 
228 
184 

57 
275 

32 
375 
247 

49 

.71 
107 
103 
270 
257 
113 

300 

205 

2S7 

33? 

P9 

200 

29 

ISfl 

1S2 

75 

182 

97 

25 

93 
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112 

8 

7 

Si 

220 

P7 

330 

324 

jsfl 
2RO 
207 
127 



Darkness may o'ertake me ................ 241 

DAY IS DYING IN THB WEST ............... 168 



, No. 

DEAR LITTLE STRANQEH '. 272 

L>1D OlllUST O'Ell K1.NNBKS WEEP 116 

Do yon fear the foe 261 

Do YOU LOVE HIM. 170 

Doxologies 372-408-409, 

EVERY DAY 25* 

FADE, FADE EACH EARTHLY JOY 45. 

FAITH o OUB JATHEKS L.VING STILL 10* 

FATHER ! WHATE'EK o' EARTHLY KLIBS 362 . 

FILL ME NOW 95. 

FLING OUT THE BANNER 28. 

FROM EVERY STORMY WIND 35 

FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS 13B 

GIVE MB JESUS 98 

GIVE OP YOCU BEST TO THE MASTER 25ft 

GLORIA PATHI 372 

GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN 24 

Glory be to the Father 372 

GOD BE WITH YOD . 183 

Goil is calling the prodigal 309 

GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY..; : 328 

GOD OP OUR FATHERS, KNOWN Oi' - OLD 370 

God so loved our fallen race 287 

GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF YOU 186 

GRACE ENOUGH von ME 198 i 

GRACE, 'TIS A CHARMING SOUND 18 

Great multitudes of men 339 

GREATER AND GRANDER 282 

GUIDE MB THOU .GREAT JEHOVAH 3 

HAIL THOU ONCE DESPISED 131 

HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS 14 

HAIL TO THE LORD'S ANOINTED 278 

MARK, HARK MY SOUL 319 

HARK TEN THOUSAND HARPS. 30 

HARK ! THE HEIIAI.D ANGELS SING 317 

Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear 270 

Hnrk to the music resounding 355 

HAVE THINE OWN WAY LORD 306 

HE CARES FOB ME , . 353 

HE DIED FOR ME 178 

HH INCLUDED ME 198 

HE IS ABLE TO DELIVER THEE 243 

HE IS BO PRECIOUS TO ME. . '. : . . 218 

HE KEEPS ME SINGING , 181 

HB LEADETH ME 164 

HE LIFTED ME 349 

HB LOVES EVEN ME. . . 340 

HE UPHOLDS ME 345 

HE WILL HOLD ME FAST 342 

HW,P SOMEBODY TODAY 1.' 

F'RHER GROUND 172 

HlS BYE IS ON THE SPARROW. . . 36T 

HIS HOLY TEMPLE 27t 

HlS LOVE CAN NEVER FAIL . 305 

HlS LOVE KEEPS ME SINGING , ... 253 

HlS PROMISE TO MB '241 

FlS WAY WITH THEE '242 

JTfS WORD WAS WITH TOWER 233; 

HOLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINE 34 

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY -ft 

HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHTL GU'DE ' 42: 

HOLY SPIRIT FROM ON HIGH 67" 

Hover o'er me Holy Spirit : . . 95. 

HOTV FIRM A FOUNDATION 108-109 

FOW HAPPY EVERY CHILD 0" GRACE IS 

How many are lost in the dnrknnss 160 

HOW SWEET THE NAMH OV JESUS 44 

HOW TEDIOUS AND TASTELBgS 153 

I am a stranger here 234 

I AM COMING LORD. 3<)0 

I am happy today and the san shines...... 235 

I AM KRSOLVED 179 

I AM THIND LORD " 221 



345 



S46 



INDEX 



No. 

1 am thinking today 246 

I do not ask to Bee the way 303" 

3. essayed to walk alone 345 

1 fear the foe no more 353 

I GAVE MY LIFE FOB THEE 276 

1 have * Friend tfho is faithful 300 

1 hear the Savior say 314 

I heat '3?hy welcome voice 360 

I HEMtD THE VOICE OF JESCS SAT 54 

I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES. .v. 31 

I LOVB- HIM ;..... 341 

1 LOVH.THY KINGDOM LORD 96 

1 LOVE TO SING OF HEAVEN Ill 

1 LOVB-TO TELL THE STOUT 329 

>I must needs go home 239 

I MUST TELL JESCS 224 

I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR 72 

1 saw one hanging on a tree. i ;'...... 178 

1 stand amazed in the presence..... ..191 

it think when I read that sweet story 268 

want my life to glorify 285 

was sinking deep iu sin 240 

WILL' ARISE AND GO TO JESUS 324 

WILL' GO 281 

WILL SING Tot! A SONG 141 

WOULD BH LIKE JESUS -. . ; 188 

'LL BE A SUNBEAM 264 

'LL LIVE FOB HIM 62 

*M A PJLGRIM 68 

'm pressing on the upward way 172 

I've a message from the Lord 354 

I've a Savior kind and tender. . . ; 313 

I'VE FOUND A FRIEND 142-359 

I'VE HAD A TALK WITH JESUS 315 

I've two little hands to work for Jesus 269 

I've wandered far away from God. 192 

IN ALL MY LORD'S APPOINTED WATS 118 

IN EVIL LONG I TOOK DELIGHT 85 

IN His-' KEEPING 334 

In loving kindness Jesus came 349 

IN TENDERNESS HE SOUGHT M>E. .,. 293 

In the Christian's home in glory 180 

IN THE OROSS OP CHRIST 2 

IN THS SECRET OP HIS PBESENCE 338 

IN THB SHADOW OF HIS WINOS 251 

It CAME UPON THB MIDNIGHT 133 

IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL 156 

JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN 65 

JESCS AND SHALL IT EVEB BE. 88 

JESUS BIDS US SHINB 265 

JESUS, BLESSED JESUS 138 

JB8U8 CALLS US 50 

JBSUS EXPECTS YOU 231 

JBSUS FBIEND OF SINNERS' 143 

JESUS I COMB 139 

JESUS I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN 134 

Jesns Is. able to save.-. 346 

JESUS IS ALL THE WORLD TO ME 137 

JESUS IS CALLING 223 

Jesus is coming to earth again 323 

JESUS IS THE FRIEND YOU NEED 213 

JBSUS IS THE NAME 167 

Jesus keep me near the cross 174 

JESUS LOVER OF MY SOUL (DANKS.) 122 

JESUS LOVER OF MY SOUL (MARTYN^ 124 

JESUS LOVER OP MY SOUL (REFUGE.) 125 

JBSUS PAID IT ALL 314 

JESUS SAVES 146 

JESUS,. SAVIOR, PILOT ME 39 

JBSUS SHALL REIGN 26 

JBSUS THH SINNER'S FRIEND 99 

JESUS THE VERY THOUGHT OP 1 THEE 47 

Jesus wants me for a sunbeam 2fi4 

JESUS WILL 193 

JOY TO THE WORLD 128 

JUST AS I AM 53 

JUST WHEN I NEED HlM MOST 195 

Lamp of our feet. 210 

LKAD KINDLY LIGHT 48 

LEND A HELPING HAND 288 

LET HIM IN 140 

LET JESUS COME INTO YOUR HEART 214 

LBT THE LOWEB LIGHTS BE BURNING 103 

LBT THE SUNSHINE IN 261 

LIFT YOUR GLAD VOICES 320 

Lo ! HB COMES WITH cr.ouns -77 

LOOK AND LIVE 354 



Lord God of- might 229 

Lord 1 have mercy 371 

LOBD I AM THINE, ENTIRELY THINE 408 

LOBD, I HBAB OF SHOWERS 94 

LOBD, I'M COMING HOME 192 

LOBDi SPEAK TO MB 116 

LOBD WB COMB BEFOBB THEE NOW 19 

LOVB DIVINE ." 132 

LOVB IS THB THBMB 169 

LOVB LIFTED MB . . 240 

Low in a manger. . .' , 272 

Low in the grave He lay '. 333 

LOYALTY TO CHRIST 201 

MAJESTIC SWEETNESS SITS ENTHRONED 13 

MAKE MB A CHANNEL OF BLESSING 222 

MAY JESUS CHUIST BE PRAISED 1 

MEET MB THERE 307 

Mine eyes have seen the glory 366 

MQBB ABOUT JESUS ' 100 

More holiness give me. 84 

.MORE LIKE THE MASTER H05 

ilOBE LOVE TO THEE 332 

MUST I GO AND EMPTY HANDED 304 

MUST JBSUS BEAU THE CROSS ALONE 38 

MY COUNTRY 'TIS 'OF THEB 368 

My days are gliding swiftly by 82 

MY DESIRE 285 

MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE 91 

My Father is rich ' 282 

MY FATHER KNOWS 279 

MY FATHER PLANNED IT ALL 166 

MY HEART KEEPS RIGHT 259 

MY HOPE IS BUILT 162 

MY JESUS AS THOU WILT 9 

MY JESUS I LOVB THEE 89 

MY LATEST SUN IS SINKING FAST .'. . . 212 

My life, my love I give to Thee 62 

MY PRAYER ' 84 

MY SAVIOR 313 

MY SAVIOR FIRST OF ALL 295 

MY SAVIOR'S LOVE 191 

MY SOUL BB ON THY GUARD 20 

Naught have I gotten 204 

NEAR THE CROSS 174 

NEARER .MY GOD TO THEE 46 

NEARER, STILL NKAREB 2!)2 

No CARB UP YONDER 35i 

No DYING THERE '. . . 61 

NOBODY LOVES YOU LIKE JESI:S 199 

NOTHING BETWEEN 230 

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD 310 

Not now, but in the coming years 225 

NOW THE DAY IS OVER. .......'. 73 

O Columbia the gem of the ocean 367 

O COULD I SPEAK ]29 

O DAY OP REST AND GLADNESS 126 

FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES If4 

O GOD OUR HELP 105 

HAPPY DAY 202 

O JESUS I HAVE PROMISED ' 12 

JESUS THOU ART STANDING v 33 

O listen to our wondrous story 280 

LOVE DIVINE 41 

O LOVE THAT WILT NOT LET ME GO 290 

O MASTER, LET MB WALK WITH THEE 17-81 

O THAT I KNEW THB SECRET PLACF. 79 

O THAT WILL BB GLORY 236 

the love of Jesus 238 

O WORSHIP THE KING 316 

O ye who have wandered in sorrow 176 

O ZION HASTE 27 

Of the themes that men have known 169 

OH, FOR A CLOSER WALK '. 90 

OH, HOW HB SAVES 171 

Oh, say can you see 369 

Oh, the love of Jesus 253 

OH, WHAT A CHANGE '. 289 

ON JORDAN'S BTOBMY BANKS 78-211 

On the cross in darkness 336 

ON THE FIRING LINE 277 

On the hapjiy golden shore 307 

On to the work He has given 361 

ONLY A SINNER 204 

ONLY TBUST HIM >. 87 

ONWABP CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 158 
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No. 

OPEN MY EYES THAI MAY SOT . 343 

Our Father which art In Heaven>. .,.....-. 373 

Our lord Is now rejected . . .*;.-. ..... .' 149 

OUT WITH THB LIFE BOATS. . . t . .".'..";.,'. . . 246 

:. Overs the land. sounds the' gospel call .".'."I.-. 231 

PARDON ON" 'CALVARY ^ ';'. '. \ i . .-.' ...-...' 176 

" PASS MB NOT '. . . '.-.. . . . ..-358' 

Praise God from- whom all blessings.... 408-409. 

PRAISE HIM I PBAISB HIM ! 258 , 

PRAYER is THE SOUL'.S SINCERE DESIRE 70 

PBBOIOUS PBOMISB .....;...,. 161 

REAPERS ABB NEEDED ->.. .-.-. . 355: 

RESCUE THE PERISHING 155 

RESPONSE 371 

BEST FOB THE WHABY 180 

REVIVE us AGAIN 40 

ROOK OF AGES 123 

SATE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS 252 

SAFELY THROUGH ANOTHER WEEK 154 

SAVED, SATED 359 

SAVIOB AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME 21 

SAVIOR LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD us. . .-. . 263 

SAVIOR MORE THAN LIFJt 101 

Savior Thy dying love 296 

SEND THE LIGHT. ;' ....'. 215 

Shall we gather at the river. ...'..... 184 

SILENT NIGHT, HOEY NIGHT '. 318 . 

Sinners, Jesus will receive 200 

SOME, ONE WHO KNOWS...-.; .-.;.,.. 160 

SOME SWEET DAY, ..;.... . 173 

Some tender voice called to me. .. ..... .:. . . 347 

Somebody came and lifted me. 352, 

SOMEBODY DID A GOLDEN DEED 284 

SOMETHING FOB JESUS 296 

SOMETIME WE'LL UNDERSTAND ,' 225 

Somewhere the sun Is shining. r.i j. 2P8 

Soon will our Savior from Heaven; .' 289 

Sowing -In the morning 257 

STAND UP, STAND UP FOR JESUS 147 

STANDING ON THE PROMISES 2T>3 

STEPPING IN THE LIGHT 227 

SUN OF MY SOUL 5 

SUNSHINE IN THB SOUL. 209 

SWEET BY AND BY. ...;,.. .,' 248 

SWEET HOUR OP PRAYER. . .' i'i ....... 60 

SWEETER AS THE DAYS GO BY 238 

. SWEETER THAN ALL .,' 186 

TAKE MY LIFE AND LET iT BE . / s^j; / ....... 326 

TAKE THE NAME OF JESUS WITH' YOU 206 

TAKE TIME TO BE HOLY 80 

TELL ME THE OLD, OLD STORY 291 

TELL SOMEONE TODAY 237 

THAT SWEET STORY OF OLD. 268, 

THB BANNE8 OF THE CROSS 273 

THE BIBLE .> ' 210 

The call comes for true, loyal soldiers. . 281 

THE COMFORTER HAS COMB 150 

THE CROWNING DAY ...'.........* 149 

THE FIGHT IS ON : 331 

THH GLORY SONG 236 

THB GREAT PHYSICIAN v312 

The hand that was nailed to the cross ; 299 

THE HAND THAT WAS WOUNDED FOR ME. ... 299 

THE HOME OVER THERE 321 

THH JOYFUL SONG 275 

THE- KING'S BUSINESS ; 234 

The Lord Is In His holy temple 271 

THB LOUD is MY SHEPHERD 337 

THE LORD'S PRAYER . . , ........ ; : 373 

THE MOHNING LIGHT is BREAKING'S' 136 

THE NEARER THE SWEETER. .:..., . . . . 350 

THE BED, WHITE 4ND BLUE 367 

THE SAME OLD WAV 187 

The sands have been washed 335 

THE SHINING SHORE ,' . 82 

THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH. 130 

THE SONG OP MY SOUL. . . 300 

THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 869 

THE TOUCH OF His HAND ON MINE 217 

THE VAIL WAS RENT IN TWAIN 336 

"THE WAY OP THE CROSS -LEADS' ROME 239 

THE WOMAN'S HYMN . : . . . . . ; 87 

There are days so dark. 217 

THERE is A FOUNTAIN 148 

THERE' is A GREEN HILL FAR AWAT 159 

There Is a land beyond our sight 175 



'-.-' No. 

THERB is A LAND or PURE PBLIQHT 83 

THERE is A NAME I LOVE TO HEAR. . . . .167-274 

There Is a name that is dear 348 

THERE is NO NAME so SWEET. 358 

THESE is POWER IN THE BLOOD 208 

THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS -OF BLESSING. ... 168 

There was One who came from Heaven ..... 170 

There's a land that is fairer 248 

There's a royal banner 273 

There's -a song of joy 259 

TkEBE'S A WIDENESS '* 4 

THERE'S wo FKIEND LIKE JESUS. . . , 286 

There's pow'r, mighty pow'r 283 

There's within my heart a melody 181 

THINK ON THY WAY 344 

Tho' He may call me to go. 260 

THOU WHOSE ALMIGHTY WOBD 86 

Tired of wasting precious days 189 

ijJJPis MIDNIGHT AND ON OLIVE'S BBOW 43 

"I'lS SO SWEET TO TBUST IN JESUS 308 

'TIS THE BLESSED. -HOUR OF PBAYBR 219 

'Tls the grandest theme. 243 

To the front away 277 

TO THE -HARVEST FIELD 363 

TO THE WORK 327 

TRUE-HEARTED,' WHOLE-HEARTED 249 

TRUST AND OBEY' '. . '. 226 

.Trying to walk in the steps. 227 

'TWAS JESUS -:.. 347 

TWO LITTLE HANDS 269 

VICTORY THROUGH .GRACE 250 

WALK IN. THE LIGHT 11 

We praise Thee, God. . , 40 

WE WOULD SEE JESUS 66 

WE'LL WORK TILL JESUS COMES 58 

WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION 220 

WE'VE A STORY TO TELL. 301 

WELCOME DELIGHTFUL MORN , 18 

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS 51 

WHAT DID HE DO 280 

WHAT IF IT WERE TODAY 823 

When all my labors and trials 236 

WHEN HE COMETH ' 267 

WHEN I CAN READ MY TITLE CLEAR. ....... 151 

WHEN I GET TO THE END' OF THB WAY . . 335 

WHEN I GO HOME : 145 

.WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS 37 

When I think of Calvary. . : ; ; 282 

When I think of my Savlor'S' great love 340 

When I was tossed on the ocean waves..... 341 

WHEN JESUS LEADS ......:; 260 

WHEN LOVE SHINES IN.I. . . : : 325 

When morning gilds the skies. . : 1 

When niy debt to God was resting 205 

When my life work is ended 295 

When peace like a river ; ; 156 

When the dark shadows gather 199 

When the early morning breaking 334 

WHEN THE HAND OF LOVE TOUCHED ME 244 

WHEN THE ROLL is CALLED UP YONDER 311 

When upon life's billows. ..;...; 297 

When we -walk with the Lord 226 

WHERE HE LEADS ME .;.,.. 55 

While we prny and while we plead 64 

WHO COULD IT BE 352 

WHO is ON THE LORD'S SIDE 157 

WHOSOEVER MEANETH ME 235 

WHY ^o YOU WAIT 322 

WHY NOT NOW 64 

Why should I fell discouraged 357 

WILL THERE BE ANY STABS . . '..... 246 

WIN. ONE TODAY 339 

WlN THEM ONtf BY ONE 283 

WONDERFUL NAME 348 

WONDERFUL WORDS OF LIFE 294 

WORK FOB THE NIGHT IS COMING 106 

Would you live for Jesus 242 

YB CHRISTIAN HERALDS 117 

YE MUST BE BOBN AGAIN 207 

Years I spent in vanity and pride 177 

YIELD NOT -io TEMPTATION 262 

Yonder a vessel is breasting the gale 245 

YOUR BEST vsiEr.a is ALWAYS NEAB 1.65 



"ZEAL" OUR WATCHWORD. . 361 

ZlON STANDS WITH HILLS SU^SOUNDBD 76 
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Blessed is the man that walketh. . . . (Psa. 1) 374 

Bless the Lord, my soul (Psa. 103; 387 

Fret not. thyself because of evil.. (Psa. 37) 382 
I said. I will take heed to my ways. (Psa. 39; 383 
I waited patiently for the Lord.. (Psa. 40) 384 
I will bless the Lord at all times. (Psa. 34) 381 
Lord who shall abide in thy (Psa. 15; 377 




Make a joyful noise unto the Lord. (Psa. 100) 3S 

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent. . . . (Psa. s) 376 

The earth Is the'/Lord's. . ." (Psa. 24) 380 

The heaven's declare the glory. ... (Psa. 19J 378 

The Lord is myt shepherd.. ..... .(Psa. 23) 379 

The Lord reigneth; let the earth.. (Psa.~97; 38? 

Why do the heathen jage. , . (Pea. 2) 371 
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And as Moses lifted up the serpent. (John 3; 3"0 
And one of the elders answered. . . . (Rev. 7) 402 

And seeing the multitudes (Matt. 5) 388 

Brethren, if a man be overtaken.. (Gal. 6) 389 
Finally, my brethren, be strong. . . (Eph. 6) 393 
For I have received of the Lord.(l Cor. 11) 400 
For weknowthatlfonrenrthly house (2 Cor. 5) 405 

He Is despised and rejected (Isa. 63) 403 

He that dwelletb In the secret place. (Psa. 91 j 404 
Honor the Lord with thy substance. (Prov. 3) 406 



Let not your heart be' troubled. . . . (Jobs 14, 4W1 

Let this mind be In you (Phi'. V. Ml 

Rejoice in the Lord alway (I'Ul. 4.) 394 

that which we have seen (1 John l) 392 

The word Is nigh thee , . (Horn. 10; 395 

There is therefore now no (Rom. 8J 396 

Though I speak with the tongue (1 Cor. 13; 397 
Verily, verily, I say unto yo'J. . .(John 10) 398 

What shall we say then (Rom. 6) 399 

Who hath woe, who hath So'/row, (Prov. 23) 407 
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All Saints, C. M... 130 
Angel's Story 12 
Antioch, C. M 12S 

A rip] 129 


Ellers, 10s 21 
F.llesdle, 8s. 7s... 134 
Endeavor, P. M.. . 183 
Eton College, 8. 7. 76 
Eucharist, L. M.. . 37 
Evening Praise, 7s 
4 163 


Lischer, 6. 6 In 


Rathbun, 8s. 7s. ... 2 


Love Divine, 8s. 7s. TK2 1 
Loving Kiudness, L. 
M. rf02 


Refuge, 7s. D...... 125 


Rest, L. M. . 56 


Arisen . . . 324 


Lundle, 6. 4 45 


Resurrection, 10 .... 820 


Arlington, C. M 14 


Lux Benigna, 10.. . .48 
Lyons, 10. 11..... 316 

Maitland, C. M... 38 
Manoah, C. M. . . . 11 
Margaret, 8. 6.. . 290 
Martyn, 7s. D.. .. 124 
Maryton, L. M. . . 81 
Materna, C. M. O.15-365 
Mclntosh, C. M... 52 
Mear. C. M 79 
Mendebras. 7*. 6s. 126 
Mendelssohn 7s. D 317 
Mercy, 7s. 34 
Afe*!siah C M 31 


Retreat, L. M 35 
Sabbath, 7s 154 


Austria, 8s. 7s 24 
Autumn, 8s. 7s. D. . 131 
Avon CM ... 25 


Even Me, 8 '7 94 


Eventide, 10s 10 


Saxby, L. M 17 


Ewlng, 7s. 6s. D. . . 65 

Faithful Guide, ;. . 
I) 42 


Selena, L. M 370 


Azmo'n, 0. M... 114-118 

Balerma, C. M.... 90-93 
Barnard, 8s. 7s. D. 250 
Barnby, 6s. 5s 73 
Belmont C. M 328 


Sessions, L. M. . . . 408 
Sevmour, "" 67 


Shepherd, 8. 7 263 


Federal Street, L. 
M 99 


Sicilian Hymn 77 


Silver Street, S. M. 8 
St. Agnes, C. M... 47 
St. Anne, C M.... 105 
St. Catherine, L. M. 104 
St. Gertrude, 6s. 5s. 158 
St. Hilda. 7. 6 83 
St. Martin's, C. M. 25 
St. Thomas, S. M. . 96 
Stephanos, 8. 5. ... 102 
Sterne. 10 301 


Foundation, lls.... 108 
Galilee. 8. 7 50 


Berla L. M 32 




Boylston S M 115 


Glory Hallelujah... 366 
Gordon, lls 89 


Bread of Life, 6. 4. 71 
BnlHnger, 8. 5 119 


Gratitude, L. M... 116 
Greenville, 8. 7.... 92 

Hankpy. 7s. D 320 
Hnpo.v Dny, L. M. . 202 
Harwell. 8. 7 30 


Miles' Lnnt. O. M. 121 
Missionary Chant.. 117 
Missionary Hymn.. 135 
Morning Uymn, I. 
M 59 


Carol, C. M. D.. 133 
Christmas, C. M.. 22 
Christmas Carol . 318 
Cleansing Fountain 148 
Converse. 8s. 7s . . 61 
Coronation, C. M. 120 

Dargnn 22ft 


Sweetest Name 356 

The Solid Rock 162 
Tidings, P. M 27 


Naomi, (j. M 3fi2 


He Leadeth Me 164 
Helmsloy. 8s. 7s... 69 
Holy dross. C. M.. 44 
Holy Manna, 8s. 7s 107 


Npttletoi,, 8s. 7s... 35 
Nicea, 11 6 


Toplndy, 7s 123 


Trinity, 6s. 4s 88 


Davenant, lls. 8s.. 268 
De Flenrv, 8s 153 


Norton. 7. 7 112 
How I Love Jesus. . 274 
Hursley, L. M 5 


Olive's Brow, L. M. 43 
OMvet, 6.4 91 


Varina, C. M. D... 83 
Warwick, O. U....-110 


Dennis S M 41 


Dlndpm,.,C. M 194 
Dlademata. S. M. D 12? 
Disconsolate, lls. . . 330 
Doanei L. M 2S 


Italian Hymn 7-87 

Jerusalem. 0. M. D. 54 
.Tewett, 6. 6 9 


"limits. S. M Ifi 


Orton\llle, C. M... 13 
Pilot, 6, 7 3" 


Wellesley, 8s. 7s... 4 
Weslov, 11. 10 74 
Windham. L. M 113 
Woodworth, L. M.53-<88 


Dnke Street. L. M.. 2fi 


Bin' Feste Burg, 
P. M 1R2 


Kellev, 8. 6 57 


Plsga)i, 0. M 151 
TMeyel's Hymn. 7s.. 10 
Portuguese Hymn. . . 109 
Princa of Peace, 0. 

M , 7ft 


Laban, S. M. ...... 20 


Zephyr, "lii'M.. '.'... 41 

Ztnn ST.- 9 


Bllaoombe 7s.' 6s, D. 278 
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Aspiration. 

Broad Is the road. . . .... . . 113 

Close t<> Tliee my precious.! . 182 
Earthly pleasures valuly call 188 
Father! whate'er of eWthly 362 
Have Thine own way Lord 3,06 
Hover o'er me, Holy Spirit ' 05 
I want my life -to glorify.. 285 
I'm pressing on the upward 172 
In all my -Lord's appointed 118 
Is your life a channel of . . 222 



Jesus keep me near the. 



174 



Jesus Lover -.of my soul.122-12.4 
Jesus Sarlori pilot me. , . 39 
Lord speak to me that I . 116 
Love divine, all love... . 132 
More about Jesus would I. 100 
More like the Master. . . ... 305 

Nearer, still nearer 292 

O v Master let me walk. . .17-81 
O that I knew the secret... 79 

Oh for a closer walk 90 

Open my eyes that I may. . 343 
Savior more than life to me 1 01 
There shall be showers of. . 168 
Thou my everlasting portion 75 

We would see JPRIIS 66 

Welcome delightful morn. . . 18 



Assurance. 

Arise, my soul, arise 144 

Art thou weary 102 

Blessed assurance 247 

Christ will me His aid afford 186 
Darkness may o'ertake me. 241 
Fade, fade each earthly joy 45 

He leadeth me 164 

How firm a foundation. 108-10') 
How happy every -child of . . 15 

I am happy today 235 

I am so happy in Christ ... 106 
I could feel the burden roll 244 
I do not ask to 1 seethe way '303 
I know my heTaVetffy Father 279 
I know that my Redeemer. 31 
I've found a Friend who Is 359 
In the shadow of His wings 251 
Love divine, all love....... 332 

Lord God of might. 220 

My Father Is rich IB houses 232 
My hope Is Irallt on nothing 162 

Naught have I gotten 204 

Nothing between my soul . . 230 

happy day that fixed my. 202 

Rock of Ages ;. 123 

Safe in the arms of Jesus. 252 
Standing on the promises. . 203 
There's sunshine in my soul 209 
'TIs the grandest theme. . . 243' 
What though the way be. ^d(?6 
When I can 'read my title,,;. V75T- 
When my debt to God was.' 205 
When peace like a river... 156 
When the early morning... S34 
Why. should I feel 357 

Atonement. 

Alas and did iny Savior. .23-&10 

Arise, my soul, arise ....... 144 

Gome. every soul by sin.... 9T 

Come Thou -Fount 88 

Hail. Thou once despised 131 

1 gave my life for Tbee. . 276 
I hear the Savior say... 81* 
I hear Thy welcome vole 80 
I saw One hanging on a. 178 
I stand amazed in- the. . . 191 



I've found a Friend ,142 

If you are tired of the load 214 
In looking thro' my tears.. 198 
In tenderness He sought me 293 

Just as I am 53 

My hope Is built on nothing Ifi2 

could I speak. ,\ 129 

for a thousand tongues.. 114 
listen to our wondrous. . 280 

ye who have wandered In 176 
On the cross In darkness.. 336 

Bock of Ages. 123 

Savior more than life. .... 101 
Sinners Jesus will receive. . 200 
The hand that was nailed to 299 
There Is a fountain. . .'. : . .'148 
There is a green hill far. . ~15'9 
There Is a name I love to. 167 
.There was One who came. . 370 
There's a wideness In God's 4 
Tired of wasting precious.. 189 
'Tis so sweet to trust In. . . 308 
What can wash away my sin 310 

When I survey the 37 

When my debt to God 205 

Who Is on the Lord's side. 357 
Would yon he free from the 208 
Would you live for Jesus.. 242 

Baptism. 

1 can hear my Savior. .... 55 
I love Thy. Kingdom, Lord . 96 
In all my Lord's appointed 118 

Jesus, I my cross have 134 

Low In the grave He lay.. 333 

My fnlth looks up to Thee. 91 

My lifer, my love I give. . . 62 

happy day that fixed my 202 

Tho' He may call me 200 

When we walk with the. . . 226 

Bible. 

Break Thou the bread of life 71 
;Come every soul by sin. ... 97 
How firm a foundation.108-109 

1 love to tell the story 329 

I've a message from the... 354 

iLamp of our feet 210 

More about Jesus would I . . 100 
Precious promise God hath. 161 
Sing them over again to me 294 
Standing on the promises.. 203 
Tell me the old, old story. 291 
There's pow'r, mighty pow'r 233 

Children's Hymns. 

Around the throne of God. . 266 

Do you fear the foe 261 

Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's.. 270 
I think when I read that. . 208 
I've two little hands to. ... 269 
Jesus bids us shine, ....... 205 

Jesus wants mo for a 264 

Lamp of our feet 210 

Low in a manger . . , > 272 

Praise Him! Praise Him.. 258 
Savior like a shepherd lead 263 
Sing them over again to me 294 
Sowing in the morning. . . . 257 

Trying to walk In the 227 

When He cometh, when He 267 
Yield not to temptation .... 262 

Christ. 

Art thon weary' 119 

Christ will: me His aid.... 186 

I am so happy In Christ. . 198 
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I gave My life for thee. ... 278 
My hope Is built 162 

listen to our wondrous. . 280 
Sinners Jesus will receive. . 200 

Walk In the light 11 

When He cometh, when He 267 
When morning gilds the... 1 

Christ. (Coming of) 

Christ Is coming. 69 

Jesus is coming. 323 

Lo! He conies with clouds. 77 
Our Lord Is now rejected. . 149 
Soon will our Savior.. ...... 289 

Christ. (Love of) 

Awake, m/ soul, in joyful. 302 
Did Christ o'er sinners weep 115 

1 could feel the burden roll 244 
I was sinking deep in sin. 240 
O love divine that stooped. 41 
love that wilt not let me 290 
There Is' a green hill far. . 159 
There was One who came.. 170 
When I fear my fnith will. 342 
When I think of Calvary., 282 

'Christ. (Master.) 

Give of your best to the.. 256 

Lead kindly light 48 

More like the Master. ..... BOS' 

Master let me walk... 17-81 
Onward, Christian Soldiers. 158 
There are days so dark 217 . 

Christmas. 

All hall the (Coronation) . . 120 

All hail the (Diadem) 194 

All hail the (Miles' Lane). 121 

All hail to Thee Immannel. 364 

Crown Him with many.... 127 

Hark, hark my soul ...... 319 

Hark! the herald angels... 317 

It came upon the midnight. 133 

Joy to the world 128 

Low in a manger 272 

Silent night! holy night... 318 

There is a green hill far.. 159 

Choruses; 

A band of faithful reapers. 363 

AH hail to Thee Immanuel. 364 

Hark to the music 355 

I've found a Friend who Is. 359 

Jesus is able to save from. 346 

Jesus is coming to earth. . . 323 

On to the work He has... 361 

There is a name that is. .. 348 

Closing. 

-Abide with me *10 

Be not dismayed ". 185 

Blest be the tie that binds. 49 

Day is dying in the west. . 163 

God be with you till we... 183 

Lead kindly light ... 48 

Now the day is over. ....... 73 

On the happy golden shore. 307 

Our Father which art In... 373 

Savior again to Thy dear. . 21 
Savior, like a shepherd lead 263 

Shall we gather at the river 184 

Sun of my. soul ;.'... ,5 

Take the name of Jesus... 20ft 

When the shadows 'round. 165 
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Conflict. . . 

' A. call for loyal soldiers.. 197 
A mighty fortress Is our.. 152 
Am I a soldier of the cross 14 
Awake, my soul, stretch.... 22 

Behold! a royal army 275 

Gome we that love the Lord 220 

Come,- women, wide 87 

Conquering now and still.. 250 

Faith of . our fathers 104 

Fling out the banner 28 

From over hill and plain. . 201 
God of our fathers known. 370 

Jesus shall reign 26 

My soul be on thy guard. . 20 
O happy day that fixed my. 202 

Zion baste 27 

On to the work 361 

Onward Christian soldiers. 158 
Over the land sounds the.. 281 
Stand up, stand up for.. . . 147 
The call comes for true. . . . 28] 

The fight is on 331 

The mornin ' ht is 136 

The Son of God goes forth. 130 
There's a royal banner. . . . 273 
True-hearted, whole-hearted 249 

To the front away 277 

To the work! to the work! 327 
We must win them one by. 283 
Who is on the Lord's side. 157 
Ye Christian Heralds go.. 117 
Zion stands with hills.... 70 

Consecration. 

Awake, my sonl, and with. . 59 

, Earthly pleasures vainly..'. 188 

Father! whate'er of earthly 362 

Give of your best to the. . 256 

God so loved our fallen race 287 

Have Thine own way Lord. 306 

1 am Thine lord 221 

I can hear my Savior 55 

I need Thee every hour. ... 72 

I want my life to glorify. . 285 

I was sinking deep in sin.. 240 

In all my Lord's appointed 118 

Is your life a channel..:. 222 

Jesus I toy cross have taken 134 

Lord I am Thine 408 

Lord speak to me that I.. 116 

More holiness give me. ... 84 

More like the Master 305 

More love to Thee, 332 

Must Jesus bear the cross. 38 

My Jesus as Thou wilt. ... 9 

My Jesus I love Thee.... 89 

My life, my love, I give to 62 

.Nearer my God to Thee... 46 

Nothing between my soul. . 230 

love that wilt not let me 290 
Oh .for a closer walk with. 90 
Open my eyes that I may. . 343 
Out of my bondage, sorrow 130 
Savior Thy dying love.-. . . '296 
Take my life and let It be. 320 
Take the world but give me 98 

Take- time to be holy 80 

The call comes for true. . . 281 
Tho* He may call me to go 260 
When I survey the wondrous 37 
When we walk with the. . . 226 
Would. you live for Jesus.. 242 

Cross. 

Abide with me 10 

Broad is .the road.. 113 

1 am Thine O Lord 221 
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I. must needs . go home... 
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In looking thro' my tears 
In the cross. of Christ I.. 
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Must Jesus bear the cross, 38 
Take the world but give'-me 98 
When I survey the wondrous 37 

Devotional. 

Abide with me..... 10 

All the way my Savior leads 255 

'Amazing grace 52 

Am I a soldier of the cross 14 
Come Holy. Spirit; Heavenly 25 
Come Thou Fount. ....... 36 

Day is dying in the west. . 163 
Earthly pleasures vainly. . . 188 
Fade, fade each earthly joy :45 
From every stormy wind.. '35 
Have Thine .own way Lord. 306 

Holy, Holy, <Holy 6 

Holy Spirit, faithful guide: 42 
Hover o'er me, Holy Spirit 95 
How sweet the name of. .. 44 

I am Thine O Lord 221 

I can hear my Savior. .... 55 
I heard the voice of Jesus. 54 
I need Thee every hour. ... 72 

I've found a Friend; 142 

Jesus Friend of sinners.. . 143 
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Jesus is all the world to me 13.7 
'Jesus keep me. near the. . . 174 
Jesus Lover ofx(Danks)..' . .122 
Jesus Lover of (Martyn). ., 124 
'Jesus Lover of (Refuge/ ,!125 
Jesus the very thought of. 47 
Just when I need Him.. ..195 

Lead kindly light 48 

Lord I hear of showers of. . 94. 

Lord speak to me 116 

Lord we come before Thee. 19 

Majestic sweetness 13 

More love to Thee, Christ 332 
My faith looks up to Thee 91 

My Jesus I love Thee 89 

Nearer my God to Thee. ... 46 

Nearer, still nearer ; 292 

love divine that stooped. " 41 
O love that wilt not let me 290 

Pass trie not. . , 358 

Rock of Ages 123 

Safely through another week 154 
Savior more than life to me 101 

Savior Thy dying love 296 

Sun of my soul 5 

Sweet hour of prayer 60 

Take the name of; Jesus 206 

There is a green hill far.. 159 
"Tls the blessed hour of... 219 
What a friend we have in.. 51 
When peace like a river... 156 

Doxologlea. ^ 

All people that on earth... 409 
Glory be to the Father. . . . 372 

Lord I am Thine 408 

Praise God from whom. 408-409 

Duets.. . f : - : 

Great multitudes of men... 839 
I've a Savior kind and.... 313 
'Jesus Lover of my soul. . . . 125 
Somebody, came "and' lifted. 352 
Some tender voice called to 347 
The nearer I reach the end 350' 
There's no friend to me Uke>'2S6 
We've a story to tell to" the 301 

Even-Song. 

All the way my Savior leads ;255 
Be not dismayed, whate'er.'-i86- 
Blest be the tie that binds. -49 
Day is dying in the west. .163' 
Fade, .fade' each earthly joy. 45 
God be with you till we.. 183 
Nearer my God to Thee. . . . :46 
Now -the day is over. ..:.,. -73 
Savior again to Thy dear.. 21 



Savior, like a -shepherd lead 2 
Take the -name of Jesus... 2 
/Dfc-nearer I reach the 'end 3 
When the early morning. . . 3 
When the shadows 'round. . 1 
When upon life's billows. . 2 

God. (Fatter.') 

A mighty fortress is our. . . 1 
Be not dismayed, whate'er. 1 
God be with you till we... 1 
God is' calling the prodigal. 3 
God' moves in a mysterious, 3 
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Guide me, Thou great... 
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I fear the. foe no more.... 3 
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My Father is rich in houses 2 
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Precious promise God hath. 1 
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When -the early morning. . . 3 
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Why should I feel.., 3 

Grace. 

Amazing grace 
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He leadeth me! O blessed 
How happy every child of. 
: I can hear my Savior. .... 
In looking; thro' my tears. 
In loving kindness Jesus. . 
Lord I hear' of showers of 
Majestic sweetness sits. . . 
Naught have I gotten. . . . 
for a thousand tongues.. 1 

spread the tidings ] 

;Pass me not S 

'There are days so dark. . . . i 
When all my labors and.. 

Heaven. 

A land by faith I see 

A little while and then the 1 
Around the throne of God. . 
. Beautiful valley . of Eden . . . 
How happy every child of.. 

1 am thinking today...... ' 

I love to sing of heaven... 3 

I will sing you' a song 3 

I',m a pilgrim 

.In the Christian's home in. 3 

Jerusalem" the golden 

My days are gliding swiftly 
My .latest sun is sinking. . . : 

No care- iip' yonder < 

O'larid of rest' for thee i;. 
O think of tlie'home over. . S 

Oh Jordan's stormy 78-rI 

On 'ithe happy golden shore < 

Our Lord is now rejected.. 3 
Shall we gather at the river 3 

Somewhere the sun is i 

The nearer. 1 reach the end. 5 

ITJiejijsaBds have been washed 5 

i Th'ere? Is 'a land beyond our 3 

hare' is"' % ^lantl ' of pure . . .' 
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i When my life work is ended ' 
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Holy Spirit, 

Break thou the bread of life 71 
Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly 25 
Come -Thou Almighty King. 7 
Com'e ye disconsolate ..... 830 
.Have Thine own' way Lord. 306 
Holy Ghost with light. .... 34 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide 42 
Holy Spirit from on high.. 67 
Hover o'er me Holy Spirit. 95 

Love divine, all love 132 

More about Jesus would I.. 100 
O spread the tidings 'round 150 
.Open my eyes that I may.. 343 
Thou whose almighty word. 86 
Walk In the light 11 

Invitation. . 

A call for loyal soldiers. . . 197 

Art thou weary 102-119 

Almost persuaded ........ 63 

Behold a Stranger at the. . 32 
Come every soul by sin. ... 97 

Come humble sinner. . ..... 93 

Come, said Jests' sacred. . 112 

Come ye disconsolate 330 

Come ye sinners poor and. . 92 
From every stormy wind ... 85 
God Is calling the prodigal. 309 
I've a message from the. . . 354 
If you are' tired of the load 214 
Jesus calls us o'er the. . . 50 
Jesus is tenderly calling. .. 223 
Just as I am . . .' 53 

ye who have wandered in 176 

Pass me not 35$ 

Take the name of Jesus. .. 206 

The great Physician ,. . 312 

There is a fountain filled. . . 148 
There's a Stranger at the. . 140 

There's One who can 138 

'Tis the grandest theme... 243 
We have heard the Joyful . . 146 
While we pray and while we 64 
Who will open mercy's door 193 
Would you be free from the 208 
Would you live for Jesus. . . 242 
Why do you wait 322 

Jesus. 

Christ will me His aid.... 186 
Come, said Jesus' sacred. , 112 
Earthly pleasures vainly. . . 188 
Fade, fade each earthly joy 45 
How sweet the name of . . . 44 
How tedious and tasteless.. 153 

1 am so happy in Christ. . . 196 
I hear Thy welcome voice. 360 
I've had a talk with Jesus. 815 
If you are tired of the load 214 

In loving kindness 349 

In the secret of His. . . 338 

Jesus and shall it ever be. . 88 

Jesus bids us shine 265 

Jesus is able to save from. 346 
Just when I need Him.... 195 
Out of my bondage 139 

' Savior, like a shepherd lead 263 
Somebody came and lifted. . 352 

So precious is Jesus 218 

Some tender voice called to 347 
Take the name of Jesus... 206 

The great Physician 312 

There is a name I love. 167-274 
There is a name that is dear 348 

There's a song of joy 259 

There's a beautiful name. . 228 

There's One who can 138 

There's' within my heart a. 181 
'Tls so sweet to trust In.. 308 
Tho* He may call me to go 260 
We have heard the joyful. 14fl 
We would .see Jesus...... 66 

When morning gilds the. . . 

will open mercy's door 163 



Would you live for Jesus. . 242 
YOU : have 5 a great Savior.. 237 

Jesus. (Friend.) 

Behold a Stranger at the. . 32 
I fear the foe no more.... 35d 

I have a Friend who is. . . . 300 

I've found a Friend...... 142 

I've found a Friend who Is 359 
Jesus Friend of sinners... 143 
Jesus is all the world to me -137 
Jesils the sinner's friend. . - 99 

Jesus I have promised. . . 12 
There's no friend to me. .'. . 286 
What a friend we have In 51 
When the sun shines bright 213 
Why should I feel........ 357 

Jesus. . (Guide.) 

1 do not ask to see the... 303 
Jesus calls us o'er the.... 50 
Jesus I my cross have taken 134 
Je'sus Savior pilot me 39 

Jesus I have promised. . . 12 

Jesus. (King.) 

All hail the (Coronation;.. 120 

All hail the (Diadem ) ...... 194 

All hail the (Miles' Lane) . 121 

All hail-to Thee Immaniiel. 364 

Conquering now and still. . 250 

Crown Him with many..;. 127 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 278 

Hail, Thou once despised. . 131 

Hark ten thousand .harps. . . 30 

1 am a stranger here 234 

Joy to the world 128 

worship the King 316 

Praise Him! praise Him.. 258 
The Son of God goes forth 130 
There is no name so sweet. 356 

Jesus. (Love.) 

1 do not ask to see the way 803 

I love to tell the story 329 

I must tell Jesus 224 

I think when I read that. . 268 
In- tenderness He sought me 293 
Jesus comes with power to. 325 
Jesus, the very thought of . . 47 

Love .divine, all love . . 132 

More about Jesus would I. 100 

My Jesus I love Thee 89 

O Jesus Thou art standing. 83 

the love of Jesus 238 

Of the themes that men... 169 
Oh the love of Jesus 253 

! Safe In the arms of JPSUS. . 252 
Take the world but give me 08 
Tell me the old, old story. 291 
When the dark shadows. . . . 199 

. Lord's Supper. 

.Alas and did my Savior... 23 

Break thou the bread of life 71 

: From every stormy wind. . . 35 

Hail,' Thou once despised.. 131 

1 heard the voice of Jesus. . 54 
I saw One hanging on a. . 178 

Jesus calls us o'er the 50 

Jesus Lover of (Danks>. . . . 122 

Jesus Lover of (Martyn).. . 124 

Jesus Lover of (Refuge)... 125 

Just as I am. F3 

Majestic sweetness 13 

'Tis midnight and on Olive's ; 48 

When ;l survey the 37 

. . Memorial. 

A land by faith I see 61 

A little while, and , then the 145 

Abide with me... 10 

Asleep in Jesus , 66 



Come ye disconsolate 830 

He leadeth me. ........... 164 

I know my heavenly. ...... 279 

Jesus Lover of my soul. . . . 125 

Lead kindly light . 48 

Nearer my God to Thee. ... 40 

No care up yonder .... 351 

Not now but In the coming. 225 
On f he happy golden shore. 307 
Safe in the arms of Jesus. . 252 
Somewhere the sun is. . . . 29S 
The' nearer I reach the end 350 
There is a land beyond our 175 ' 
There Is a land' our. eyes. . 173: 
When my life work is.... 296 
When the shadows 'round. .; 165 

Missionary. 

A band o- faithful reapers. 363 
Brightly beams our, Father's 103 
.Come sound' His praise.... 8 

Come, women, wide 87 

Do you fear the foe. . . 261 

Fling out the banner 28 

From Greenland's icy. .... 135 . 
From over hill and plain.. .201' 
Great multitudes of men. . . 339 

Hail to the brightness 74 

Hark to the music 355 

How -many are lost In' the. 160 

I am a stranger here 234 

Jesus shall reign 28 

Look all around you 190 

spread the tidings 150 

Zion baste .' .27 

Over the land sounds the.. 231 
Rescue the perishing. . .<. . . 155 
Sinners Jesus will receive. 200 
Somebody did a golden,, deed 284 
Sowing in the morning. . .'. 257 
The morning light is. ..,., 136 
The Savior speaks and I go 171 
The Son of God goes forth. 130 
There's a call comes ringing 215 
There's a royal banner.... 273 
To the work! to the work. . 327 
We have heard the joyful. . 140 
We must win them one by. 283 

We've <a story to tell 301 

Ye Christian Heralds;..... 117 
Yonder a vessel is breasting 245 
You have a great Savior... 237 

Opening:. 

All hall the (Coronation) . . 120 

All hall the (Diadem) 194 

All hail the (Miles' LaneJ. 121 
All people that ori earth. . . 409 
Blessed assurance ........ 247 

Blest be the tie 40 

Brethren we have met to. . 107 
Come Holy Spirit, ....... 25 

Come let us join 110 

Come sound His praise. ... 8 

Come Thou Fount 8ft 

Come Thou Almighty King. 7 
Come- we that love the -Lord 220 
Earthly pleasures vainly... 18S 
Glorious things of Thee are 24 
Glory be to the Father. ... 372 

Hark, hark, my soul. 319 

Holy, Holy, Holy........ 6 

How firm a foundation.. 108-109 

1 am Thine O Lord 221 

I love Thy kingdom Lord. 96 

I must tell Jesus 224 

I need Thee every hour. ... 72 

Jesus shall reign... 26 

Just -when I need Him . . . . 195 
Lord we come before Thee. 19 
Nearer, still nearer. ...... 292 

O could I speak ...... 129 

O for a thousand tongues. 114 
love that wilt not let me 290, 
worship the King. ..... 816, 

Our Father which art In.. 873 



852 



TOPICAL INDEX 



Sweet hour of prayer 00 

The Lord is In His holy.. 271 

There shall be showers of. 16 

'TIs the blessed hour ot... 219 

When upon life's billows.. 297 

Patriotic. 

<3od of our fathers known. 370 

Mine eyes have seen the. . 306 

My country 'tis of tbee 308 

/ O bcantlful for spacious... 365 

O Columbia, the gem of the SOT 

God our help 105 

Oh 'say can you see 369 

Praise. 

All hail the (Coronation).. 120 

All hail the (Diadem; 194 

All hail the (Miles' Lane). 121 
All hall to Thee Immanuel. 364 
Awake, ray soul, and with. 59 
Awake, my soul, stretch. . . 22 

Blessed assurance 247 

Come sound His praise.... S 
Come Thou Almighty King. 7 
Come we that lore the Lord 220 
Crown Him with many. . . 127 
Glorious things of Thee tire 24 
Hail Thou once despised... 131 

Hail to the brightness 74 

Hark, hark my soul 319 

Hark ten thousand harps.. 30 

1 love to tell the story. . . 329 
I've a message from the. . . 354 
In the cross of Christ I... 2 
Jesus shall rpign where'er.. 2(i 

Toy to the world 128 

ttft your glad voices 320 

Love divine, all love 132 

O could I speak 120 

O for n thousand tongues . 114 
O happy day 202 

worship the King ...... 316 

Praise Him! praise Him. .. ?5S 

Savior again to Thy dear. 21 

So precious is Jesus ..... 218 

There's a song of joy. . . .'. . 259 

There's sunshine in my son! 209 

There's within my heart a. 181 

We praise Thee O God.... 40 

When morning gilds the... 1 

Prayer. 

Brethren' we have met.... 107 

1 must tell Jesus 224 

Jesus Savior pilot me 39 

txird we co.ne heforo Thee. If 

More holiness give me. .... 81 

More love to Thee 332 

Pass me not 358 

Prayer is the soul's sincere 70 

Sweet hour of prayer 60 

Take time to be holy 80 

There shall be showers of. . 168 

Thou my everlasting 75 

'TIs the blessed hour of . . . 219 

What a friend we have In. 51 

Promise. . 

Art thou weary 102 

Be not dismayed 185 

Come ye disconsolate 330 

Conquering now and stilt . . 250 
How firm a fonndation.108-109 

I am so happy in Christ.. . 196 

t heard the voice of Josns. 54 

I hear Thy welcome voice. 360 

I've a message from the.-.. 354 

Precious promise God hath. 161 

Standing on the promises.. 203 

The Lord Is my Shepherd.. 337 

Tte the grandest theme 243 



When the shadows 'round.. JC5 
Yield not to temptation... 2G2 

Recessional. 

A band of faithful reapers. 3G3 
A call for loyal soldiers. . . 197 
Awake, my soul, stretch. , . 22 

Behold ! a royal army 275 

Crown Him with many.... 127 

Fling out the banner. ..... 28 

From over hill and plain.. 201 
Glorious things of Thee are 24 
How firm a foundation. 108-109 

I must needs go home 23!l 

I've found a Friend who is 359 
Lift your glad voices 320 

Zion haste 27 

Onward Christian soldiers. . 158 

The fight is on 331 

The morning light is 136 

The Son of God goes forth. 130 

i'here's a call comes 215 

There's a royal banner.... 273 

There's a song of joy 259 

There's a wideness 4 

To the front away 277 

To the work! to the work! 327 
True-hearted, whole-hearted 249 
We must win them one by. 283 
We've a story to tell ..... 301 
Who is on the Lord's side 157 

Resurrection. 

Christ the Lord Is risen. . . 29 

Crown Him with many. . . . 127 

Lift your glad voicos 320 

Low in the grave He lay.. 333 

Repentance. 

Alas and did my Savior. ... 23 

Arise, my soul, arise 144 

Come humble sinner 93 

Come ye sinners, poor and. 324 
Did Christ o'er sinners.... 115 
Earthly pleasures vainly... 188 

1 am resolved no longer to 170 
I heard the -voice of Jesus. 54 
I hear Thy welcome voice. 360 

I must needs go home 239 

I've wandered far away... 192 
In evil long I took delight 85 
Jesus and shall it ever be. 88 
Jesus I my cross have. . . . 134 
Jesus Lover of my soul. . . . 125 
Jesus the sinner's friend.. 9!) 

.lust as I am 53 

Must I go and emptybanded 304 
O Jesus I have promised.. 12 
O Jesus Thou art standing 33 
O love that wilt not let me 290 
O that I knew the secret.. 79 
Out of my bondage. ....... 139 

Pass me not 35S 

Tired of wasting precious. . 189 
What can wash away my. . 310 
Years I spent In vanity and 177 

Sabbath. 

day of rest and gladness 126- 

Safely through another 154 

Welcome delightful morn.. 18 

Savior. 

Alas and did my Savior. . . 23 
Close to Thee my precious. 182 

1 am resolved no longer to 179 
I gave my life for thee. . . 276 
I've a Savior kind and.... 313 

In the secret of His. 338 

Majestic sweetness ....... 13 



My life, my love I give to. 62 

could I speak 129 

Savior again to' Thy dflar. . 21 
Soon will our Savior from.. 289 

So precious Is Jesus , 218. 

Sun of my soul 5. 

The hand that wa's nailed. .299 
The Savior spcnks and I go 171 
There's a Stranger nt the.. 140 
'Tis midnight and on Olive's 43 

Savior. (Guide.) 

AH the way my Savior leads 255 

Every day the Savior seuds 254 

1 can hear my Savior 55 

I essayed to walk alone... 345 

My faith looks up to Thee. 91 

Savior like n slipplierrt load 203 

Thou my everlasting portion 75 

Savior. (Love.) 

I saw One hanging on a... 178 

I stand amazed in the 191 

Savior Thy dying lovu 2!ifi 

When I think of iny 340 

Social Service. 

A band of faithful reapers. 3G3 

A call for loyal soldiers... 1U7 

Am I a soldier of the cross J4 

As you pass along the way. 288 

Awake, my soul, stretch... 22 

Brightly beams our 103 

Give of your best to the.. 25(5 

God will fill our hearts for. 187 

How many are lost ,in the. ICO 

Look all around you 19C 

My soul be on tuy guard. . 20 

Onward Christian soldiers.. 158 

Rescue the perishing 155 

Somebody did a golden deed 284 

The fight is on 331 

The Son of God goes forth. 130 

To the work! to the work! 327 

We must win them one by. 283 

Who is on the Lord's fide. 157 

Work for the uiglit i 106 

Yonder a vessel is l-reasting 245 

Solos. 

I essayed to walk alone... 345 
I will sing you a song. .-, . . 141 
I've wandered far away... 192 

In the secret of His 338 

Must I go and empty 30.4 

My Father is rich in houses 232 
Open my eyes that I may. . 343 
Somebody did a golden deed 284 

The sands' have been 335 

Think on thy way 344 

When I fear my fnitU will 342 

When I think of my 340 

When I was tossed on the. 341 
When the e'arly morning. . . 334 
Who will open mercy's door 193 



Temperance. 

A call for loyal soldiers... 197 

Behold! a royal army 275 

Brightly beams our. 103 

From over hill and plain..-. 201 
I am a stranger here. ..... 234 

Look all around you 190 

Mine eyes have seen the. . 366 

Rescue the perishing 155 

The fight is on 331. 

To the front away 27T 

Yield not to temptation. . . . 262 
Yonder a vessel it, breasting 245 
W.B.C. 
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